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ACT I. SCENE I. 

^be curtain drazving tipj Jifc overs a fcene of Mount Par- 
najfus \ Pegafus in the proper attitude. The Mufcsy in 
garlands J and drejfesj expreffive of their char oiler Sy afcendg 
juccejjivehfy into Jigbty from between the two point s^ and 
coine down^ on the 't^t^nnd lefi^ into their refpeSive 
places y difiinguifhed hj iHtchisy adorned ^tbpilajlersy f up- 
porting cornices J with compatkisMSy in which are painted 
their fever al muftcal iriftrvm^hti : qftpr which ^ appears a 
globe of light J like the ermii^.fi^.dbove the billy whicb^ 
defcending out of Jigbty Sfcovers ApoUo in his feat y at the 
bead of the Nine Mufes : an altar at the foot of the bilL 

9 

Firfi divifidny with a trumpet. 

JlpoL "VT O^ with joy, O yc Mufcs ! let the trumpet of 

Sound the triumphs of fame, for the heroes of ftory . [Martial. 

- Second divifiony with a flute. 
Now, let the £[ute, aticempVing gladnefs. 
Sigh, to the foul, in tuneful Ha^n^fs. , {Plaintive. 

B 3 Third 
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Third Jivi/iint with a vioUff. 
Till the gay vifion, ftarting, earncft, and airy, 
Bids the wanton meafures vary. * [fi^antort. 

Fourth divrjiffti, with a hafeviol. 
■ But, hark ! each changing notr, new pallion fhakes; 
Each awefiil found a deep impreinon makes \ 
Thekeartglows,confciousiandtheboromqHakes.[i^c>^/, 

tifth Mvijion, with a bautbeh. 
O'er the mind, on each occafion, 
Mufic brings a fott invafion ; 
Now, 'tis hope ; 'tis, now, perfuafian. [Perfut^ve.. 

Sixth divijiont with a lute. 
She loves, and Graces, now— all, fmile, tranfporting. 
Each cpelciiignotediesfoft-each word is courting.[j4*iorfl«j. 

Seventh divijiotty with afiagelet. 
But, if a new purpofe is light, as the air is. 
Still to the fubjeiS,the harmony varies. IJ^P' 

Jiighth diviJioH, with an organ. 
In founding anthems mufic fwclls delirc. 
Till, Joud, an^ fojenin;, all ihtejawing choir 
FlaHicj with tijiantjei:! fouFyWucff^ fire. [SoUma, 

l^inlh,4iyi)ign-,Jo ^-French horn. 
F«me's empire the.Pytij/jJB-j^fjtii^itii 
They praife, and'.rpwprd, anij-DVC fpirit } 
They lend an amBiuciii'toifoefiii.. .: [Hunting tune. 

Ilpol. to the iWfl/f J.] Tdntful crtators 6f imrtlort4l founds t 
Ye fouls of mufic, reft.— Behold, who comes ! 
Pallas ! great partner of our heaven-born care t 
Some danger o'er the Mufcs* empire low'rs ; 
High Pindus, (^onfcious bows. Ma latiriird top. 
And whole Parnaffus, trembling to his root. 
Groans ^ith impending dread ! — Hai'l, Goddefi, hail [ 
[At the entrance afPallai, Apollo and the Mujes riftt and hew, 

from their places ; then refeat themfehes. 
— Daughter of Jove ! Imperial charmer, hail ! 
Doubly vidtoricius Power ! whom am, and arinit 
Dependent — with etcrn^ empire crown. 

Pal. Spring of aetherial day !, tbou w of heavrn ( 

Fair 
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Faiir light's original ! harmonious God ! 
Guardian of Wit, and Health ! Apollo, hall ! — — • 
—Late, has my olive, breath'd on by the Nine, 
And bath'd, and temper'd, in Aorfiin dews, 
Shed peaceful influence on the weftern world ; 
HuQiM IS the voice of war ^ and waking realms 
Hearken, delighted, to the Mufes* call : 
Genius; rekindling, glows, with promis'd wit. 
And dawns faint meaning on! the nations round. 

j^oj. Fruit of thy care ! thou bright*ner of the foul f 
, . Pal. Fairh Itafyy long deaf to every charm. 

But muOc's voice, aind love's; imperious Spaing 

Ijoud Prancci and fuUen England s moping fpleen^ 

Joined with the buftling Dutcbmanh plodding powtr,^ 

Devoted, all, conlpire to figh for wit : 

Each nation's Genius, feparate, feeks my fmilc 5 

Each to my courted feet, his oflTerings brings^ 

And prays to be proteded, and iofpir'd. 

Partial to none, but confcious, what refpe& 

Is yours, celcftial Mufes \ and your God's ! 

Hither I guided their unanfwer'd prayer : 

Rrfolv'd to have no choice, but your decree. 

^ ApoL Goddefs of Wifiiom, wifely haft thou judg'd ! 

Uniting, thus, when different Powers concur. 

Each makes his influence double. 

Air n. 

Wit and wllciom greatly vary, 
Tho' the World fuppofe Vm one : 
Each alone, they bqth miicarry. 
One too dull^ and one too mry : 
Neither's tafik compleatlj done. 

Wou'd you give new force to either ? 

Take, an^ join 'em both together. 

Pd. Approach, ye Nations ' let your fuits be heard> 
The Mui^ and their leading tight, all, fmile. 
Indulgent to your hopes. 

B 4 Air 
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Air III. 

The voice of war fliall, now, be heard no longer. 
The (hade of death, no more, (hall darken joy ; 

The jocund (hepberd's reed, now, founding ftronger^ 
In love, and peace, (hall mufic*s charms employ : 

The fame of wi( (hall, now, caufe emulation. 
And new ambition fire each rifing nation. 

Pal. Queen of the nations ! far*fam'd lialy ! 
Once, a diftinguifh'd name. 

Enter,' Genius of Italy ; bis drefs^ like that of a lover ^ in an 
Opera ^ with a plume of feathers^ and white fatin rohe^ 
embroidered with flaming hearts^ intermixed with mufi- 
cal infiruments : in his hands ^ a rollofmujic fc or es^ round 
a double-headed gilt fiaff. 
<i 

Recitativo. 

G. of It. Infpiring Power ! 
And ye, fair'Mufes! once adorning me! 
And by my fons moft honoured ! yet once more. 
Give me, to (hine fupreme, in envied wit -, 
And deign to take thefe offerings, which I bring. 
Devoted to your fhrine. 

Air IV. 

Take, ye Mufes, take, ye Mufes, 
Wealth, that idle greatnefs chufes ; 
Sounding nonienfe, fweetly chiming. 
Airs for Opera, foftly rhiming 5 
Mufic fcores, the pride of fcening. 
Take our fongs, and give us meaning. 

All the while tbislair isjinging^ be lets run a long roll of mufiq 
fcore^ which ^ at the end oftbefong^ hi Iqjfs down on the altar. 

Pal. 
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Pal. Genius of iSpain, unbending, and elate ! 
Of height unfhorten'd and unvaried nod I 
Raife thy Qow foot, and ftep (erenely on. 

■ 

Enler GefHus of Spain, like a formal Spantjb Don, in a bays 
icloak ; a long fpada by his fide \ and, under each arm, a 
large bag of money. 

G. ofSp. I thank ye, Gods! you,"from the youth of time. 
Knew, and confefs'd your gifts mod due to Spain. 
My empire, like eternity, no line 
Not circular, can figure ; for the fun, 
In his wide compafs, when he rognds the globe, 
Forms but a ring, the meafure of my crown, 
And fets, and riles, in the realms^ I rule. 

All unaccuftom'd I to hppe in vain. 
Let my due thanks, thus ]ow^ anticipate , 
Apollo's purposed bounty % what to afk 
Yei:, fcarce refolv'd : — but what poflfels'd^ far known ! 

Air V. 

Blcfs*d with all, that's worth defiring, 

Jnr our tafte, alone, too low 
Keep our fancy Aill afpiring. 

Let our judgment overflow : 
Sy^cll our fenfc above bravada. 
And accept this warlike fpada ; 

[Draws his fpada, aud lays it dcwn, as flifo the 
gold andfilver, on the altar. 
Strongly to guard, what Mufes (lightly hold, 
Infpiring fiiver, and inflaming gold. 

• * 

PaL Genius of France ! gay fpirit of loud delight, 
Lrtvely concealer of defign, in mirth I 
Dance into fight ; and, at the Mufes' ^ttt. 
Lay tby meant ofi^'riog^, and addrefs thy prayer^ 



JLnter 
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Enter Genius of France, drefi'd like one of their peiites m 
tres ; the colour of his teat vshite^ embroidered with fiorat 
de-luces of gold. 

G. ofFr. Fam'd for vivacity, and inbred fire. 
From fruitful France all nations borrow wit. 
The vivid growth of nature ! - — What I aflc. 
Is, that Apolloy fince I fliine, fupplied, 
With-holdi his fmilcfrom others. — 'Tis my faftie, 
I'o lend my lights, and glitter among nations : 
To guide their learning, fafhlons, thoughts, and tafte. 
And, oft,* to change, and to be foUow'd, ever. 

Air VI. ■ 

Fond of the wit, we fo long have been fam'd for; 
Still, O Apollo ! confine It to France : 
'Tis a requeft, that we cannot be blam'd for, 
Modcft, as any, we ufc to advance ; 
Take, in acknowledgment, all the French favours, 
Which, for an age, over Europe have pafs'd ; 
DrelTes to fcrm, and to fallrion behaviours. 
This is our empire — O^ grant it to iaft. 

l)urittg the fong, ie draws out of his pockets, and thro\ 
about, a great quantity of toupees, black bags, fhouk 
knotSf ribbons, and feathers. 

Pal. Advance,' Dutch Mightinefs! hugegrowtliofcaJ 
InduftriOQS beavinefi I unlhining gem t 
Dull dignity ! untowerins eminence ! 
Holland's fwoU'n GeniusT next, prefent thy claim j 
Envied, by none,- be wondcr'd at by all : 
And fpcak thy blunt propofal. 

Enter Genius of Holland^ like a fat Dutch Ripper ; under i 
left arm a puncheon : in bis right hand, the impal'd Hot 
fiaff, headed with the hat of Ijbtrty ; to tobieh ishai^i 
airing of barings. 
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C.ofUol. -Theyiayth^Iwantwit-^Ihou'dthatbetrue, 
As true it may be, fince I ckal not in't ; " 
TTis fit, that I fhou'd buy fomc — fell it me, 
Apollo ! good Mynheer ! and company \ 
And take, becaufe my bargains, all, are juft^ 
Take, in exchange, two quick commodities. 
Of price, to purchafe wit, beyond my call. 
If Mules are fair traders. [Prefents bis puncheon of brandy ^ 

imd firing of herrings. 

AfR VIL 

Tho* wit may be proud of its worth. 
Let none undenralue good drinking ; 
Here's brandy can foon give it birth. 
And raife a weak head to ftrong- thinking : 
Pickle herring's an excellent whet. 
And will love of good brandy b^et : 
And, fince wit is of brandy's conferring. 
The Mufe Ihou'd love pickle herring. 

Pal. Genius of England 1 thou art lad, advance, 
Worthieft, yet, leaft STur'd — for ever ftand. 
Thou, ielf-fupported r ftrongeCl, when* alone. 
Nor weak, but where aflified — Plain^ and brave^ 
Be bold to fpeak thy claim« 

Enter Genius ofEnglohd.^ like a gentlenmn-commaner^ ivitb a 
fpiore cap : in one hand a pen in an inkbom \ in the etbert 
a few roird (beets cf blank paper. 

G. ofEng. I, confcious of no puUic w^nt, but one. 
Derive that want from plenty : — Smile^ ye Nine t 
Nor thou, Apollo ! great infpirer ! frown^ 
But firm my hooeft prayer. *-^ All England writes ; 
Learned, -and unleam'd,- each fex, all ag^ write I 
Untaught,' unaik'd, unprais'd, unread, they write. 
O, take thefe Iheets, ye Mufes ! harmleis, yet, [Prefents 

the blank pi^^ and pen and ink^ on the altar.. 

And 
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And blisink, as witlings' brains are* — * Set us cipiesi 
And bids, indulgent to our courteous readers, 
Blefs the wide-fcribling nation, with new fkill, 
ITiat flattVy, whicn it faints^ may karn xojbade^ 
And fadion, to enlighten 

A I If viii. 

WouM Apolk), to puzzle the Mufcs all Nine, 

Contrive, how to fct 'em a tafk without end y 
Let 'cm influence paffy ^kh party to join. 

And JVill to treat Boby like a brother, and friend :' 
Let 'em make, men in place,^ 

Strive, and pra^, to be eas'd ;' 
And thofe, in diigrace. 
Contented,' and pleas'd : 
Apollo (hall be my Lord Treafurer then. 
And the Mufes be married to parliament men. 

Pal Sovereign decider ! thou haft heard the claims ;- 
Prbhouncc thy wifli'd decree. 

jlpot. Nations, *tis well ;' 
Silent, I lent my car to every plea. 
Impartially attentive : — Nbw, be dumb ; 
And hear my gencri^judgmenf.— -7/^^,' 
Poflefling wit, in vain, ddcrves no morfc ; 
Unconfcious of its ufcs : — Haughty Spain^ 
Mifled by fuperftition^ cripples triith,' 
And fetters thought with the conftraint of ftiffnefs : 
France is, in a^e, too dry, and four, for wit. 
In youth, too hght, and wanton : — Holland creeps 
Too prone, and at^e^l, for the Mufe's wing ; 
And thinks, too thrivingly, to wifh the wafte 
Of Fancy's lofing livelinds. — Thou, then^ 
Englandfi adaptive Genius! temper'd fofty 
And turn'd, tor wit, or folly ! friend to both^ 
An^ both, by turns« preferring : be thou mine ! 
Henceforth the Mufes, watchtul of thy wifh, 
Sblll culcirau; good tall^, fupport true wit % 

And 
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Aod fluQC ui thy produdioos : — nor was th^ 

XJndue to thy late modefly, that own'd 

!A want, while thefe but prided in poflcffion. 

Air IX. 

While Itft/y boafb of her mufic. 
And Spain of her filver and gold : 
While France is of vanity too fick. 
And Holland to traffic is ibid : 
Let J^ngland be known for her mept. 
Her leamii^ her honour, and wit; 
Let her fcorn a low fame to inherit. 
And prize, what is noble, and fit. 

Pal. Genius of England, crownM with due fucceis^ 
Stay, and enjoy thy fortune : — Get ye hence, 
ye diiappointad rivals ; — re-imback : 
And, unafpiring to be chiefs in wit, 
Purfuc more dull 



n 
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Air X« 

C* ofB. Away, away. 

Come away, 
ril not ftay. 
No, no, no: 
I will go. 
Come away. 

Air XL 

4 

C.ofSp. Since Apollo is fo rough, 

^is enough; 
Off I blow him with a puff. 
And rate him at a pinch of fnuff^ 
fTis enough* 

Air 
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acfFr. Hf, h«, to, 

THb piM (hdl miiarrjr ( 

&»^ (4| l4» 

A<A Xllf, 
C. ^/ /M Let ^otli«r« foHMT fNrimi ApoUp^f 

And iM pMf 1m n Pfifcbimn m^ iblbir* 
But Vl\ oucwii ^crm ^ 
Afi4 m (it ^0mf 
V/m rdk€ imda my bfftfl^yf tind iMr« '^^^ i^ ko^rin^ $ 
»Ti^ ji (ti^k, tb«ttti«y^t WMCf Md I'U kuptiie inntii^^WMML 

U. if. rr. U0I, ^ 

//, ^, M //^, 
/IL din, fneeiffivikf, — — • Wi>e, " Wo<f?, -• W<Kr, ^- W/#c. 
</>/r, ^/ //^/, .—— •-r^* Give «« comti/ftf O Unnc^ \ 
Cm 6f ha, — ^ — — Cmut, ilMgf let u« tjaiwee^ 

//, *#, Z^-, ItuL 



T 
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AUf in Jucuffum * Oli^ - Ohf '^ Ob, - Ob. 

yU thi mranei up^n tbh Iftfi tim^ tbiyf^m a dann tojkw^ 
mournful trm/u^ in haa^jy^ dHUJi0p$ \ m^flmktfif^ tha hdy^ 
an^thir th$ h$ai^ a third fhrumnjf^ th$Jhmlder$^ kzic, and 
g^ §Ht darning, 

Api Sf/w^ yeyiim^d MiA^i (mik UfjM your chQke^ 

7h0 Muf0$ 0mi^ ff^iralty^ d^wnfrtm th hill^ in nudJUnd 
mifimt^ fi$ppng ta thjmid fi/the inftrumentff in air ih^ 
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frjk (with Mitwiis prefer U ihdr charaBen^ in 
ff the Greciam Jaxces) -y shef fahtie ibe Gemus of EmgUaid^ 
{isibeyfafs in the dmce^ iadramge ibemfehes cppofisCyiiU 
all are iefcendei: PaUas^ as tbej^ fiituJlkefy fafi^ ac- 
fKoinihig the Gtmas wUb their mamcSy and MfiinaiMS^ 

ApoL Firft of the Mu&s, bay*crown'd CBo^ this ! 
Gives heroes fame, and teaches praiie to live : 
This is EMlerpe^ with her flow^iy wreath. 
Sweet ibftner cf the ibul. — Thalia^ this. 
Whole temples ai broad ivy garkuid binds. 
She, to gay comedy, acQioes die mind. 
And Zcn^iif mankiiid to virtue. — This, Melpamaie^ 
Brightyia lier coronet oi radiant gems. 
That glitter, like her fancy : Tragedy, 
And ail its fcepterM powers, obey this Mule, 

And the ibul fhakes before her. Eloquence, 

And fwcet Pcrfuafioo, next, in Pdfbimaia^ 
Pay England's genius homigie ^ her loofe hair. 
Spread, and (oft flowing, emblem of her words. — — 
Next, ExatOy brings danger in har eye, 
Windier of Iove*s fweet flames her every fiqp^ 
Ten rhnn&nd Cupids, arm'd, attend, m^een. 
And flxx)t their influence round her : from her brow. 
Roles, and myrtles, drink eternal bloom. 

To ifaed it, on her votaries. Tcrfficborey 

Gay, as her feathery garland, breathes in fong; 
X^ht, as the airs, which tremble from her tongue ! 
She fwells the raptur\l foul, to float on found. 

And melts it into mufic This, Urama^ 

Mule, moft beloved of Heaven ! her flarry anowa 
Shines amidfl planets, when Ihe lails the fldcs, 
jDetedive of the vaft profound of heaven ! 
And fto(^ the fiars, to guicfe aftronomy. 
CaUiopCy circling her front with gold. 
Is the.prote&or Mule, who gathers bays. 
To Ih^e the poet's facred brow, from thunder. 
^^ Ever ador'd be your aufptdous powers, 

Immdr* 
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Yt^ ¥fivj di&urb U^ n^ftd u> iftt:fifi tiit btartf 

Ao<i ciurmf v/kh g^nVouti jyurjx;fc ! Ever fxilt ; 

A lit XIV, 

V/Lac ar/^ good forwfy^ diOin£iion^ Md ^c$tnc&, 

li wit i!> i;ut v/anciog, thi? r^d ex/ ^ur/i? 

No n)an i» tai^^jr, wbofio all bis elata^ef^f 

i ^)tiC:m{XiM v/ich rtaioOf but Ufc^ into (com : 

VVil'ion), alojitc, A.an to blifs rtcommend us, 

i i^^ih U^niun^^ ir^poCc^ bu( hi^h virtue^ dctend ny 

Jpcl. ( iio ' — bright leader of the tuneful train, 
Cuiclc rli(r lr;vV! ftranger co the (acred fpring ^ 
And In hU favoured tafte contefs its pov/ers. 

TA^ A/a(/^i j^int herey in a grand dance^ after wbicb^ Cli0 
^ivei her hand to the (ieniu$ of England^ and leadt him up 
the hill i foUoii/d by all the Mufes^ in a repetition of the 
menjt4reij and mufic^ abovementiotfd, 7 bey afcend in 
fronts and bowings as they fafs by Apollo^ difcend^ out of 
fi'/ht-^ on the contrary fide. 

Pal Kow, wouM higli Jov^ confirnr) Apollo's cboicC| 
I ic ruakes our uuruofe^ fate \ 

Apol. jove (hall Ik; fought : 

England has cnviers, e*cn among the Gods. 

Juno is fond of Spain tor (lie loves pride. 

It reronimends her peaicocks* — - Love fmiles, warm, 

On amorous /////y. — Vulcan's whole (hop 

f i!owi» red, (or Holland^ fervice, A^ivc France^ 

h dear to Mercury ^ whofe (hadowy wiles, 

'1 hole fine drav^n fubileties, which fools call wit, 

lfn)>ort more danger, to our favourite charge. 

Than 
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Then all the open tng^ of thofe powers» 
Who^ bravely, own chcir enmity. — Jove's Fiai 
Secures «s from thdr praAices : for this, 
Refolv'd, I tread, forthwith, the coarts of heaven ; 
JF^allas, mean whi}e» will guard the Mufcs* hope. 

Air XV. 

Swift, attend me, radiant Light, 
From the day-fpring*s glowing ftore. 
Dart a beam, effulging bright. 
Flaming, half creation o*er! 
Then, revolving, flioot above. 
And bear me to the throne of Jove. 

4t the cUjfi of this ahr^ a funbeam fioets down^ mi4fnatchis 

ApoUo uf^ from the nunmt. 

A I R XVI. 

/W. Go, go, — my good wi(hes attend you. 

Keep your favorite conftant, and true ; 
But, till more than your wifdom befrien4 you 

I'll forfeit my fkill, if you do. 
Old England is apt to take dudgeon. 

And not very clearly to fee ; 
She's reftivc, by fits, and won't budg^ on. 

But, like her own wits of South Sea, 
Will let go a whale for a gudgeon. 

And cry — what a profit have we ! 
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/ 



OsM AN, Sultan of Jerufalem^ 
LusioNAK, lalt of the blood of the i 
Cbrifti^ Kings of JfrufaUmy ) 

fBMMA,}5lAVCStpfhfSul.^, I 

Nerestam iFreruhOBotx^ 5 
Chatillon, J l 

Orasmin, Minifter to th^ Sultan, 
MeLiDOHy an Officer in ttie Seraglio, 



Mr. Moss pp. 

MnGARRICK. 
Mrs. ClBBER. 

Mrs. Davis. 
Mr. Davis. 
Mr. Blakes. 
Mr. Burton. 
Mr. ScRACE. 
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Dramatis Person^. 



AtCoVENT-GARDEN, 1757. 



OsMAN, S\i\t»d Qi Jerufaleitty 
LusiGNAK, laft of the blood of the ) 
Cbriftian Kings of J(rufakm, \ 

Zara, Jsiaves to the Sultan, ' 

Nerestak, J j^^;^ Officers, J 
Chatillok, 5 I 

Orasmin, Minifter to the Sultan, 
MEtiPOR, an Officer in tt^e SeragliO| 
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Mr. Barry. 
Mr. Sparks. 

Mrs. ClBBER. 

Mrs. Elmy. 
Mr. Dyer. 
Mr. tJsHE||. 
Mr. RiDouT. 
mr. Bransbv* 
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tj^RlTERS^ who mean no /«/*r^, but tficlr ir/jj 
'^ Of undepending minds, zxidftedfaft hearts, 
Bifclaiming bopes^ will tm^iy forms negle£E ; 
Nor need permission to addrefs reJ^H. 

Franks as the manly faith of ancient time, 
IjCtiruthi for once, approach the ^ai/, larUme! 
Nor public benefit, mifguided^ ffrof^ 
Becaufe a privaii wi/hcr points its way. 

If wondMng, bere^ your greatnefs condefcends 
To aik, ffn^afs H E^ who, ibtu, §mcaffj^ abends f 

SmiUi at a fuiior^ whos in courts, untrac'd. 
Pleased, if o^crlook^d^ thus, owns his humble tqfie. 



Vow^l an unenvier of thf bufy great ; 
Too plain for ftatt^ty ^ an4f too calm for bate*:- 

C3 



it DEDICATION. 



Brntb vt bitppy \ who wvftjtj wiituwH^ 
The powMefs coftage, and the peacelds tbrtmi^ 
A Gkntfubjeli to lUs 0wn control: 
Of 3£iive pqfftonsj but, unyielding y^; 
Engrojs^d by NO purfuits, amufd^ by all ; 
But, J^, as adders^ to andnf ion's call : 
Too/raf, for powV^ (ot prejudice) to ^fw^ 
And, ^/^/f, lodging liberty, within. 

Pardon, Gr^tf/ Pn»r^ / th* unfafhionable ftrain. 
That fbuns to dedicate ; nor Te^s to gain : 
That, (felf-rejigning) knows no narrow view ; 
And, but for public bleffings, courts, ev'n YOU! 

Late^ a bold /r/?^^ of your meafur^d mind, 
(While, by the mournful Scene, to grief inclined) 
I law your eloquence of eyes confefs 
Softy2!X!/?of Belvidera's deep difirefs. 
Prophetic, thence, fore-deemed the riling years ; 
And hairdz HAPPY nation, in your tears! 

Oh ? nobly touched ! th* infpiring ^(f<^r^ cbuji 

Snatch, from the fable wave^ the finking Muse ! 
Channine, 'be charmM ! the Stages anguifh bedl: 
And teach a languid people bow iofeei 

7ben her futtfoul^ (hall tragic pow*r impart j 
And reach three kingdoms in their Princes heart I 
Ugbtnefs^ difclaim^d, fhall blujh itfelf away : 
And reasoning Sense refume forgotten fway : 
Love, courage, loyalty, tade, honour, truth, 
Flafli'd from the fcene^ rccharm our lift'ning youth : 
And, virtues^ (by your' influence /<?n»V^fuftain 
The future glories ofthtwfounder^s reign. 

Nor, let due care of a protested Stage^ 
Misjudged amufementf hut /pare hours engage : 
Strong, ftriaus truths, tne manly Aibife difpl^ys ; 
And leads charm'd Reafon thro' thofcfiow'ry ways. 

Whi 
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Whik History's cold care but fa& enrolls. 
The Musi (pervaGlr) iaves the pietm'd fimki 
Be]pond all ^gj^f's. cuiis, nMms naan^ind : 
And (lamps the living features of the mind; 

Time can eje6k the fons of pow*r, from fame % 
And be who gains a wtrld^ may bas£ his tf ams*. 
But, cheriflfd arts infure immortal breath : 
And, bid their ^irp'ii drfenders tread on death ( 

Look backi bvM Prince ! on t^funk mjbaiei 
Andfeelj what darkness, abfent Gefdus made ! 
7%tti/ti on the dead fore-fillers of joMr place I 
Tbink^ on the Qicnxfirfl -founders of your race! 
And^ where bjlfiary Qeeps in filent night ; 
Chai^ to dieir want oi tafie^ their want of LtoifT; 

When, in your rifing grove,^ (no cmtoerfe fi^) 
Black Edward's awcful huft demands your eye^ 
Think, from what iaufej blindchrcfniclesbEFAMS 
Irhc grbfs-told tow'rings, of that dreaifnl name ! 
Search him^ thro* r anct : and suppose him, ihowa 
By the long glories^ to the Muses known : 
Shinino, ifcMd ;— o'ertrampling Deaths control t 
And, openings backward^ all his depth of y^// 

72^^ ^breathe a confcious^ifr^ to mourn his fate^ 
Viho formed no writers^ like his fpirit^ great ! 

To limn his living tbougbis paft fame renew % 

And build him honour s^ they refervci fpr you I 

I am^ with profound reipefi:^ 

SIR, 

Your Royal Hiohnbss's 

mod humble 

and obediicnt fervant, 

A. Hill. 




PRE FAG E 

T O T HE 

READER. 

XHE beauties of naturiy will be beauties^ everi^-^ 
it^ljfn — If they are fometimes eclips*dy by a cloud 
accidents, they difperfi the dark fcreen \ and, aggio^ . 
become amiable. 

But, unwilling to fuppofe, we are, now^ under influ- 
ence of fuch a clcud^ with regard to dramatical tafte^ I 
thought it more decent, (and jujler) to charge its dege* 
ncracy to the St a oe, than to the Genius of the nation. 

Accounting in this manner for the difeU^ I have often 
taken pleafure, (when turning my fcarch towards a nmi* 
d)f) to coniider it, as no improbable hope, that yovno 
Adcrs and J£lrejfes^ beginning, unfeduc^d by affectbd 
EXAMPLES, might go iome length, towards what has 
been faid, of a celebrated writer, 

" tf^bo reached Perfcftion. in bis firft Eflay. 

It required, methoughc, but the aflTiftance of a livelv 
imagination^ join'd to an cafy, and natural, power \ with 
a refoluDe babitude^ to be, for an hour or two, the very 
perfons, they wou^d y?^i». — Such 2l foundation for zccom* 
plilh'd a£ting, lies fo open, and fo clearly in nature^ that 
they, who find it all, muft difcover it zafirfi: becaufe 
when men are once got out of tbe roadj they who travel 
the fartbefiy have but moil length of way to ride back 
again. 

Yet, the interefted in playhoufes were fo pofitive, in 
the contrary fentiment, that they fubmitted to reverence, 
as a maxim J this extraordinary conceHion, ** That a£lors 
muji be twetUy years fucb^ before they can cxpctl to be mafters 
of tbe air^ and t ready (ff tbe Stage. 

Now^ 
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KoW) there is but mie view, in nature, wherdn I was 
iirilling vt tAmxt of this argument: I was forced to cm^ 
fi/i, I had ih;n ibme ^//nwr ftagp ttrs, and ftage treads^ 
which a man of good fenfe migbt indeed, wafte a long life* 
in endeavouring to imitate, and, as laft^ kfe bis latwr! 

However,fince an opinion, in oppofition to thefe gentle- 
men's, wan^ weight to make that believed poffiUe^ which 
had not, yet, been reduced intopraSue^ I took a fudden 
itfolutioii, adually to try, who was in the rigbt^ by at- 
tempting the EXPERIMENT. This, I knew, was a de- 
fig^ which, fucceeding, wouM not fail to give pleafure 
to tbcpnUki and, which, mfcarrying^ couM produce no 
worft confequence, thaii my particular mortification. 

I imagined it reafonable to found a trial, of this nature, 
rather on a new Play, than an old one : and, as it ought 
to be a play of unqueftionable merit, it muft have been 
prefumption, and vanity, to have caft a thought toward 

any thing, cfwty own. Upon the whole, that I might 

keep out of re^h either of prejudice, or partiality, zfo*' 
reign produAion feemed the propereft choice; and, the 
ZAIRE, of Monfiewr de Voltaire^ offered me every thing 
that nature could do, on the part of the Poet: but, I had 
ftill fomething to wi/bj with regard to that otber part of 
her influence, which depended on the Player. 

I had (of late) among the reft of the town, been de- 
prived of all rational pleafure from the Theatre, by a 
monffarous, and unmoving affeSation: which, choking up 
the avenues to fajfum^ had made Tragedy forbidding, 

and HORRIBLE ! 

I was defpairing to fee a correSian of th'is folly ; when 
I found my felf, uncxpe&edly, re-animated, by the war 
which the prompter has proclaimed, and is now, week- 
ly, waging, againft the Ranters^ and fflnners^ of the 
Theatre •, aiter having undertaken to reduce the ASor's 
loft ari^ into principles, with defign, by reconciling 
them to the touching, and fpirited, medium^ to reform 
thofe wild copies of life, into fome rtfemblame^ at leail, of 
their oripnals. 

Thus 
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Thui^ eofifirmid in mv ieotifAenttt I ventured on th^ 
iH^ of two ^^/4/ cbarAoerif into bancb^ ^/ difshhd^ bf 
cuftom^ And obftinate prejuciice# from purfuing the ftatt 
trsckf if VArvKu. 

It wAi cafy to induce Osmam^ (is he ii a relitioo of. 
tny own, and iut toe fond of the amurement) lo mtkt 
trials bowfsr hit delight, in an art, 1 ihall never allow 
kirn to frattifi^ mi^bt enable him to Aipply one part oi 
the proof, tbati to ttmtute naturt^ we muft proceec^ upm 
Miwat frincipUs. 

At the fame timet it happened, that Mri . Gibber waa^ 
fortunately, inclinable to exert her inimiuble talent, in 
additional aid of my purpofe, with view to continuo the 
fra&Uo o( a profeflion, ror which, her per/on^ her voice^ 
the unafTeAeci fon/tbihty of her hearty (and, her faeo^ £> 
finely difpoi*d, for ^uminp and enpriffing^ the FAiiioff i) 
have, fo naturally, aualify'd her* 

And, to give thii bold ncviUy ofd^tgn^ all itt neceilarr 
furtherance. Mi'. Flitbwood, who profeiTct the moft 
generous inclinationi, for improvemnt of hii troublefonuf 

E'ovince, very willingly concurndf in whatever could, on 
i part, be of ufe to the experment. 
Behold, in thii little detailf from what motive I havil 
taken upon me to throw one c^ the Hneft of Froneb playi 

rtne public— -If my expe&ationi are not ftrangely 
;idi it will be found, by the events whether our tafte 
for true fragidy i» dedimdi or, the true art of aitif^ it 
foritotten. 

rroni the frjl^ I can have nothing to conclude, but^ 
that my judgment ha» been weak^ and miftaksn. 

But, if tlie iaft provei the cafe, I ihall flatter my felff 
that thofe perfoni of quality, from whofe imaginary want 
of dtfCirnmiHt fome people have not Iflufhed to dbxivb 
their dull qualitiei, will, in right of their infulted under* 
ftanding^ bxact, for the future, a warm, and toilfome 
exertion, of i[\tfirong and the natural^ tho* at the cost 
of the lazy and affetted. 

■ 

Tliii 



Tlus ifoold xwikcn, it once, the tfjltBimty of mmy^ 
who have it in thdr Fown to betnovk^ andttituni^ 
aAois ; and, by eftduallf tmwmnig cfaepi, that their 
pcdent f^nkm is tvriM^, bring *em over (tor their owftt 
and dK public advantage) to embraoe, and fiaooecd by, a 



Sudi a ftep, toward refonm^ the Theatre» would dnw 
CO, (as a confcquence) many of its mUtr improvrmeoti. 
—For, "fibfa^amiiam are kceneft, the JU^bi becomea 
greateft; and, to iriiatcver a^|f rAonaj^ wc^ inoft ckildf , 
«AoT; and, cncoun^it, wi^aOivtfy. 

If> in tranfiating this excellent Tn^ody, Ihavefcgwl^ 
ed, in Ibme places, tHe faJy and, in others, Atkmr^ 
of the original iMflqfforr Je Vchmre^ who has nuKle himfetf 
a very oqadde /a^P^, both of oor kagw(ge and taftmm^ 
will indulge me that latitude ; except he fhould, in ob« 
jerving ibme tfft^ii/JMai I have suK!e, in his a«aar, and his 
SBioMj forger, that their awtfeifj are to be found, in she 
turn crf'our national dtffltrtme. 

After what I have laid of the playhoufes, it would bt 
imuftice, not to declare^ tbax I tidudt from the cenfure, 
or ijpcakii^, or a&ing, wmatv^aOr^ any one of die per^ 
fons, who have been caft into ZARA. And, in par- 
ticular, I muft fay thisy of iwo of them ) that Mr. Miir* 
WARD, who is already a very exctHeftt^ zjod hourly rifing 
to be an occmmfB/bed ai^or, has a voics, that bodi com* 
prdiends, and exprefles, ibt «fw^ cmmpajs $f h armont. 
And, Mr. Gibber, diicemingly, purlued, thro* the 
numberlefs txttnt of his ^«ifti, is an aftor, ol^ as wt&mt- 
id a ccmpafs ^^Ge virs, as ever I faw on the fiage : and^ 
is, bsrehy received, as be d^faxis^ when the town is w^ 
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P R O L O G U E< 

• ■ . . . . ♦ 

Written by Colley Cibbbh, Efqj • 

Spoken bjr Mn Cibbzi^. 

tf^HE French, bowe*ef mercurial itfey may fe^t 
^ Extingutjb half their fire^ by critic pht^im : 
Wlik Engliih wrifers Natures freedom claimi 
And warm their fcenes with an ungwenfd flame : 
^is grange, that Ntcure never fhould infpire 
A tiMinc*s ju^gmeHti Hfith a Shakefpear^j/r^ / 

Howfer^ to-night — (to promife much wire loth). 
But^^you^ve a chance^ to have a tafte of both, 
from Englifli Plays^ ZaraV French author fir^d^ 
Confeffd bis Mufe^ beyond berfetf^ infpir^d y 
From racked OthelloV rage^ he raised his flyle^ 
Andfnatcb^d the brandy that lights this tragic pile : 
ZzT2i*s fuccefi his utmoft hopes outflow^ 
And a twee twentieth weeping-audience drew. 

As for our Engl ifli friend^ he leaves to youi 
Whatever mayfeem to his performance due 5 
No views of gain^ his hopes or fears engage ^ 
He givcg a child of leifure to the Staged : 
frilling to try^ if yet, forfaken Nature j 
Can charm f with any one remembered featured 

^husfar^ the Author fpeaks but now ^ thd PiaytTi 

JVith trembling heart, prefers his humble prefer. 
To-night the great efl venture of my life^ 

Is lofl^ orfav*d^ as you receive a wife : 

If time J you think^ may ripen her^ to merits 
ff^itb gcntk fmiles^ fupport her wavering fpirit: 

Zara 
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Zara f If France, ^tf»r^, an aShrifi rdfi^ 
Warm'd into (kill, by being kindly praised ; 
O I could fiiih wdiJtrs bere^ /ram fsvour.Jhw^ 
HfiUf womd WT ZaiVj hearty with tranjfwi ghw t 
Buifoe^ alas! by jufter fears opprefs^d^ 
Begs but your bare endurgncct at she beft. 
Her un/kslTdtof^ue YtouXd Jimpk Nsnurt Jpeak^ 
Nor dares her bounds^ forfal/e applaufes break. 
j1mi4fi a tboufand faults her hefi pretence 

To pleafe is uxprefuma^ innocence. 

When a chafie heart* s Sfirifsyour ^^vd diwuaids^ 
QnefiUnt tear out^wcighs a tfrntfand bands. 
Ifjbe conveys $be pleafing paflions, right. 
Guard and fuj^port her^ this decifive night. 

If Jbe MISTAKES or^ finds her ftrnigth too fmalt, 

Lit interpq/lng pity ireak her fall. 

Inyofi it rejis^ tofave her^ fir de/hroy^ 

ff fie draws tettrs from yoHy I weep for Joy^ 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs. C L I V E. 

jtni ihun the pains, that plague fhofl Turkifh/ir/Wi; 
i love and death yWn bands^ tbHr aarts confoundingt 
Save us^ good Heav^nl from ibis new way ^/woundivo./ 
Curs*d Giinoate !-— t(;ivr#, to cards, a lone-left woman 
Has onfy one rfher black-guards to lummon ! 
&%ghs^ and fits mope^d^ with her tame beaft to gau at : 
And^ that cold treat, is aU tbepmejhe pkys at I 

For lifou^djhe once^ fome abler hand be trying^ 

Poignard'j the word I — (ind^ the fir Jl deal is t)viKQ| 

%ife^ fhou^dtbe bloody whim get ground^ in Britain^ 
)Vbere woman's frbbdom basfucb heights, to fit on | 
Paggo^ provok'd, wcH^d bring on dksolation: 
ilv^murdcrM Belles un -people half the nation /<~— 

Fain woiCd I help this Play^ to move compaiffiM \ 
And iivCf to bunt suspiciom out of fafbion, — — — 
JFouR motives, ^rongfy recomntend^ to lovers^ 
\lzx.t of this weakncis, that our Icenc difcotvers : 

Firft then — A woman will, or v/osW ^-—depend on^t ^ 
Ifjhe will do*t^ fhe will : — and^ thcrc*i an end on* t. 
^ut^ if fhe ^oti\-^fince fafe and found your trull /'/, 
Fear is affront : /7«i jcaloufy injusi ice. 

'^cM^-hewbo bids his dear, do what (he picafcs. 
Blunts wedlock^s edge y and^ all its torture cafes : 

For not to ktl your fuff^rings^ is the fame^ 

As not to fuffcr: ^-^ All the difference — name. 

Thirdly The jealous hufljand wrongs his honour i 

jVi^ wife goes lame, without fome hurt upon her: 
And^ the malicious world will fi ill be gucfling, 
tVho^ oft^ dines out, diflikes her own cook*s dredlng. 

Fourthly, and laftly — to conclude my letlure^ 

If you wou^d FIX tV inconftant wife R kspkct her. 

She who perceives her virtues o v e r - r a t e d, 

VFillitzT to have th* account movt \\x\\\y ftatedt 

And^ borrowing/r^w her pride, the good wiffs sebmiko. 

Crew really such to TMXMytur efieeming. 

ZAR 
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SeL TT nKives inj wiQfKicr, yoiiPg. and b»ura>us ZaFS* 

X Wlxnoe dM^ new fentiincn& iafpii^ your he^ 
Tour peace of miiid incruLfes wick your dunns i 
Tears, now, no logger iOiadc your eyes^ fi><t lufire : 
You mcdita!]c no more, thofe happy dinie^ 
To which Ncrcfian will rccuni to guick'yau : 
You talk no more of tl^ic gay aadoo, now. 
Where men adoir their wives, and woman 's power 
Draws tcr^irxux from n pQii&M peO|>ie's foftncis : 
Their huibands* equals i and their lovers* queens I 
Free, without icaixlai i wiJc, u ithout rcilraint , 
Their virtue, due to nature, not co fear ! 
Why have you ceased to wi& this happy change f 

A ban^l ibn^gjlio ! £d, u&fi>da]li&I 

Scorn'd, and a flave ^ All thk has loft its terror: 
And Syria rivals, now, the banks of Seine 1 

Z^rm. JoySy which we do not know, we do not willh » 
My fate's bound in» fay Sloan's facrod wall ; 
Qos'dt fon iny in/aocy, wichin dbis palafiTi 
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Cuflomhuloitfit^ from time the power to pka/e ^ 
I claim no flure in the remoter worlds 
The.Sultan'ff propercyt hii will my Uw ; 
Unknowing z\U out him, his power, his fame ; 
To live his fubje^ is my only hope, 
All, elfe, an empty dream. i 

SiL H^ve vou forgot 
Abfenc Nereican then t Whofe gen- rous frienddup^ 
So nobly yowM redemption from your chains ! 
How oft have you admir*d his dauntlefs foul I 
Qfinan, his conqu'ror, by his courage, charm'df 
Trufted his faith, and, on his worJ, released him s 

Tho' not returned, in time we, yet, exj^him^ 

Nor had his noble journey other motive. 

Than to procure our raniom : And is this. 

This dear, warm, liooe becoffie an idle dream i 

Zara. Since, after two lonff years, he not retumst 
^is plain, his promile ftretch*d beyond his power : 
A ftrai^;a'» and a (lave, unknown like him, 

Propofinff much, means little ; Talks, and vows^ 

Delighted with a profpe£k of efcape : 

He promised to redeem ten Chriftians more,^ 

Ana free us all, from flavery ! 1 own, 

I once admir'd th* unprofiuble zeal^ 
Buty now, it charms no longer. 

&a. What! if yet. 
He, faithful, IhouM return, and hold his vow t 

Wou*d you not| then 

f Zara. No matter Time ispaft > 

And every thing is changed '- 

SeL Butf whence comes this i 

Zara. Go— ^weretoo much, to tell thee Zara*s fattf } 
The Sultan's fecrets, all are facrcd, here : 
fiiit my fond heart delights to mix with thine> ■ 

Some three months paftf when thou, and other flaves^ 
Were forc'd to quit fair Jordan** flow*ry bank i 
Heaven, to cut ihort the anguiih of my dajfs, 

Rais'4 
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kaisM me, to comfort, by a powerful hand f 
This mighty Ofmaa ! , ^ ^ 

Sel What of him? 

Zara. ThisSultao! 
This conqueror of the C)iriftians ! loves—* 

Sel. Whom ? 

Zara. Zara ! 

Thou bhilheft, and I guels, thy thoughts accufe me t 
But, know me better — 'twas unjuft fu^idoa : 
All Emperor, as he is, I cannot iloop 
To honours, that bring fliame and bafeneis with 'em i 
Realbh, and pride, thofe props of modefty, 
Suftain my guarded heart, and ftrengthen virtue \ 
Rather :han fink to infamy, let cbans 
Embrace me, with a joy ; fuch love denies : 

No 1 Ihall, now, aftonilh thee ; — His greatneCi 

Submits, to own a pure and honeft flame ; 

Among the fliining crowds, which tive^ XQpUafe hami 

His whole regard is fix'd on sir, alone : 

He offers marriage-^and its rites, now, wait^ 

To crown me Emprcfs. of this Eaftem world. 

SeL Your virtue, and your charms, delerve it all : 
My heart is not furpris'd, but ftruck, to hear it ; 
If, to be Emprefsj can compleat your haj^inels, 
I rank my felf, with joy, among your flaves. 

Zara. Be, flill, my equal — and enjoy my Ueflii^ : 
For, thou partaking, they will biefs me more. 

SeL Alas! but Heaven ! will it permit this marriage I 
Will not this grandeur, fafely, caird a blifs. 
Plant bittemefs, and root it, in your heart ? 
Have you forgpt, you are of Chriftian blood ? 

Zara. Ah me! what haft diou faid? Why would'ft thou 
thus 
Rccal my wav'ring thoughts !-^How know I, what. 
Or whence I am ? Heaven kept it, hid, in darkneis^ 
Conceal'd me from my felf, and from my blood. 

SeL Nereftan, who vw born a Chriftian, here, 
Aflerts, that you, Uke him, had Chriftian parents ; 

Vol. 11. D Befidcs 
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• 

Befides— Sri&^/ crofs, which, from your infant yearly 
Has been preferv*d, was found upon your bofom. 
As tfdefign'd, by Heaven, a pledge of faith, 
Dueto'theGod, you purpofe to forfake ! 

Zara. Can my fond heart, on fuch a feeble proofs 
Embrace a faith, abhorred by him I love ? 
I fee, too plainly, cuftom forms us all ; 
Our thoughts, our morals, our moft fix*d belief. 
Are confeqiienccs of our place of birth : 
Born beyond Ganges, I had been a Pagan : 

In France, a Chriftian ; 1 am, here, a Saracen : 

'Tis but inJiruSiion^ all ! Our parents* hand 
Writes, on our heart, the firft, faint charaflers. 
Which time, re-tracing, deepens into ftrength. 

That nothing can efface, but Death, or Heaven ! • 

Thou wert not made a prisoner in this place, 

*Till, after reafon, borrowing force from years. 

Had lent itsluftre, to enlighten faith : — 

For me, who in my cradle was their (lave. 

Thy Chriftian doftrines were, too lately, taught me : 

Yet, far from having loft the revVence due, 

This crofs, as often as it meets my eye. 

Strikes thro' my heart a kind of aweful fear ! 

I honour, from my foul, the Chriftian laws, 

Thofe laws, which, foft'ning nature, by humanity. 

Melt nations into brotherhood ; no doubt, 

Chriftians are happy ; and, 'tis juft to love *em. 

Sel Why have you, then, declared yourfelf their foe ? 
Why will you join your lund, with this proud Ofman's ? 
Who owes his triumphs to the Chriftians' ruin ! 

Zara. Ah ! — Who could Jlig;ht Ac offer of his heart ? 

Nay for I mean to tell thee all my weaknefs 

Perhaps, I had, ere now, profefs'd thy faith. 

But Ofman lov*d me and I've lojl it all : 

I think, on none, but Ofman my pleas'd heart, 

Fill'd with the blcfling, to be lov'd, by himj 
Wants room for other happinefs :— -^— i'lacc thou, 
Before thy eyes, his merit, and his fame, 

His 
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His youth, yet, faloomitig but ia manhood's dawn ! 
How many conquered Kk^ haTc fwdTd his power ! 
Think, too, how lovdy ! how his browbecomes 

This wreath of early glories ! Oh ! my fiicnd ! 

I talk not of a fcepier, which he gives me: 

No — ^to be channM with diar, were thanks, too humble t 

Ofifenfive tribute, and, too poor, for love! 

*Twas Ofmon won my heart, not Ofinan's crown i 

I love not, in him, aug^t, befides himleif. 

Thou think'ft, perhaps, that diefe are ftarts of pafiktt | 

But, had the w&I of Heav'n, lefs bent to bids him^ 

Doomed Ofman to my chains, and me, to fill 

The throne, that Gfman fits on — ^niin and wretchednefs^* 

Catch snd confiime my wifhes, but I wouM 

To raifetncj to vny/e^^ defcend to bim. 

Set. Hark! the wUhM mufic founds !-^*Tis he — ^fae 
comes 



Zara. My heart prevented him, and found him near i 
Ahfent, two whole long days, thcflow-pac'dhour^ 
At laft, is come — and gives him to my wiihes ! 

Enter Ofman, reading a papsr^ ^tici te re-^Uvirs ft 

Orafmin. 



Ofm. Wait my return or, Ihou'd there be a cau 

That may require my prefencc — —do not fcgff 

To enter-^ever mindml, that my ^im [£x%r Ofafinii^ 

FoUffws vaypeapk^s happinefe.— — At length. 

Cares have rekas*d my heart ^to love, and Zara. 

Zara. 'Twas not in crud ablcnce, to deprive me 

Of your imperial image —every where, 

Yoa re^n, triumphant : memory fupp!ies 
Reflcdion, with your pow'r ; and you, like Heaven^ 
Are always prefent and arc always gracious. 

Ofm, The Sultans, my great anceftors, bequeathed 
Thar empire to me, but their tafle they gave not ; 
Their laws, thdr hves« their loves, ddight not me : 
I know, our prophet fmiles on amorous wiihes \ 

D 2 And 



36 Z A R a; 

And opens a wide field» to vaft defire : 
I know, chat, at my will, I might polfifs i 
That, wafting tendemefs, in wild profu(ion» 
I might look down, to my furrounded feet. 

And blefs contending beauties. 1 might fpeak^ 

Serenely flothful, from within my palace, 
An^ bid my pkafure be my people* s law. 
But, fweec» as foftnefs is, its end is cruel \ 
1 can look round, and count a hundred Kings, 
Unconquer'd, by themfelves, and flaves to others : 
Hence was Jerulalem, to Chriftians loft \ 
But Heaven, to blaft that unbelieving race. 
Taught me to he a King, by thinking like otic. 
Hence, from the diftant Euxine to the Nile, 
The trumpet's voice has wakM the world to war ; 
Yet, amidft arms, and death, thy power has reach'd me : 
For thou difdain'ft, like me, a languid love i 
Glory, and Zara, join and charm, together. 

Zara. I hear, at once, with blufhes, and, with joy. 
This pafTion, fo unlike your country's cuftoms. 

Ofm. Paflion, like mine,difdains my country's cuftomif 
Thejealoufy, the faintnefs, the diftruft. 
The proud, fupcrior, coldnefs, of the Eaft : 
I know to loVe you, Zara, with efteem ; 
To truft your virtue, and to court youi-foul. 
Nobly confiding, I unveil my heart, 
And dare inform you, that^ 'tis all your own : 
My joys muft, all^ be yours — • only my cares 
Shall lie, conceal'd, within— and reach not Zara. 

Zara. Oblig'd, by this excefs of tendcrnefs. 
How low, how wretched, was the lot of Zara I 
Too poor, with aught, but thanks, to pay fuch bleflingil 

Ofm. Notfo — I love and wou'd be lov'd, again \ 

Let me confefs it, I poflefs a foul, 
That what it wifhes, wilhes, ardently. 
I fliou'd believe, you bated^ had you power 
To bve^ with moderation: 'Tis my aim. 
In every thing, to reach fupreme perfection* 



Z A R a: 37 

If, with an equal flame, I couch your heai|^ 
Marriage attends your fmile — but know, 'twill make 
Ms wretched, if it makes not Zara hjppy. 

Zara. Ah ! Sir, if fuch a heart, as gen'rous Ofman^s, 
Can, from my will, fubmit to take its blifs. 
What mortal, ever, was decreed fo happy ! 
Pardon the pride, with which I own my joy ; 
Thus, whoUy, to pofleis the man, I love ! 
To knowy and to confels, his will my tate ! 
To be the happy work of his dear hands ! 
To be 

Enter Orafmin. 

Ofm. Already interrupted ! What ? 
Who ? Whence ? 

Oraf. This moment. Sir, there is arriv'd 
ThatChriftian flave, who, licensed, on his faith,^ 

Went hence, to France and, now retum'd, prays 

audience. 

Zara. [4/Ue.] O ! Heaven ! 

OJm. Admit him —What ? — Why comes he not ?— 

Oraf. He v^ts, without. — No Chriftian dares approach 
This place, long facred to the Sultan's privacies. 

Ofm. Go~bring him with thee- Monarchs, like the fun. 
Shine but in vain, unwarming, if unfeen : 
With forms, and reverence, let the greai approach us ; 

Not the unhappy. Every place, alike. 

Gives the diftrefsM a privilege to enter. — [£xf/ Orafmin. 
I think, with horror, on thele dreadful maxims. 
Which harden Kings, infenfibly, to tyrants. 

Ri-enier Crafniin, with Nercftan. 

Ner. Imperial Sultan ! honoured, ev*n by foes ! 
See me, returned, regardful of my vow. 
And, pun&ual, to dilcharge a Cbriftian*s duty : 
I bring the ranfpm of the captive, Zara, 

D 3 Fair 
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Ftir Sriima, ihc partner of her fortune, 
Andoi ten ChriiUan captive«, ptU*ner9, here, 
You promised, Sultan, if 1 Ihoy'd return, 
T grant their rated liberty : - Hchold, 
1^/wrrturnM, and they arc youm, no more. 
I wouM have ftrctch'd nw purpolc to mjjrlj\ 
JJur Fortune ha« dcnyM M\»» My poor All 
iSufik*d, no further; and a noble pgvcrl^y 
Ii, now, my wholr poflcHion :— — -I redeem 
The promi* d ChrilUani \ for I taught Vm hope. 
But, lor my IHI, I come, again, your flave. 
To wait the fuller hand of future charity. 

Ofm, Chr.llian ! I muft contefti, thy courap charmi incj 
l*ut let thy pride be taught, it treads too hi(j;h. 
When it prcfumcs tr. cHmb above my mercy,— ~~ 
Go, ranlomlrlii, thy fell-— and carry baclc 
Their unaccrptcd ranfoms, joinVl with gifli, 
Fir to reward thy puruyfc : — -Inflead o? ten, 
Pemand a hundred Cnriltians \ they are thine : 
Take 'cm — and bid Vm teach tlieir haughty country, 
They left fume virtue, among Saracruh. -— 
Be Lulignan, alone, cxcented— — •— i tc. 
Who boulU the blood of hing», and daiti* lay claim 

To wy Jerufalcm -that claim hi» guilt ! 

jSuch is the law of States, had / been vanquifli'd. 
Thus had //^ faidof w^;— — — I mourn his lot, 
Who mutt, hi fetters, loft to day-lightt pnir, 
And figh away old age, in grief, and pain.— «— • 

For Zara but to name her, an a capiive, 

Were to difl)onour language \ ■ ■ fltc*s a prize, 
Above thy purchafe.— -All thcChr»(liun rralms, 
Widi all thrir Kings to guide Vin, wouM imite 
In vain, to force her from m'-. — Oo, retire— 

Ner. For Zara*s ranfom, with hrr own confent, 
I had your royal word — lor Lufi^nan— ■■■■ " 
Unhappy, pcjor, old man — 

0/w. Was i not heard ? 
{iave I not tpld thee, Chriftian, »11 my wjU ? 

Whrti 
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What* if I praisM thee ! —-This prefumptuous virtue, 
Cmpelling my cftccm, provokes my pride : 
Be gone and^ when to-morrow*s fun (hall rife 

On my dominions, be not found— —too near me. 

[Exif Ncrcftan. 

Zara. [Afide.'] Afljft him, Heaven ! 

Ofm. Zara, retire, a moment * 
Aflume, throughout my palace, fovercign empire. 
While I give orders, to prepare the pomp, 
That waits, to crown the millrcfs ot my throne. 

[Leads her out, and returns. 
Orafmin ! didft thou mark th* imperious flave ? 

What could he mean ? he figh*d and, as he went. 

Turned, and looked back at Zara !— did'ft thou mark it? 

Oraf. Alas! my fovereign mailer ! let not jealoufy 
Strike high enough, to reach your noble heart. 

Ofm. Jealoufy, faid'ft thou ? I difdain it : No . 

Diflruil is poor, and a miiplac'd fufpicion 
Invites, and juftifies, the talfhood fear*d.— — • 

Yet, as I love with warmth fo, I cou!d hate ! 

But Zara is above difguift and art : 

My love is ftronger, nobler, than my power. 

Jealous ! 1 was not jealous if I was, 

I am not— no — my heart — but, let us drown 
Remembrance of the word, and of the image : 

My heart is fiU'd with a diviner flame. 

Go— and prepare for the approaching nuptials ; 
Zara to careful empire yom^ delight. 
I mufl: allot one hour to thoughts of ftate. 
Then, all the fmiling day is love and Zara's. 

[Exit Orafmin. 
Monarchs, by forms of pompous mifery, prcfs*d. 
In proud, unfocial mifery, unblefs'd, 
Wou*d, but for love's foft influence, curfe their throne. 
And, among crowded millions, live^ alone. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 

Nerejlafiy Cbatillon. 

Chat. iy ^ Atchlefs Nereftan ! generous, and great I 

^Vi You, who have broke the chains of hopelefs 
You, Chrillian Saviour, by a Saviour fcnt ! [flavcs ! 

Appear, be known, enjoy your due delight ; 
The graceful weepers wait to cJafp your knees, 
They throng, to kifs the happy hand, that fav'd 'em : 
Indulge the kind impatience of their eyes. 
And, at their head, command their hearts, for ever. 

Her lUuftrious Chatillon, ! this praife overwhelms mcj 
What have I done, beyond a Chriftian's duty ? 
Beyond, what^^« wou'd, in my place, have done? 

Chat. True — it is every honeft Chriftian's duty \ 
Nay, 'tis the blefling of fuch minds as ours, 

For others* good to facrifice our own. 

Yet, happy they, to whom Heav'n grants the power. 
To execute, like you, that duty's call ! 

For us the relicks of abandoned war, 

Forgor in France, and, in Jerufalem, 

Left, to grow old, in fetters ; Ofnian's father 

Confign'd us to the gloom of a damp dungeon, 
Where, but for you, we muft have groan'fl out life \ 
And native France have blefs'd our eyes no more. 

Ner. The will of gracious Heaven, that foftenMOfman, 
Infpir'd me, for your fakes -, ■ but, with our joy, 

Flows, mix'd, a bitter fadnefs 1 hid hop'd. 

To fave, from their perverfion, a young beauty. 

Who, in her infant innocence, with me. 

Was made a flave by cruel Noradin ; 

When, fprinkling Syria, with the blood of Chriftians^ 

Cacfarea's walls faw Lufignan, furpris'd, 

An4 the proud crefcent rife, iq bloody triumph ; 

From 
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From this feraglio, having, young, c(cap*d» 
Fate, thrre years fincc, reflor'd oie to my chains ; 
Then, lent to Paris, on my plighted faith, 
I flatter'd my fond hope, wich vain refolves. 
To guide the lovely Zara to that court. 

Where Lewis has eftabliQi'd Virtue's throne ; 

But Olinan will detain her yet, not Ofman ; 

Zara, heHelf, forgets fhe is a Chriftian, 

And Urces the tyrant Sultan ! Let that pafs : 

I mourn a difappointment, (till more cruel ; 
The prop of all our Chriftian hope is loft ! 

Choi. Dilpofe me at your will 1 am your own. 

Ner. Oh, Sir ! great Lufignan, fo long their captive. 
That laft, of an heroic race of Kings ! 
That warrior ! whole paft fame has filPd the world ! 
Ofman refufes, to my fighs, for ever ! 

Chat. Nay, then we have been all redeemed in vain ; 
Perifh that ioldier, who would quit his chains. 
And leave his noble Chief behind in fetters. 
Alas ! you know him not, as I have known him \ 
Thank Heaven, that plac'd your binh fo far removed 
From thoie detefted days of blood and woe ; 
But I, lets happy, was condemned to fee 

Thy walls, Jerufalcm, beat down and all 

Our pious fathers^ labours loft, in ruins ! 
Heav*n ! had you fcen the very temple rifled ! 
The facred fepulchre, itfelf, profan'd ! 
Fathers with children, mingled, flame together ! 
And our laft King, opprefsM with age and arms, 

Murdcr'd and bleeding, o'er his murder'd fons ? 

Then, Lufignan, fole remnanr of his race. 
Rallying our faced few, amidft the flames, 
Fearlefs, beneath the crulh of falling towers. 
The conqu'rors and the conquer'd, groans and death ! 

Dreadful and, waving in his hand his fword. 

Red with the blood of infidels cryM out. 

This way, ye faithful Chriftians ! follow me 

^cr. How full of glory was that brave retreat ! 
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Cbai. 'Twas I jcav'n, nodouljf., that favM,and M him onj 
Pointed hi9 path ; and njurcii'd our guardian guide : 

Wc rcachM Crd'arca there, the j.^enrral voice 

Chofe I.uf^^nan, thenceforth, to give in laws •, 

Alas! 'twas vain OtJarea t ouM not (land. 

When Sion'» fell was fall'n! - wc were IxrcrayM y 
And (.ulignan condcmnM, to length of life, 
In chainii, in darnps, and darkiief^ and del^/air : 
Yet, great, aniidll hif> tniferie'i, he lu)lcVi, 
Ah it he could not feel hif> fair, himfelf, 
But as it reacird liis follower* : and fljall we. 
For whom our gcuVou« 1 x-adcr fuflcr'd this 
BC| vilely, fafe ? and dare lie hlcff/d wirhfiuc hint ? 

Ner. Oh! I /liouM hate the liberty, he fharVl not : 
I knew too well, the Oiiferie;), you deicrihe. 
For I wai» l)orn, aniidll *ciii i hainf:, and death* 

Crctfarea lofl , and Saracruf) triumphant, 
Weie the lirll obje^Its, wlucii njy eyes e'er lookM on, 
1 lurried, an infani, among other infants, 
MnatcliM, from the bofotn:^ of their bleeding mothers, 
A (em/jlc lav'd u^, till the (latiglner i eaVd j 
Then, were v/c fent Ui this ill-liitcil ciiy, 
Hcrt:^ in the palace of oui toniter Kin^'/'t 
To learn, from Sara<en% their luted iatrh. 
And be (ompleatly wretched. Zara, too, 
SharM thi?i captivity •, wej both, grev/ up, 
fk) near e:uh other, that a tcniU:! IricndOtip 

F^ndearM her Ut my wiflieji, My fond heart — - 

I'ardon it« wcaUn«-(\! blecth, to Ice her loft, 
Afui, for a barb'rou^, tyrant, quit her dod I 

Ch/tf. \m.U iii the .Sarace{if}\ too fatal, pohry I 
Watihful fedu<er% fidl, of infant v/'-akneffi ; 
llapiiy, tU'At ycfUf fo young, cff.ap'd dieii handf) ! 
Huff \n ut) tliink may not (his /ara*i) int'rcd^ 

J/iVing the Suhan, an<i,by Inm hrlr^vM, 
I'or J.iifignan pfMuie (/^nir foliei ienitnre^ 
'i ^t^ v/tU\ an<i jiifl, v/ith innoccu'r, may draw 
'I heir o//n a<!vantagr, froui the guilt of others* 
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Ner. How fhali I gain admiflion to her preience ? 
Ofman has banifti'd mc — but that's a trifle ; 
Will the fcraglio*s portals open to mc ? 
Or, cou*d I find, tbai^ eafy, to my hopes. 
What profpeft of fuccefs, from an apoftate ? 
On whom 1 cannot look without difdain ; 
And who will read her (hame, upon my brow ? 
The hardeft trial of a anurous mind, 
Js, to court favours, mm a hand it fcorns. 

CbaL Think, it is Lufignan, we feek to fervc. 

Ner. Well — it (hall be attempted — Hark ! who's this? 
Are my eyes falfe ? or, is it, really, {he ? 

Enter Zara. 

Zara. Start not, my worthy friend ! I come to leek you i 

The Sultan has permitted it -, fear nothing : 

But, to confirm my heart, which trembles, near you. 
Soften that angry air, nor look reproach ; 
Why (hould we fear each other, both, miftaking ? 
Aflbciates, from our btrth, one prifon held us. 
One friendfliip taught affliiflion^ to be calm ; 
Till Heav*n thought fit to favour your efcapc. 
And call you to the fields of happier France ; 
Thence, once again, it was my lot to find you, 
A prisoner here j where, hid, amongft a crowd 
Of undiftinguifh'd flaves, with Icfs reftraint, 

I fliar'd your frequent converfe ; 

It plcas'd your pity, (hall I fay your friendlhip ? 
Or, rather, fhail I call it generous charity ? 
To form that noble purpofe, to redeem 

Diftrelsful Zara you procured my ranfom. 

And, with a greatnefs, that out-lbar'd a Crown, 
Returned, your felf a flave, to give me freedom ! 
But Heav'n has caft our fate, for different climes i 
Here, in Jerufalera, I fix, for ever : 
Yet, among all the ihine, that marks my fortune, 
I (hall, with frequent tears, remember yours s 

Your 
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Your goodncfs will, for ever, footh my heart. 
And keep your image, (till a dweller, there. 
Warm'd, by your great example, to proteft 
That faith, that lifts humanity fo high, 
ril be a mother to diftrefsful Chriftians. 

Ner. How! — 757«proteft the Chriftians ! 73w, who can 
Abjure their faving truth ! —and, coldly, fee 
Great Lufignan, their Chief, die (low in chains ? 

Zara. To bring him freedom, you behold me here ; / ' 
You will, this moment, meet his eves, in joy : 

Chat. Shall I, then, live, to blefs that happy hour f . 

Ner. Can Chriftians owe fo dear a gift to Zara ? 

Zara. Hopelefs, I gather'd courage, to intreac 

The Sultan, for his liberty Amaz'd, 

So foon, to gain the happinefs, I wifli'd I 

See ! where they bring the good, old Chief, grown dim, 

With age, by pain, and forrows, haften'd on ! 

Chat. How is my heart diffolv'd, with fuddch joy ! 

Zara. I long to view his venerable face. 
But tears, I know not why, eclipfe my fight ! 
I feel, methinks, redoubled pity for him ^ 
But I, alas ! my felf, have been a flave ; 
And, when we pity woes, which we have/^//, 
'Tis put a partial virtue ! 

Ner. Amazement — whence this greatnefs, in an infidel ? 

Enter Lufignan, led in by two guards. 

Luf. Where am I ! What forgiving angel's voice 
Has caird me, to revifit long-loft day ? 
Am I with Chriftians ? — I am weak — forgive me. 
And guide my trembling ftcps. — Tm full of years, 
Yet, mifery has worn me more than age. 
[Seating bimfelf.] Am I, in truth at liberty ? 

Chat. You are ; 
And every Chriftian's grief takes end, with yours. 

Luf. O, light !— O ! dearer, far, than light ! that voice ! 
Chatillon ! is it you ?— my fellow martyr ! 

And 
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And (hall our wretchednefs, indeed, have end i 
In what place are we, now ?— my feeble eyes, 
Difus*d to day-light, long, in vain, to find you. 

Cbaf. This was the palace of your royal fatherSt 
•Jij, nawy the fon of Noradin*s feraglio. 

Zara. The matter of this place — the mighty Ofinan I 
Diftinguifhes, and loves to cherifh, virtue -, 
Thb gen'rous Frenchman, yet a ftranger to you. 
Drawn fcpm his native foil, from peace, and reft» 
Broueht the vow*d ranfoms of ten Chriftian flaves, 
Himfelf, contented, to remain a captive : 
But Ofman, charm'd by greatnefs, like his own» 
To equal, what he Iov*d, has giv*n him, jfmi. 

LmJI So gen'rous France infpires her fixrial fons ! 
They have been, ever, dear, and ufeful to me ! 
Wou*d I were nearer to him — Noble Sir ! 

[Nereftan apfroacbts. 
How have I merited, that you, for me, 
ShouM pafs fuch diftant feas, to bring me bleflings. 
And hazard your own iafety, for my fake ? 

Ner. My name. Sir, is Nereftan Born in Syria^ 

I wore the chains of (lav'ry, from my birth ; 
Till, quitting the proud crelccnt, for the court. 
Where warlike Lewis reigns, beneath his eye, 

I learnt the trade of arms : the rank, I hold. 

Was but the kind dillindtion, which he gave me. 
To tempt my courage, to dclervc regard. 
Your fight, unhappy Prince, wou'd charm his eye; 
That bcft, and grcatcft Monarch, will behold. 
With grief, and joy, thofe venerable wounds. 
And print embraces, where your fetters bound you : 
All Paris will revere the crofs's martyr j 
Paris, the refuge, ftill, of ruinM Kings I 

£jr/I Alas ! in times, long pall, Tvey^^ its glory : 

When Philip, the victorious, livM 1 fought, 

Abreaft, with Montmorency, and Melun, 
D*Faftaing, De Neile, and the far- famous Courcy ;— 
Names, which were, then, the praife, and dread, of war ! 

But 
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But what have I to do, at Paris, now ? 
I ftand upon the brinkof the cold grave ; 

^bat way, my journey lies to find, I hope. 

The King of Kings^ and move remembrance, there. 
Of all my woes, long-fufFer'd, for his fake, — • 
You, genVous witneflcs of my lad hour. 
While I yet live, afllft my humble prayers. 
And join the refignation of my foul. 

Nereftan! Chatillon! and you fair mourner! 

Whofe teari do honour to an old man's forrows ! 
Pity a father, the unhappieft, fure ! 
That ever felt the hand of angry Heaven ! 
My eyes, tho' dying, ftiti, can rurnifh tears : ^ 
Half my long life they flow*d, and, ftilj, wiil flow t 
A daughter, and three Tons, my heart's proud hopes. 
Were, all, torn from me, in their tendVcft years ; 
My friend Chatillon knows, and can remember-— « 

Chat. Wou'd I were able, to forget your woe. 

Luf. Thou wert a prisoner, with me in Caefarea, 
And, there, beheld'ft my wife, and two dear fona 

Perilh, in flames they dul not need the grave. 

Their foes wou'd have detr/d 'cm ! — I beheld it \ 
Hujband! Md/aiber! helplefs, I beheld it! 
Dcny'd the mournful privilege, to die ! 
If ye are faints in Heaven, as, fure ! ye are I 
Look with an eye of pity, on ibat brother, 

7bat fifl:er, whom you left I ' if I have, yet. 

Or fon, or daughter : for, in early chains. 

Far from their lod, and unaflilling father, 

I heard, that ihey were fent, with numbers more. 

To this feraglio •, hence, to be difpers'd. 

In namelefs remnants, o'er the Eafl:, and fpread 

Our Chriilian miferies, round a faithlefs world. 

Cbat. 'Twas true— for, in the horrors of that day, 
I fnatch'd your infant daughter, from her cradle ^ 
But, finding ev'ry hope of flight was vain. 
Scarce had I fprinkled, from a public fountain, 
Thofe facred drops, which wa(h thti foul from fin ; 

Whenj 



47 



Z A R A. 

When, from my bleeding arms, fierce Saracens 
Forc'd the 16ft inhocenc, who, fmiling, lay. 
And pointed^ playful, ac the fwarthy fpoilers ! 
With her, your youngeft, then, your onfy fon, 
Whofe little life had reached the fourth, fad year. 
And, juft giv'n fenfe, to feel his own misfortunes. 
Was ordered to this city. 

Net. I, too hither, 
Juft, at that fatal agCt from loft Cadarea, 
Came, in that crowd of undiftinguilh'd Chriftians. — — 

LmJI Tou?—csLmtycu thence? — Alasl who knows but you 
Might, heretofore, have feen my two, poor children f 
[La^ikug- ffp.] Hah I Madam! thatfmallornamentyouwear^ 
Its form a firanger to this country's fafhion. 
How long has it been yours i 

Zara. Froni my firft birth. Sir — ; 

Ah! what !— youfeem furpris^d 1— why fhould/Hf move you i 

Im/. Wou'd you confide it to my trembling hands i 

Zara. To what new wonder, am I now refcrv*d ? 
Oh I Sir, what mean you ? 

Ijif. Providence ! and Heaven ! 
O, failing eyes ! deceive ye not my hope ? 
Can this be poffiblc ? — Yes, yes — *tis Ihe ! 
This little crofs — I know it, by fure marks ; 
Oh! take me, Heav'n ! while I can die with joy— 

Z^ra. O ! do not. Sir, diftradt me ! — rifing thoughts. 
And hopes, and fears, overwhelm me ! 

Luf. Tell me, yet. 
Has it rcmainM, for ever, in your hands ? 
What!— both brought captives, from Csefarea, hither? 

Zara. Both, both 

Ner. Oh, Heaven ! have I then found a father ? 

Luf. Their voice I their looks ! 
The living images of their dear mother! 
O, thou ! who, thus, canft blels my life's laft fand ! 
Strengthen my heart, too feeble for this joy. 

Madam ! Nereftan ! Help me, ChatiJlon ! [RiJiHg. 

Nereftan ! if thou ought'ft to own that name. 

Shines 
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Shines there, upon thy noble breaft, a noble fcart 
Which, ere Caefarca fell, from a fierce hand, 
Surprifing us, by night, my child receiv'd ? 

Ncr. Blcfs'd hand I — \btar it, Sir— the mark is there! 

Luf. Merciful Heaven I 

Uer. [kneeling] O, Sir ! — O, Zara, kneel' 

Zara. [kneeling.] My father I— — Oh! 

Luf. O, my lofl children I 

Boib. Oh I 

Luf. My fon ! my daughter I loft, in embracing youy 
I wou'd, now, die^ left this ftiould prove a dream. 
' Cbai. How touch*d is my glad heart, to fee their joy | 

Luf, Again, I find you dear, in wretcbednefs : 

O, my brave fon — and, thou, my namelefs daughter I 

Now, diftlpate all doubt, remove all dread : 

Has Heaven, that gives me back my children — giv'n *em. 

Such, as I loft 'em ? — come they, Chriftians, to me ?*— 

One weeps — and one declines a confcious eye ! 

Your filence fpeaks -too well I underftand it. 

Zara, I cannot. Sir, deceive you — Ofman's laws 
Were mine — and Ofman is not Chriftian.— 

Luf. Oh ! my mifguided child !— at that fad word. 
The little life, yet mine, had left me, quite. 
But that my death might fix thee, loft, for ever. 
Full fixty years, I fought the Chriftians' caufe, 
Saw their doom'd temple fall, their power deftroy'd : 
Twenty a captive, in a dungeon's depth. 
Yet, never, for my fclf my tears fought Heaven ; 
All, for my children, rofe my fruitlefs prayers : 
Yet, what avails a father's wretched joy ? 
I have a daughter gain'd, and Heav'n an enemy. 
But 'tis nrf guilt, not hers — thy hihtr's prifon 

Depriv'd thee of thy faith yet, do not lofe it : 

Reclaim thy birthright think upon the blood 

Of twenty Chriftian Kings, that fills thy veins ; 

•Tis heroes' blood the blood of faints and martyrs t 

What wou'd thy motber feel, to fee thee, thus ? 
She, and thy murdcfd ^r^//&rri5^-— think, they call thee; 

Thinks 
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Think, that thou fcc'ft *cm ftretch their blood7 arms; 
And weep, to win thee, from their murderers* bofom* 
Ev*n in the place^ where, jhou bttraffi thy God, 
He ifX my -child, to* favi tKee.— ^-^tum thy eydf, 
And fee } for thou art ntar^ his facred fepulchre ; 
Thou can*ft not move a ftep, but where he trod ! 

Thou trembleft Oh! admit me to thy foul i 

Kill not thy aged, thy afflidted father ; ' "^ . 

Take not, thus foon, again, the lift thou gav'ft htnl ; 
Shame not thy mother— nor betray thy God. — . ' 

Tis paft repentance dawns, in thy fwcet eyes ; . : 

I fee bright Truth, defcending to thy heart. 
And, now^ my long- loft child, is found, for^ycr. 

Ner. O ! doubly blefsM ! a fitter, and a foul. 
To be redeemed together ! 

Zara. O ! ir|y father ! 
Dear author of my lite ! inform me,' teach me. 
What fhou*d my duty do ? 

Luf By one Ihort word. 
To dry up all my tears,- arfd make life welcome. 
Say, thou art Chriftian. 

Zara. Sir 1 am a Ghriftian. 

Luf. Receive her, gracious Heaven ! and blefs her, fctr zt 

Enter Orafmin, 

Oraf. Madarh, the Sultan order-d mt, to tell you. 
That he expcfb, you, inilant, qoic this place. 
And bid your laft farcwel to thefe vile Chriftians : 

Tou, captive Frenchmen, follow wf v for you. 

It is my taflc, to anfwer. 

Cbal. Still, new mifcries \ 
How cautious man IhouM be, to^fay, Tm happy ! 

Luf. Thefe are rhe times, when men of virtue, prove. 
That, 'tis the mind,* riot blood, infurcs their firmnefs. 

Zara. Alas! Sir— Oh! 

. L^f• Oh, you ! — ^ I dare not name you : 

Farewcl but, come what may,» befure, remember, 

you keep the fatal fccret ! — ^ for the reft^ 
Leafie all to Heaven, be faithful, and be blcft. 

Vol. U. E ACT 



50 



Z A R A. 



«^ 1 (^ V 



•^> ,>*.>« 



tac&sC&i 



ACT IIL SCENE I. 

Ofman^ and Orafmin. 

Ofin. A^ Rafmin ! this alarm was falfe, and groundlefti 

\^ Lewis, no longer turns his arms, on mi : 
The French, grown weary, by a length of woes, 
IVifh not, at once, to quit their fruitful plains. 
And famifh, on Arabia's defart fands. 
Their fhips, 'tis true, have fpread the Syrian feas ; 
And Lewis, hovering o'er die coaft of Cyprus, 

Alarms the fears of Afia ; but, I've learnt» 

That, fteering wide, from our unmenac'd ports. 
He points his thunder at th' Egyptian (hore. 
There, let him war, and wafte wy enemies % 
Their mutual conflict will but fix my throne.—— 

Releafe thofe Chriftians 1 reftore their freedom \ 

^Twill pleafe their matter, nor can weaken mt : 
'Tranfport 'em, at my coaft, to find their King ; 
I wifh, to have him know me : carry thither. 
This Lufignan, whom, tell him, I reftore, 
Becaufe I cannot fear his fame in arms ; 
But Iqvc him, for his virtue, and his blood. 
Tell him, my father having conquer'd, twice, 
Condemn'd htm to perpetual chains ; but I 
Have fet him freej that I might triumph, more. 

Oraf. The Chriftians gain an army, in bis name. 

Ofm. I cannot fear z found — - 

Oraf. But, Sir — ' — ftiou'd Lewis ■ 

Ofm. Tell Lewis, and the world itfiallht fo : 

Zara proposed it, and my heart approves : 
Thy ftatefman's reafon is too dull, for love ! 
"Why wilt thou force me, to confefs it all ? 
Tho' I, to Lewis fend back Lufignan, 
I give him but to Zara— — ^I have griev'd her i 
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And bw'd her the atonemenc of dus joir. 

Ttj falle advices, which, but now; mifled 

My anger, to confioe thofe hclplefs Chriftiahs, 

Gave her a pain, I fee)^ fcrr her^ and me: 

But I bdk on; and wafte the fmiling niocnent& 

For one long hour, I yet, defer my nuptials ; 

But, 'tis Hoc Z^,. that hour ! 'twill all be hers ! 

She wou'd employ it; in a cooferencit. 

With that Nereftao, whom thou knowll — thatChrHtiin f 

Oraf. And have you, Sir, indulg'd that ftrange defire ? 
. Q/ii. What meah'ft thou i they weretafantflaves,together) 
l^ri»ds flioukl/tfr/,' kiudi who are to mtet no morei 
When Zara aiksj I will refufe her nothing: 
keftraint was never mad^ f(A* thofe, we love ; 
Down^ with thefe rigours, of the proud feraglio % 

I hate its laws whoe blind auiterity 

Sinks virtue to neceffity. My blood 

Dilclaims your Allan jeatoofy i 1 hold 

The fierce, free,* plainnefs; of my Scythian anceftors,' 
Their open confidence, their honeft hate. 
Their love; uniearicrg, and their anger, told. 
Go— the gpxxl Chriftiibi waits — conduct him to her ^ 
ZSara expefb thee — what (he wills,' obey. [Exit Ofmam 

Oraf. Ho! Chriftian! enter «-~- wait, a nnoment, here| 

EtUeir Neftftan. 

Zara^willfoonjapprbiatch — Igo^tofindhef [£^/Oraimitt^ 

Ner. In what a ftate,,in what a place, I leave her I 
O, faith! O, father! O! thy poor, loft fitter! 
She'ihere! . 

Eker Zara. 

Thank Hdiyen,« it is nor^ then^ unlawful. 
To fee you; yet, once noore, my lovely fitter f 

Not alli(^ happy! We^ who met; but now,* 

Shall never nncet^4iii for Lufigian 

We flail be orphaos, ftill, and want a fadier. 

- E ^ Zari. 
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Znra. lh>\\i\i\ ir, 1 leaven I 

Ncr. )Ii<i l;i(t, i^ hour'n At iiAnd. - 
Thrtt flow ol joy, which lollowM our difrovr rjr, 
T(K) ftrong, and Tudilcn, for \\\% »(//» wciiknany 
Wnflitip, \\\% r|)irits <-iry*ii the finircc of hfc, 
And Nature yiddn htni up to *Vmf\ demand : 

•Shall hr hot die, in ])i!4< e f Oh I let no doubt 

Diflurb hin |>nrting tnonirneti, with diflnift \ 
L^t me« when I return, to clofe hift eyr», 
Compofc hii» tfiinttt im|/aticnce, tcK), and tell him* 
Your arc confirniM aChriflian.-- — — — 

Zara. Oh I may hi« foid cnjov, in earth, and heavMf 
Krcriiftl rrfl » nor let ottt tluniffhr, one fif^h, 
One l>old cojophiiiif, of mina^ recall \m ('arc« I 
Mut, yoH have injtir'd nir, who, (till, can ^^«M ■ ■ ■ ^ 
What ! Jiiit I not voiir liner f and (tmll^^/i 
Kefufr nw cirdit r j^fl-w i\\\i\iitUr rnr littht? 
You, who IhouM jiid(/,c f//y hon/jur, ny your own I 
•Shall ^ytf'iy diilriill ;i trofh, 1 (hiiM avow, 
And llatnp a|K;flatr, on a lilln'ft hrart ( 

l^er. Ah * do not mifMioreive imc !*•— 'if I err'df 
Afirdion, noi diflruft, niidrd my U%\'\ 
Your tuiU may hr a t.hi i(li;in, yrt noi you : 
'J'hcrc in a IlKicd mtrk-^-- - i\/t}^n of faith, 
A plcd(tr, of promifr, that mod finii your <.Uim $ 
Wufh y(ju from f/uih, andoi^en heaven, liefore you. 
Swear, fwear, hy all the wor^,, we all have l)orne. 
By all fhr mnrfyrM faintn, v/ho rail you djinp,htcr t 
'I hat yoo n>)ili'nt, fhi^ day, to f^al our faith, 
Hy that myllrtrlou«» lii^, wiiirh waif* yr)iir t'.dl. 

Zara. 1 Iwrar, hy hravrn, and all ii.MioIy hofT, 
ItM faintff, itfi martyr'), if^attrlJinganp^Ht}, 
And the dread prelcncrof if(>livin(/ Author, 
To have no ffith, hut youtf) (-to dir, a C'hriflian I 
Now, tell me, what thin myftic fatth rriptrr:!^ i / 

Mer. To hate the happincf* ii\ iHsum'^ rhronCf 
And love tiiat (icnl, who, thro' iln^i ma/r oi^ woetf, 
i las broui^ht UK all, unhopinf/., tlar;, tr^tfctlicrv '' 



Z A R A. 53 

For me ■ ■ I. am a foldier, unihftnidled. 
Nor daring to inftruA, tho' ftrong in faith : 
But I will bring th* ambafiador.of Heaven, 
To clear your views, and lift you to your God' : 
Be it your tafk, to gain admiflion for him. 



But where ? from whom ? — Oh ! thou Immortal Power ! 
Whence can we hope it, in this curs'd feraglio ? 

Who is this flave of Ofman ? yes, this flave ! 

Does (he not boaft the blood of twenty Kings ? 
Is not her race the fame, with that, of Lewis i 
Is fhe not Lufigoan's unhappy daughter ? 

A ChrifUm ? and my fitter ? yet, a flave ! 

A willing flave ! 1 dare notfpcak, more plainly. 

Zara. Cruel ! go on Alas ! you know not «^ / 

At once, a ftranger, to my fecret fate. 

My pains, my fears, my wifhes, and my power : 

I am 1 will be, Chriftian will receive 

This holy priefli;' with his myfterious blefljng ; 
I will not dp, nor fufier, aught, unworthy 

My felf, my father, or my father's race. -= .- 

3ut, icil.me ■ nor be tender, on this point ; 

What punifliment your Chriftian. laws decree, ^ . 

For m unhappy wretch,' who, to hafelf, 
Unknown, and, al} abandoned, by the world, '■' 
Lott, and enflav'd, has, in her Sovereign matter. 
Found a protedlor, generous^ as great. 
Has toqch'd bis heart, and giv'n hims ^1 her own ? 

Ner. The punifliment of fuch a flave, fixm^dhc 
Death, in this world and pain, in that to come. 

Zara. I am that flave— ftrikc here™ and fave my fliame: 

Ner. Deftruftion to my hopes ! can it be you ? 

Zara. It is-r ador'd by Ofman, I adore aim : 

This hour, the nuptial rites will make us, onci • 

f{(r* What ! marry OfmanT — Let the world grow dark. 
That the extinguifl^i'd fun may hide thy fliame ! 
Cou*d it be thus, it were no crime to kill thee. 

Zara. Strike, Arike — *I love him — yes, by FIeav*n ! I 
iQvehinl. 

E 3 Ntr. 
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ficr. I Vath ii^ f by rliii? -- — hit ncit thy dttir fWfW 
Ytf, wrrr tfir honour o( Mir hf>iifc no bar ■■ " ■'■■i* 
My \%\\\K\\ f»nir, Arid thr tiio ({rnrte l«wft 
(M thiif rdif3;ion« wbic^h thou hJl(^ dilj^rw VI — **-— 
I)ikl rMvt tlir. (iod, thfiii rjiiit'll, bold b»(4 my ffr/riy 

Nm ihrrr I (miM w;r, tlirrrr^ — btic,^ my foutf 

I womM rufb AtMtmi^ to tbr Siiluri^ bread. 

And ))lun^ my iword m bii^ (rr«ni/l br^n wh/> clftmn» cficc* 

( )h I niMrnr t fftfime I Ibftrnf ! ftf ru/;h « f miff %% tbf* t 

Wbrn I/-wii^^ tbut aw;ik'fir;r of tbir worldf 

jifrnr^tb tbt brtefl f r//f«, mjik4;» Kgy(4 (yfllfi 

^nd (bftWd tbr fword of I frnvrhi to \\i\tM\ our fAtcb f 

A^f^v, t4; fubniit Ui (p^ my fiftrr, doorn'd 

i\ bofom flavr, M^ bimi wb^yfr tymnt bc^rit 

But m^afur« K'^^ry, by tbc ( br»Oiaii«i*w<«l 

Yr$ 1 will djirr ^f\w^t\v oiir bitbrr with it \ 

Departing l.tiri^r)$in m»y livr^ fo long. 

Aft |id^ t(; beatf iby fliftme, arul die t/9 'fMM it. 

///r//. .Sray-^my toownjjry brothrr»-**rtiy**-pfrlitf^ 
7,%x% \\%% rr (olution, great, ai^ tbinr. ; 
^ i\% rriicl — -— »nd unkind! ^ 'Iby wWi arc ^fV^M | 
A^ wmkncfi hit mhfwrtung I Doft thou fu^r ? 

U\ twrnty hciaOed kings Would (lm»| at oncCf 
Ami OagnaUiin my br^rt l-»^- it« tiirit, no morf« 
WouM riifti, in hnltng Icvcrnf, thro* my vein*, 
And evrry trembling drof;, br hll'd with (Xman. 
t low ba» he Urif^d me I bow ba^ bir ^M^fV tne ^ 
I //we ///r# to birn ! what baft b^ ^/^^Z i\i9\w,^ 
1 o juftfly bfi bfrtindtcfft |)OwV ol ^harming f 
I'Vif mi^ he fiifteni^ tbr tevcrc dn rrr * 
(7f bin fiwn faith \ -^-^ -^^^-and \% it juff, that i^;yir 
Ahn/d bi^l tnr bare him, bi4t brtauff? he Iovca me ^ 
No ■■ " I will br a Cbrillian -^-.-— -but, \itckt¥t 
Mr gratittide, aa fa^ r^d, %% my faith : 
If I har^r drath |/i fpar, for (Xman*a fake* 
It mt)ft Ik (rom bti^ coldHap^ tm bift M/#* 
iVirr. 1 muiX at once, con/lemn, ami j^ity thee % 

Icannoc 
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I canaot point thee out, which way to go. 

But Providence will lend its fight, to guide thee* 

That facrcd rice^ which thou malt, now, receive^ 

Will ftrengthen, and fu[^x>rt, thy feeble heart. 

To live, an innocent ; or die, a martyr : 

Here, then, begin performance of thy vow ; 

Here, in the trembing horrors of thy foul, 

Promife thy King, thy father, and thy God, 

Not to accomplifh thefe detefted nuptials, 

•Till, firft, the reverend prieft has clear'd your eyes. 

Taught you to know, and giv*n you claim to Heaven. 

Promife me this * 

ZdTs. So blefs me. Heaven ! I do. 

Go haften the good prieft, I will expeft him % 

But, firft, return chear my expiring father. 

Tell him, I am, and will be, all he wilhes me : 
Tell him, to give him life, 'twere joy, to die. 

Net. I go— farewell farewell, unhappy fitter! 

[Exit Nereftan. 

Zara. I am alone and nowbe juft, my heart! 

And tell me^ wilt thou dare betray thy God ! 
What am I ? what am I about to be ? 

Paughter of Lufignan f or wife to Qfinan i 

Am I a loveh, moft ? or, moft, a Chriftian ? 
Wou*d Sclima were come ! and yet, 'tis juft. 
All friends iKouM fly her, who forfakes herfelf : 
What fliall I do ? — What heart has ftrength, to bear 
Thefe double weights of duty ? — Help me. Heaven ? 
To thy hard laws I render up my Ibul : 

But, Oh I demand it back — for, now, *tis Ofman's. — 

\- 

Enter Ofman, 

Ofm. Shine out, appear, be found, my lovely Zara ! ' 

Impatient eyes attend die rites expeA thee^ 

And my devoted heart, no longer, brooks 

This diftance finom its ibft*ner ! all the lamps 

Of nuptial love are lighted, and bum puxe, 

£ 4 As 
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As if they drew their brightncfs from thy blulhes : '. 

I'he holy rnofque is fill'd with fragrant fumes, 
Which emulate the fweetnefs of thy breathing : 
My proftratc people, all, confirm my choice. 
And fend their fouls to Heaven, ip prayer, tor blefllngs. 
Thy envious rivals^ confcious of thy right. 
Approve fuperior charms, and join to praife thee ; 
The throne, that waits thcc, fcems to fhinc, more richly. 
As all its gems, with animated luftre, 
Fear'd to look dim, beneath the eyes of Zara ! 
Come, my (low love ! the cerenionies wait thee -, 
Come, and begin, from this dear hour, my triumph* 
Zara. Oh! what a wretch am I ? O, grieti Oh, love! 

Ofm. Come come— — 

Zara. Where (hall I hide my blufhcs ? 

Ofm. Bluihes ? here in my bofpm, Jiidc *crn. 

Zara. My Lord ? 

Ofm. Nay, Zara — give qic thy hand, and cpme— — 

Zara. Inftruft me. Heaven ! 

What I (hou*d fay Alas ! I cannot fpcak. 

Ofm. Away — this modcd, fwect, reluftant, trifling, . 
But doubles my defires-, and thy own beauties I 
Zara. Ah, me ! 
Ofm. Nay — but thou fliould!(l not be to9 cruel — 

Zara. I can no longer, bear it Oh ! my Lord— • 

Ofm. I la! — ;™ what! whence? how? 

Zara My l-.ord ! my Spvereign ! 
I leaven knows, this marriage wouM have been a blifsi 
Above my humble hoj^s 1 — yet, witnefs, love ! 
Not fronj the grandeur of your throne, that blifs, 
But, from the pride of railing Ofman, mine. 
Wou*d you had been no Knipcrorl ami I, 
Poflcfs'd of power, and charms, dcfcrvinj^v^« / 
That, flighting Afia's thrones, I might, alone, 
Have left a proflcr*d world, to follow j^/^. 
Through delarts, uninhabited by men. 
And blcfs'd, with ample room, for pcact, :jnd love ; 
Bur, as ic is — - — thcfe Chriftians 
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OJm. Chriftians! what! 
How ftart two images into thy thoughts, 
feo diftant — — — as the Cbriftians, and iwjr loyc ! 

Zara. That good, old Chriftian, reverend Lufignan, 
Now^ dyingy eniis his life, and woes, together ! 

OJin. Well ! let him die what has thy heart to feel^ 

Thus preffing, and thus tendi^r, ffom the death 

Of an old, wretched, Chrifiian? — Thank our prophet. 

Thou art no Chriftian ! Educated, here. 

Thy happy youth was uught our better faith : 
Sweet, as thy pity fhines^ 'tis, now, mif-tin/d ; 
What! thp^.WMcd fuflffwdies, unhappy. 
Why fliou'd his toreign fate difturb our joys ? 

Zara. Sir, if you love me, and ^you*d have me think, 
<rhat I am truly dear 

0/m. Ffcaven ! if I love^ — — 

Zara. Permit me • 

Ofm. What? 

Zara. To d^fi|:e— r — ^7-r 

Ofm. Speak out ' 

Zara. The nuptial rites 
May be deferred, till 

Ofm. What ? is that the voicp 

Of Zara ? 

Zara. Oh ! I cannot bear his frown I 

Ofm. Of Zara! 

Zara. It is dreadful to my heart. 
To give you but a fceming caufe, for anger ; 
Pardon my grief — alas 1 1 cannot bear it i 
There is a painful terror, ip your eye. 

That pierces to my foul Hid, from your fight, 

I go, to make a moment's truce, with tears. 

And gather force, to fpcak of my defpair [£x// Sfordired. 

Ofm. I Hand, . immoveable, like fenfelefs marble ! 
Horror had frozen my fufpended tongue : 
And an aftonilh'd filence robb'd my vriU 
Of power, to tell her, that ihe.fhock'd my foul ! 

iSpoke (he to jwf 2 ^fure ! 1 mifunderftood her ? 

Cou'd it be mcy (he left ? What have I fcen ? 

3 Enta 
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Jinter QtaUiun. 



Onfmn 1 what m i\m\^t i$ here \ — {\it\ gpncr, 

Aiid 1 );f:rii)jtced it, 1 Ipiow rKiC how ! 
Or^/. i'crhaj^s, you but ao.ulc ttie cluirmiog TmU 

Of inmiccnce^ too iiKxkli, olc, in love. 

OyS». tfuc why, aiyi wlicrKx:, dK>(e CieArsN'-citoTc looklf 
th4C fliglu I 

1 hat ij^kl ! &> iirongly (Ump'd on every feature ! 

It ir hsib i)efrn chac FreiK:hfr)ain!'~*<-wlut t cbougbc! 

i low low, liow Wrkl, t fufjncjon^ that ! 

Uic drcaiAJful HsiO), aconcc'y givr^ liglu, and kilU me s 

My toty l)o|d wn&lencf: re|>eird my caution ^ 

An inlidel! — a flavcl — alieart, like mine, 

Keduc'd, CO fiitrer, f rorn i<j t;//e^ a rival ! 

iiut, lit il ni^i dicl'll th'iu mark Vm at their |>arcingf 

\)vA\i itii>u </l)(rrve cIm; IjUiguage ot their eyes? 
] ikle a«>thing iiom me—- U my love betray'd ? 
'J rll inc my wliolediCgrace: nay, if thou tremblefti 
I liTiir thy |4i/ lucak, Uu/ tli«>u art filcnt. 

OraJ. 1 tirmble, at the pang$, I fee you fuflfer % 
\xi iinA your Mnj^ty a{>]>rehenuon urge 
Youi (kiiihlul iUvfy to irrirate y^xir an^uifh i 
1 did, ^i& ti ucy obkrrvc (ome |>arting Lrart» ( 
Uutf tliere jire tears, ot tharhy md^rUJ : 
J t^nnoL think, tht^re was> a«:au(t, del{;rving 

'Ihift ag<>ny ol |>aflioiA — 

0/». Why n^i~— I thank tliee - 

Oralimu, ih'>u art wife ! it umW nor. Ix*, 

'J hat J lliou'd lian^l, ea{X/^'d, tii iuch an inluks 

IWm kiViw'li, \\u\ /4ta meant me thcoHcnce, 

f)l«e wantft not wiMom, to have hid if, better ^ 

lit>w rightly did'lt thou judge ! - '/ara Aiall know it ; 

And thank thy honell trrviie— Alter all, 

Miglit file not have Ibme cauie for tears, which T 

Claim m> Uincern in -—but tlw: grief it gives l»er ? 

What an unlikely frar-rr — from a |Xior flav^ ! 

Wlio goes, ro*morrow, and, no doubt, who wiflies. 

Nay, wlio relolveSyCo l^e cheleciimci no muret 

Or0, 



Z A R a; 59 



Qr^^ Why did you, Sir, agaiaft cur country*! cuftonii 
Indulge him, widi a fecond kave to come ? 
fie fiud, he Ihould ictum, once more, to fee her. 

OJm. Return! — the traitor! he return! — spares he 
Prefume, tp preis a feoqnd interview ? 
Wou*d he be feen again ?~He (hall be feen; 
But, dad ;— — -Fll jpuoifli die aud^icious (lave. 
To teach the (iuthlels fair, to fed my vigpr : 
BcJKBj my Qiinfports i violence is Uiod : 
I know, my heart, at once, is fierce, and wtdc i 
1 fed, diat I ddcend, bebw niy feUf I 
Zara can nevtr, juftly, be fufbeded | 
iicT fweetqefi was not formed tp cover tre^fixi : 
iTety Ofman muft not ftoop to woman's fiidlies. 
Their tears, complaints, regrets, and rccondlements, 
With all their light, capricious, roll of diaoges. 
Are arts, too vulgar, to be tryM on me. 
}t wou*d become m^t better, to fcfiime 
The empire of my will z- — Rather than fall 
Beneath my felf, I mulL how de^ foe'er 

|t cofts me, ri/e till 1 Ipok down, on Zara ! 

Away — ^but mark me-r-dide (eraglio doors, 
Againft all Chriftians, lie dicy, hencefordi, (hut, 
Clofe, as the dark retreats of filent death.— 
What have I done, jofl Heav*n ! thy rag^ to movc» 
fhMt thou (hou'dft fink me down, fo low, to love ? 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

Zara^ Sdma. 

Set. A H ! Madam, how, at once, I grieve your fate, 
±\ And,howadmire your virtue!— Heavenpemuts, 
And Heaven will give you ftrength, to bear misfortune \ 
To break thefe diains, fi> (htttg, and yet, (bdear. 
ZcTtf. Oh I Aat I Gou'd fupport thefacal ftri^lc! 
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Sel. Th* Eternal aids your weak ncfij, ices your will ) 
Dirct'ls your purpolc, and rewards your Turrows. 

Zara. Never had wretch more caule, to bope^ he docs. 

Sfl. What! tlio* you, here, no more, behold your father! 
There is a leather to be found above, 
"Who can reflore that father to his daugliter. 

Zara. But, I have planted pain, in Olinan's boibm \ 
lie loves me, cv*n to cicath! — and I reward him. 
With anguifh and defpair : — - How bafe! how cruel I 
Put I ddcrv'il him nor, I fhou'd have been 
Too happy, and the haml of Heaven repcll*d me. 

SeL Wluc! will you, then, regret the glorious lol5| 
And hazard, thus, a vift*ry, bravely won ? 

Zara. Inhuman victory I thou dofl: not know. 

This love, lb powerful, this foK: joy of life, 

'I'his firft, beA hope of* earthly happinefs, 

Is, yet, lefs pow'rtiil, in my hcarr, than I leaven | 

'I o him, who made that heart, I oflcr it; 

There, there, I liicrificc my bleeding pafTion : 

1 pour, before him, ey*ry guilty tear, 

I beg liim, toeffuce the fond inipreflion. 

And fill, with his own inia^e, all my foul ; 

But, while I wcj:p, and fighy repent, and pray, 

Kcmembrance l)rings the objetil of" my love, 

And ev*ry light ilhifion floats before him. 

I fee, I hear him, and again, hn charms ! 

Fills my glad foul, and fjiine.s, *twixt me, and I leav'n ! 

Oh! all ye royal ancedors! Oh, fatlurl 

Mother! you Chriflians, and the Chiillians* Cod ! 

You, who deprive me oi' this [jcnVous lover! 

If you permit me not to live for him, 

Let mc not live, at all, and I am bIcIsM : 

Let me die, innocent; let his drat hand 

Clofethe fad eyes of her, he floop'd to, love, 

And I acquit my fate, and afk no more. 

IJut he forgives me not — regardlefs, now. 

Whether, or how, I live, or, when I die, 

He quits me, fcoinsmc audi, yet live on, 

' Afld 
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And talk of death, as^iftant.— — 

SeL Ah! delpair.not, /..•.. 

Truft your eternal helper, and be happy, 

Zara. Why what has Djfmian done, that be^ too, 

Ihou'd not ? 
Has Heaven, fo nobly, .form'd his hearty, to ba^e it i 
Gen'rous, and juft, benefice t, . and. br^vc^ ^ : 
Were he hut Cb riftian 4rr--!what can nian be ffwre ? 
I wifh, methinks, this reverend pri^ft wey'c tome ;, 
To free me from thefc doubt$^ .which fliakc my foul : . i 
Yet, know not, why I fhou'dnot darcxo hopev . >l 

That Heaven^ whole mercy all confefs, and feel. 
Will pardon, and approve, th* alliance wifli'd i 'T 

Perhaps, it feats! me on the throne, of Syria, 
To tax my powV, for the^ good Chriftians' comfort. : 
Thou know'ft^ the thigfey jSaladinev whoiifirft, . 
Conquered this empire, from my father's race, ; 
Who, likemyOfman, charmM thV admiring world. 
Drew birth, tho' Syrian, from aChriftian mother. 

Sel. What mean you. Madam! Ah! you do not fee!— 

Zara. Yes, ye3 1 fee it all ; I am not blind : 

I fee, my country, and liiy race, condemn mc ; 

I fee, that, fpice of all, I ftill love Ofman. 

What ! if I, now, go throw me at his feet. 
And tell him, there, fincerely, what I am? 

5^/. Confider — That Height coil your brother's life, 
Expofe the Chriftians, and betray you all. 

Zara. You do not know the noble heart of Ofihan. 

Sel. I know him the protedtor of a faith, . . 
Sworn enem.y to ours. — The more he loves. 
The kfs will he permit youi to profefs 
Opinions, which he hates. To-night, the prieft. 
In private, introduced, attends you, here ; 
You promised him admiffion-™ 

Zara. Wou'd I had not ! 
I promised,, too, to keep this fatal fecret ; 
My father's urg'd command required it, twice ; 
I mud obey, all dangerous, as it is : 

Compeil'd 
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Compeird to fiknce, Ofinan is enrig*di^ 
Suipicion follbwsy and I lofe his love. 

Enter Ofinan. 

Cfm. Madam i thare was a time^ when my charm*dfadtf 
Made it a viitue, to be loft, in love » 
When, without blufliing^ I indtilg*d tiij flame i 
And ev'ry day, ftill, made yoo deaier to me. 
You taught me. Madam, to believe^ itiy love 

Rewarded, and return'd — nor was that 

Methinks, too bold for realbn : Empferors, 
Who chufe to figb, devoted, at the feet 
Of beauties, whom the world conceive their flaves. 
Have fortune's daim, at leaft, to fiire fuccefs : 
But, 'twere profane to think of pow'r, in love. 
Dear, as my jpaflion makes vou, I decline 
FoflrdTion of her charms, wnofe heart's another^s % 
You will not find me a weak^ j6doui, lover. 
By coarfe reproaches giving pain to you^ 

And fliaming my own greatnefs wounded deeptyi 

Yetfliunning, and dildaining, lowcompUint^ 
I come to tell you 

Zara4 Give my trembling heart 
A moment's refpite 

Ofm. That unwilling coldnefs^ 
Is the juft prize of your capricious Kghtnefs i 
Your ready arts may ^re the fruitlefi pains,- 
Of colouring deceit with fair pretences ; 
I wou'd not wiih to hear your flight excufcs if 
I cherifli ignorance, to fiive my Huflirs. 
Ofman^ in ev'ry trial, fliall remember. 

That he is Emperor Whtte'er I fuflfer,* 

^Tis due to honour, that I give up you. 
And, to my iniurM bofom, take defpairy 
Rather than, mamefuUy poflefs you, fighing,' 
Convinc'd, thole fighs were, never; meant for me.-^ 
Go, Madam — you are free—From Ofman's pow'r 

Expca 
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£3q)e£fc no wrongs, butfee his face no inoct. 

Zutnu At laft, 'ds come— <the feared, the murd'ri.^; 
moment ^^ 

Is come— and I am curs'd by earth and heaven ! 

[Throws berfilf m the grmmi. 
If it is tnie^ that I am lov'd no more }«-~ 
Ifyou 

Ofm. It is too true, my^m^ requires it 1 
It is too true^ thiat I, unwilling, kave you : 
That I, at onc^ reaounce you, and adore. — 
Zara ! — f^^ ^^^ - 

Zai^%'^ *^you, 

It^ ^ ./ world, 

^ ^b ! yet, do jufticc 

aot wrong me doubly : 

kj0ikA to your peace, 
.Jt^d it This, at leaft, 

Beli6x 'ior, not die grtatnefs <^ your foul 

Is truth. *iOre pure^ and facred ■■ ■ no regret 
Can touch my bleeding heart, for having loft 
The rank, of her, you raife to fhare your throne 1 
I know, I never ought to have been there i 
My fate, and my defeifts require, I lofe you : 
But ah ! my heart was, never, known to Ofmanir 
May Heaven, that puniihes, for ever base me. 
If I regret the lofs of aught, but jriw. 

OJk. Rife— ^rife — this means not love. [Raifes bet^ 

Zara. Strike — ftrike me. Heaven ! 

0/m. What ! is it love, to force yourfeff to wound 
The heart you wi(h to gladden ? -—But I find. 
Lovers, leaft know tbmfehiSf for, I believM, 
That I had taken back die power I gave you \ 
Yet, fee ! — you did but weep, and have refumM me ! 
Proud, as I am— I muft confefs, one wi(h 
Evades my power— the bleifing to forget von, 

Zara thy tears are form'd to teach difdain. 

That ibftnefs can diiarm it. *Tis decreed, 

I nmft, for ever^ love.-—* but, from whaC caule^ 

If 
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Cchy confenting heart partakes my firei; 
SU thou reludaqt to a bleflT&ng, meant me i 

:ak, is it levity or, is it fear ? 

jar of a power* that, but for bleifing sbee^ 

iad| without joyt been painful. Is it artlBcc ? 

Oh I fpare the neecUeis pains— -^//r/ was not made 

For Zara j y^r/, however innocent, 

Looks like deceiving: 1 abhorr'dit, ever. 

Zara. Alas ! 1 have no art, not ev*n enough. 
To hide this love, and this diftrtfs^ you give me. 

Ofm. New riddles 1 fpeak, with plainneisy to my foul j 
What can'ft thou mean ? 

Zara. I have no power to fpeak it. 

0/m. Is it fome iecret, dangerous to my (late ? 
Is it fome Chriftian plot, grown rtpc; againft me ? 

Zara. Lives there a wretch, fo vile, as to betray you \ 
Ofman is blcfs*d, beyond the reach of fear ; 
Fear!>;, and rliisfortunes, threaten only Zara. 

Ofm. IVhy threaten Zara ? 

Zara. Permit me« at your feet. 
Thus, trembling, to befeech a favour from you. 

Ofm. A favour ! — Oh I you guide the will of Ofmarf. 

Zara. Ahl wou'd to Heaven, our duties were united, 
Firm, as our thoughts and wilhcs ! -^^But this day. 
But this one fad, unhappy day, permit me. 
Alone, and far divided, from your eye. 
To cover my didrefs, left you, too tender, 
ShouM fee, and Iharc it with me— —from to«morrow, 
I will not have a thought, conccal'd from vou. 

Ofm. Whatitrangcdifquietl fromwhat (t ranger caule t 

Zara. If 1 am really ble&'d with Ofman's love, 
I Ic will nor, then, refufe this humble prayer. 

Ofm. If it mufl be, it muft.— Be pleased — my will 
Takes purpofc, from your wifhes ^ — and, confent 
I)e|)cn(ls not on my choice, but your decree : 
Go — but remember, how he loves, who thus. 
Finds a delight in pain, bccaufeyou give it. , , 

Zara. It gives me more than pain, to make you feel it. 

Ofm. 
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Ofm. And can you, Ztfa, leave me ? 

Zurm. Alas ! my Lord I [ExH Zanu 

Ofm. [jSoneJ] It fhou*d be, yet, methinks, too foon t6 

fly me! 
Too (bon, as yet, to wrong mf eafy faith ; 
The mon I think, the Ir^ I can conceive. 
What hidden cauie Ihou'd raife fuch ftrange defpair ! 
Now^ when her h(^s have wings, and ev*ry wilh 

Is courted to be livdy ! When I love. 

And joy, and empire^ prels her to their bolbm i 
When, not alone belov'd, but, ev*n, a lover : 
Ftofefling, and accepting ; blefs^d, and blefling : 
To fee her eyes, thro* tears, Ihine myftic love ! 
'TIS madneis ! and I were unworthy power^ 
Tb fuSer k>nger, the capricious infult ! 

Yet, was I blameiefs ? No 1 was too rafh j 

I have felt jealouly^ and fpoke it to her ; 

I have diftruftcd her and, ftill, fhe loves : 

GenVous atonement, that ! and 'tis my duty 
To expiate, by a length of foft indulgence. 
The tranfpoits of a rage^ which, ftill, was love. 
Henceforth, I, nerer^ will fufped her falfe ; 
Nature's plain power of charming dwells about her^ 
And innocence gives force to ev*ry word : 
I owe full confidence to all, ihe looks ^ * 
For, in her eye, ihines truth, and ev'ry beam 
Shoots confirmation round her : — I remarked, 
Ev'n^ while Ihe wept, her foul, a thoufand times. 
Sprung to her lips, and long'dto leap to mine, 
Withhoneft, ardent^ uu-ranceof her love.—- 
Who can pofleis a heart, fo low, fo bafe^ 
To look fuch tcndemeis, and, yet, have none ? 

Enter Nfelidor^ witb Orafmin. 

Mel. This letter, great difpofer of the world ! 
Addrefs'd to Zara, and, in private brought, 
Ycnir faithful guards, this moment intercepted. 

Vol. II. F And, 
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And, humbly, ofier to your Ibvcre^n eye. 

0/m. Come nearer j give it me — To Zara I — Rife ! 
Bring it, with fpeed — (hame on your flattering di(lanoe-« 

[/idvancifigf and fnatcbing the Utter. 
Be honeft — and approach me, like a fubjcft. 
Who ferves the Prince, yet, not forgets the mfui. 

Mel. One of theChriIlianflaves,whom,late,yourboun9 
Releas'd from bpndage, fought, with heedful guile^ ' 
Unnotic'd, to deliver it,-— difcover*d 
He waits, in chains, his doom, from your decree. 

Ofm. Leave me—— •! tremble, as if fomething fatal. 
Were meant me, from this letter ihou*d I readk. 

Oraf. Who knows, but it contains fome happy truth, 
That may remove all doubts, and calm your heart ? 

Ofm. Be it, as 'twill — itjhall be read my hands 

Have apprehenfion, that outreaches mine ! 
Why Ihou'd they tremble, thus ? — *Tis done — and now, 

[Opens the letter. 
Fate, be thy call obey'd Orafmin, mark — '— - 



cc 
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There is a fecret paflage, toward the mofque. 
That way, you might efcape ; and, unpcrcciy'd. 
Fly your obfervers, and fulfil our hope ; 
Defpife the danger, and depend on me, 
•' Who wait you, but, to die, if you deceive. 

Hell ! tortures ! death ! and woman !— What? Orafmin? 
Are we awake ? Heard'ft thou ? Can this be Zara ? 

Oraf. Wou'd I had loft all fenfe— for, what I heard, 
Has cover'd my afflided heart with horror ! 

Ofm. Thou fee*ft, how I am treated ? 

Oraf Monftrous treafon ! 
To an affront, like this, you cannot—- muft not— 

Remain infenfible You, who, but now. 

From the mod flight fufpicion, felt fuch pain, 
Mufl:, in the horror of fo black a guilt. 
Find an effectual cure, and banifli love. 

0>. 
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0/m. Seek her, this inftant— Go — Otafinin, fly-^ 
Shew her this letter— bid her read, and tremble t 
Then, in the rifing horrors of her guilt. 

Stab her unfaithful breaft *— and let her die. — 

Say, while thou ftrik'ft — Stay, ftay— return, and pity mef 
I will think, firft, a moment — ■ Let that Chriftian 

Be, flrait, confronted with her — Stay 1 will, 

I will ^I know not what Wou'd, I were dead ! 

Wou'd, I had dy'd, uncxMifcious of this Ihame ! 

Oraf. Never did Prince receive fo bold a wrong« 

Ofm. See ! here, detected, this infernal fecret ! 
This fountain of her tears, whidi my welk heart 
Miftook for marks of tendernefi and pain ! 
Why ! what a reach has woman to deceive I 
Under how fine a veil, of grief, and fear j 
Did flie propofe retirement, *till to-morrow ! 
And J, blind dotard ! gave the fool's confent^ 

Soodi'd her, and fuflfer'd her to go ! She parted^ 

Diffolv'd in tears ; and parted, to betray me! 

Oraf Refleftion ferves but to confirm her guilt : 
At length refume yourlelf ; awaken thought i 
Aflert your greatnefs ; and refblve like Ofman. 

OJin. Nereftan, coo ! Was this the boafted honouf 

Of that proud .Chriftian ? whom Jeruialem 
Grew loud, in praifing ! whofe half-envy'd virtue 
I wonder'd at myfelf ! and felt difdain. 
To be but, equal to a Chriftian's greatnefs ! 

And does he thank me thus ? fiafe infidel ! 

Honeft, pretending, pious, prayif^^ villain ! 
Yet, Zara is, a thoufand times, more bafe. 

More hypocrite, than he ! a flave ! a wretch ! 

So low, fo loft, that, ev'n the vileft labours. 
In which he lay condemned, cou'd never fink him 
Beneath his native infamy ! — Did (he not know, 
What I have done, what fuffer'd — for her lake"? 

Oraf, Cou'd you, my gracious Lord ! forgive my zeal t 
Youwou*d 

Ofm. I know it Thou art right - Til A^ her— — 

F 2 ru 
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]M1 taxhrr, in thy prcfcnrc j— Til upbraid her— « 
J*II let her learn — (io find, and bring her, tome* 

Oraf. Alas! my I«ord, difordcrMasyou ttf. 
What can you wifh to lay ? 

Ofm. 1 know not, now: • 

But I rcfolvc to fee her left Ihc think, 

Mer falfhood has, i>erha|>ii, the powr r to grieve me. 

Or^/ Believe me. Sir, yourthreatningft, your complainCfi 
What will thcv all produce, but ZaraS team, 
'I o quench thiB fancy'd anfi;cr I Your loft heart, 
ScducM, againft itfeit, will fcarch but rcafons, 
To iuftity tlie guilt, which give.s it pain : 
Rathrr conceal, from Zara, this diicovcry \ 
And let (onietrufty (lave convey the letter, 

Reclo.HM, to her own hand then, ftiall you learn. 

Spite of her frauds, dif^'uiir, and artifice. 
The firmnefs, or abafcmcnt, of her foul. 

Ofm. Ihycounlcl charms me I WeMI about it, now: 
*Twill be lome recompcnce, at leaft, to fee 
Ilcrblufhes, when detected ^*-« 

Oraf. Oh ! my Lcjrd, 
I doubt you in the trial -— - for, your heart—— 

Ofm, niftnift mc not — my love, indeed, is weak. 
But, honour, and dildain, more ftrong than Zara : 
Here, tike this Ltal letter- -"chufc a (lave. 
Whom, yet, (he never law, and who retains 
His tryM fidelity — difpatch — be gone- ( ^x/'/Orafmin. 
Now, whither fhall I turn my eyeti, and fteps. 
The furcft way, to (liun her ; and give time 
For this difcovcring trial ?— Mcav*n ! (he's here ! 

KnUr Zara. 

So, Madam ! fortune* will befriend my caufe. 
And free me from your letters :- — You arc met, 
Moft aptly, to dif|>el a ncw-ris*n doubt, 
'I'hat claims the finrft o( your arts to glofsit* 
Unhappy, each, by other, it is time, 

To 
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To end our mutual pain, that both may reft : 

You want not gencrofity, but love : 

My pride forgotten, my obtruded throne. 

My favours, cares, refpeft, and tendernefs. 

Touching your gratitude, provoked regard ; 

Till, by a length of beneSts, befieg*d. 

Your heart fubmitted, and you thought, 'twas love ; 

But, you deceived yourfclf, and injurM me.. 

There is, I'm told, an object-, more deferving 

Your love, than Ofman — I wou'd know his name : 

Bejuft, nor trifle with my anger : tell me. 

Now, while expiring pity ftruggles, faint ; 

While I have yet, perhaps, the powV to pardon ; 

Give up the bold invader of my claim. 

And let him die, xo fave thee. — Thou art known ; 

Think, andrefolve — While I yetfpeak, renounce him; 

While yet the thunder rolls, fufpended, ftop it \ 

Let thy voice charm me, and recall my foul. 

That turns, averfe, and dwells no more on Zara, 

Zara. Can it be Ofman, fpeaks ? and fpeaks to Zara ? 
Learn, cruel ! learn, that this affl idled heart. 
This heart, which Heaven delights to prove, by tortures. 
Did it liot love, has pride, and pow'r to (hun you : 
Alas ! you will not know me ! What have I 
To fear, but that unhappy love, you queftion ? 
That love, which, only cou'd outweigh the (hame, 
I feel, while I defcend, to weep my wrongs. 
1 know not, whether Heaven, that frowns upon me. 
Has deftin'd my unhappy days for yours 5 
But, be my fate, orblels'd, orcurs'd, I fwear. 
By honour, dearer ev'n than life, or love, 
Cou'd Zara be but miftrefs of herfelf. 
She wou'd, with cold regard, look down on Kings, 
And, you alone excepted, fly 'em all : 
Wou'd you learn more, and open all my heart ? 
Know then, that, fpite of this renew'd injuftice, 

I do not cannot wi(h to love you lc6 : 

That, long before you look'd fo low as Zara, 

F 3 She 
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She gavr her heart Co Ofman — Youri, before 
Your bencBts had bought her, or your eye 
Had thrown diftindlioii round her ; never had. 
Nor ever will acknowle-ige, other lover.— 
And, to tnis Sacred truth, atcclting Heaven ! 
I call thy areadlul notict ! If my heart 
Deferves reproach, 'tis/^r, but not from Ofman. 

Ojm. What! do(^s fhe, yet, prefume tofwcorflnceritf ? 
Oh ! bohln^ Is ox unbiufhing p*. rjury ! 
Had I not leen, had I not read, iuch proof. 
Of lier ligltt iallhood, as extiivi^uiOiM doubt, 
I cou*d not be a nun, and not believe her. 

Zara. /ilas! my Lord,what cruel fears havefeiz'd you? 
Wliat har(h, mylterious words were thofe, I heard ? 

Ofm. What fears (hou*dOfman feel,finceZara loves hun? 

Zara, I cannot live, ami aniwer to your voice, 
In that reproachful tone ! — Your angry eye 
Trembles with fury, while you talk ol love! 

Ofm. Since Zara leva him ! 

Zara. Is it poflTible, 
Ofman (hou*d disbelieve it ? —Again, again 
Your late repented violence returns ; 
Alas ! what killing frowns you dartagainft me ! 
Can it be kind ? Can it be juft, to doubt me f 

Ofm. N0--I can doubt no longer— You may retire. 

[Exit Zara. 

Re-enter Orafmin. 

Orafmin ! fhe's pei iidious, ev'n beyond 
Her fex*s undifcover'd power ot fceming : 
She's at the topmoft point of (hamelcfs artifice : 
An Emprcfs at deceiving ! — loft, and eai'y, 
Deftroying like a plague, in calm tranquillity : 
She's innocent, (he fwears — So is the fire ; 
Itfhines^ in harmlefs diftance, briglit, and plcafing, 
Confuming nothing, till it firfl: embraces. — 
S»y ? haft thou chos'n a flavc ?— Is he inftrudtcd ? 

Haftc, 
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Hafte, to dete& her vileneis, and my wrongs. 

Oraf. Pundual, Ihaveobeyy your whole comrrand ; 
But, have you arm'd, my Lord, your injur*d heart. 
With coldnefs, and indiflF'rcncc ? Can you hear, 
A!], painlds, and unmoved, the falfeon 's ihame ? 

Ofm. Orafmin ! I adore her, more than ever ! 

Oraf. My Lord ! my Emperor ! forbid it. Heaven ! 

OJm. I have difcern'd a gkam of dtftant hope ; 
This hateful Chriftian, the light growth of France, 
Proud, young, vain, amorous, conceited, nUhf 
Has mifconceiv*d fome charitable glance. 
And judg'd it love in Zara : — He alone. 
Then, has offended me.-^Is it her fault. 
If thofe, (he charms, are indifcreet and daring ? 
Zara, perhaps, expedbed not this letter \ 
And I, with raflinels, ground lefs, as its writer's. 
Took fire, at my own fancy, and have wrong'd her. 
Now, hear me, with attention — Soon as night 
Has thrown her welcome fhadows o'er the palace \ 
When this Ncreltan, this ungrateful Chriflbian, 
Shall lurk, in expedbatiorl, near our wails. 
Be watchful, that our guards lb rprize, and leize him ; 
Then, bound in fetters, and overwhelmed with fliame. 
Conduct the daring traitor, to my prcfence ; 
But, above all, be fure, you hurt not Zara : 
Mindful, to what fupreme excefs, I love. 
I feel, I muft confefs, a kind of (hanie. 
And bluQi, at my own tcndcrnefs 5— but, faith, 
Howc'er it feems deceived, were weak, as I am, 
Cou'd it admit diftruft, to blot its face. 
And give ^pcarance way, till proof takes place. 
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ACT V. SCEN^ L 

Zara, Soli ma. 

Zara. OOOTH mc, no longer, with this vain defire \ 
\^ To a reclufe, like me^ who dares, henceforth^ 
JPrefumc admiflion ! — The feraglio's^«/ — 
Barr'd, and unpaflable — as death to time ! 
My brother ne'er mud hope to fee me, more : —— 
How now ! what unknown (lave accofts us here ! 

Enter Melidor. 

Mel. This letter, trufted to my hands, receive, 
In fecret witnefs, I am, wholly, yours, 

[Zara reads the letter. 

Sel {Jfide.'] Thou^ cvcrlafting Ruler of the world ! 
Shed thy wifhM mercy on our lioi>ekfs tears 5 
Redeem us from the hands of hated infidels. 
And favc my Princcfs from the breaft of Ofman. 

Zara. I wifli, my friend, the comfort of your counfel 

Sel. Redre — you fliall be call'd — wait near-Go, leave 
us. [Exit Melidor. 

Zara. Read this — and tell me, what I ought to anfwer ? 
For I wou*d gladly hear my brother's voice. 

SeL Say rather, you wou*d hear the voice of Heav'n. 
*Tis not your brother calls you, but your God. 

Zara. I knpw it, nor rpfilt hisaweful will *, 
Thou know'ft, that I have bound my foul by oath | 

Put, can I ought I — to engage mylclf. 

My brother, and the Chriftians in this danger ? 

Sel. ' Tis not their danger, that alarms your fear j 
Your love fpeaks loudeft, to your flirinking fouU 
I know your heart, of llrcngth, to hazard all» 

But, 
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But, it has ktm traitors, wko furrendcr, 
Qp poor prcnaice of ftfety :-^Leam, at ieaft. 
To iinderftand the weakneis, that deceives you : 
Tou tremble, to ofiend your haughty lover. 
Whom wrongs, and outrage, but endear the more i 

Yes you arc blind to Ofman*s cruel nature. 

That Tartar's fierceneis, that epicures his bounties : 

This tyg^, lavage, in his tendernels. 

Courts, with contempt, and threatens, amidft (bftncis } 

Tet, cannot your needed heart efface 

His fated, fiz'd, impreffion! 

Zara. What reproach 
Can I, with juftice, make him ? — I^ indeed. 

Have given him caule to hate me ! 

Was not his throne, was not his temple, ready ? 
Did not he courthis flave, to be a Queen ? 
And liavc not 1 declined it ? — I, who ought 
To tremble, conlcious of affronted power ! 
Have not I triumphed o'er his pride, and love ? 
Seen himliibmit his own high will, to mine ? 
And facrifice his withes to my weaknefs ? 

ScL Talk we, no more* of this unhappy pafllon : 
What refohition will your virtue take ? 

Zara. All things combine, to fink me to defpair : 
From the feraglio, death alone will free me. 
I loi^ to fee the Chriltians' happy ctimes ; 
Yet, in the moment, while I iorm that prayer, 
I figh a iecret wifli, to languid here : 
How lad a ftace is mine ! my relllels Ibul 
All ignorant, what to do, or what to wilh ? 
My ovljperfeSf fenfe is, that of pain. 
O, guardian Heaven ! protcft my brother's life t 
Fpr I will meet him, and fiildl his prayer. 
Then, when, firom Solyma's unfriendly walls. 
His abfence (hall unbind his filler's tongue, 
Ofinan (hall learn the ^ret of my birth. 
My jfaith unihaken, and my deathkfs love \ 
He will approve my choice, and pity ii^e, 

rii 
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ril fend my brother word, he may cxpcft me } 
Ciall in the faithful flave — God of my fathers ! 

Let thy hand fave mc, and thy will direft. 

Enter Selima, ^zw/Melidor. 

Go tell the Chriftian, who intruded thee. 

That Zara*s heart is fix*d, nor (brinks at danger \ 
And, that my faithful friend will, at the hour, 
Expefl:, and introduce him, to his wifh. 
Away — the Sultan comes i he muft not find us. 

[ExeurU Zara and Selima. 

Enter Ofman, and Orafmin, 

Ofm. Swifter, ye hours, move on ; my fury glows 
Impatient, and wou*d pufh the wheels of time :— 
How now ! What meffage doft thou bring? Speak boldly. 
What anfwer gave fhe, to the letter fent her ? 

Mel. Sheblu(h'd,and trembled,andgrewpale,andpaus*dj 
Then blufti'd, and read it -, and, again, grew pale ; 
And wept, and fmii'd, and doubted, and refolv'd : 
For, after all this race of vary*d palTions, 
When Ihe had fent me out, and call'd me back. 
Tell him ((he cry*d) who has intruded thee. 
That Zara's heart is fix*d, nor (brinks at danger ; 
And, that my faithful friend will, at the hour. 
Expert, and introduce him, to his wi(h. 

Ofm. Enough— be gone — -i have no ear for more.— 

\Xo the Jlave. 
Leave me, thou too, Orafmin. — Leave me, life, 

[31? Orafmin. 
For, evVy mortal afpeft moves my hate : 
Leave me, to my diftraftion — I grow mad. 
And cannot bear the vifage of a friend. 
Leave me, to rage, defpair, and ihame, and wrongs \ 
Leave me, to feek myfelf— -^aad (hun mankind. 
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[AkKe.]Yfhodml ?-Heav'n! WhoamI?WhatreiblTeI? 
Zara ! Nepeftan ! Souad thofe words^ like names 
Decreed to join ! — ^Why paufe I ?— Perifli 21ara 
Wou'd, I couM tear her image from my heart : - 
'Twere happier^ not to live at all, than Kve 
Her fcom, the ijport of an in^ratcful lalfe one ! 
And fink the Sovere^n, in a woman's property* 

Rs-emer Qrafinin. 

Orafmin ! — ^friend ! retum — I cannot bear 
This ahfenoe,' from thy reafon : 'twas unkind, 
•Twas cruel, to obey me, thus diftrefs'd. 
And wanting pow'r to tbiMk^ when I had loft thee. 
How goes the hour ? Has he appeared ? 1 his rival ! 
Perifh the fhameful found — This villain Chriftian ! 
Has he appear'd below ? 

Oraf. SUenr, and dark, 
Th* untffeathing world is hufhM, as if it heard. 
And liften'd to, your forrows. 

OJm, O, trcach'rous night ! 
Thou lend'ft thy ready veil, to ev'ry treafon. 
And teeming mifchiets tlmve, beneath thy ihade. 
Orafmin ! Prophet ! reafon ! truth ! and love ! 
After fuch length of benefits to wrong me ! 
How have I over rated, howmiftaken. 
The merit of her beauty ! — Did I not 
Forget, 1 was aAionarch ? Did I remember. 
That Zara was a (lave ?— I gave up all ; 
Gave up tranquilUty» diftin^on, pride. 
And fell, the Ihameful vidhm of my love ! 

Oraf. Sir ! Sovereign ! Sultan ! my Imperial Mafter! 
Refled on your own greatnefs, and dildain 
The diftant provocation.-:: 

Ofm. Hcard'ft thou nodiing ? 

Oraf. My Lord.? 

Ofm. A nolle, like dying groans ^ 

Oraf I liften, but can hear nothkig« 

Ofm. 
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OffH. Again! — lookout — becomes.— 

Oraf. Nor tread of mortal foot — nor voicct I hear : 
The ftill feraglio lies, profoundly plung'd, 
In deathlike filence ! nothing ftirs. — The air 
Is foft, as infants* fleep, no breathing wind 
Steals thro' the (hadows, to awaken night. 

Ofm, Horrors, a thoufand times more dark, than thcfe, 
Benight my fufTring foul — Thou doft not know. 
To whatexcefs of tendcrncfs, I lov*d her. 
I knew no happinefs, but what (he ^ave me, 
Nor cou*d have felt a misVy, but tor her ! 

Pity this weaknefs Mine are tears, Orafmin I 

That fall not oft, nor lightly. — 

Oraf. Tears ! — Oh, Heaven I 

Ofm. Thcfirft, which, ever, yct,unmann'd my eyci! 
O ! pity Zara— pity me — Orafmin, 
Thele but forerun the tears of deftin'd blood. 

Oraf. Oh, my unhappy Lord ! — I tremble for you— 

Oftn. Do— tremble at my fufPrings, at my love i 
At my revenge, too, tremble — for, 'tis due, 
And will not be deluded. 

Orcf Hark ! I hear 
The (teps of men, along the neighboring wall ! — — 

Ofm. Fly — feize him — 'tis Nereftan ? wait no chains. 
But, drag him down, to my impatient eye, [£;c//. Oraf* 

Enter Zara, and Sell ma, in the dark. 

Zara. Where art thou, Selima ? Give me thy hand i 
It is io dark, I tremble, as I ftep. 
With tears, and ftartings, never felt, 'till now ! 

Ofm. Damnation! *tish(r voice! the well-known found* 
That has, fo often, charm'd me into bafenefs ! 

Oh ! the perfidious hypocrite 1 fhe goes. 

To meet th* inviting Infidel ! now, now, 

I Drawing a dagggr. 
Revenge, (land firm, and intercept his wilhes :— 
Revenge ! on whom ? — no matter— earth andhcs^vcn, 

Wou'd 
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Wou*d blufh, fhou*d I forbear : — ^Now— Zara, now ; 

{Drops ibe d^er. 

I muft ttot cannot ftrike, the ftarting fteel. 

Unwilling, flies my hand, and Ihuns to wound hen 

Zara. This is the private path — come nearer,lead mc— 
Are we not noticed, think'fl: thou ? 

Set. Fear not. Madam \ 
It cannot, now, be long, ere we (hall meet him. 

Ofm. That word has giv'n me back my ebbiiig rage. 

[Recovers the dagger. 

Zara. I walk in terror, and my heart forbodes : 
Who's there ? — Nereftan ! Is it you !— Oh! welcome — 

Ofm. [Stabth^ her.'] This to thy heart 'Tis not the 

traitor meets thee, 
*Tls the betray'd who writes it in thy blood. 

Zara O, gracious Heaven ! receive my parting foul. 

[Dies. 

Ofm. Soul ?-then revenge has reach'd thee— I will^now, 

Hafte, from this fatal place 1 cannot leave her ! 

Whom did l flrike ? Was this the aft of love ? 

Swallow me, earth ! She's filcnt Zara's dead ! 

And (hould I live, to fee returning day, 

*Twill (hew me but her blood ! fliew me, left joylefe. 

In a wide, empty, world, with nothing round me. 
But penitence, and pain— and, yet, 'twas juft: ■ 
Hark !— — Dcftiny has fcnt her lover to me. 
To fill my vengeance, and reftore my joy. 

iEfl/^Orafmin, wi/i& Nereftan. 

Approach, thou wretch ! thou more than cursM ! come 

near 

Thou ! who, in gratitude, for freedom gain'd. 
Haft given me mileries, beyond thy own ! 
Thou heart of heroe, with a traitor's foul ! 

Go reap thy due reward, prepare to fuffer. 

Whatever inventive malice can inflidt. 

To make thte/eel thy death, and perifh, flow. 

2 Are 
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Are my commands obeyed ? 

Oraf All is prtpar'd. 

0/m. l*hy wanton eyes look round, in iearch dhftTf 
Whofe iove^ ddcending to a flare like choe, 
From my uiOionour'd luuid, received her doom ? 
Sec ! whtrc flic lies — 

Ner, Oj t'uUly rafh, iniftakc ! 

Ofm. Dofl: thou behold lier, flave ? 

AVr-. Unhappy filler ! 

0/m. Siller ! — - Did'fl ihou fay, fitter? if thou dkTft, 
Bkis me with drafnc(s>, Heaven ! 

Isler. Tyrant ! 1 uid 

Sl*c was my fiilcr All, that, now, is left thcct 

I)if|;acch - From my diflradted heart, draio» next, 

1 he remn::nt ot the royal, ChniUan, blood : 

Cld l.ufignan, expiring in my arms. 

Sent liib t()'t wretched Ion, with hislaft blefllng. 

To his, now, murderM daughter ! 

Wou'd, 1 hai ktn the bleeding innocent ! 

I wouM have livM to Ipcak to her, in deatli % 

Wou' • hive awaken'd, in her languid heart, 

A livelier leijie oJ her aban<ion'd tiod : 

That (jod, who, Iclt by her, lorlbok her, too. 

And ;javc ti.e poor, loll, liiiricr, toihy rage, 

Ofm. 'J hy fiiler ? — J .ulignan, her lather — -Seltmaf 
Can rhiS [)e true !— and have i wrongM thee, Zara i 

Sel, 1 hyiove wa^all tuedoud, 'cwtxt her,andileav'n! 

Ofm. IJe dii ■ l> -lor Hkai ii t hafe, to a.id dillradlion, 
Tt>my, yjiea y, nuac^ tUixn blet-difig, hcait: 
And \Mis tl.y love li atre ? - What, then, remains? 

PJcr. Why fli^'M a iyr.i»t heliciatt, on murder! 
Therej n /W, nmainsi, l)u! mine o) all tlic blood, 
Whicli, thro' thy Lithei'ji cruel reign, and thine, 
lias, ill vu', ce:isM to iireanj. On oyria*s lands | 
K' Ilore a wn rchto his litiiiappy race \ 
Nor hopr, that to* ments, alter luch a fcene, 
Can lorce ou* jcdilt groai , to Icalt thy anger. 
1 walte my huiticls word:*, in en.pty airi 

The 
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TlietyntoL o'er the bfeedk^ wound, Iieiiude^ 
Hangs his unmoving eye, and heeds not me. 

Ofi$. O, Zara! 

Oraf. Alas! my Lord, return — ^whither wou'd grief 
Traniport yourgen*rous heart? — ^This Chriftian dog — 

OJm. Tue off his fetters, and obfenre my will : 
To him, and all his friends, give inftant liberty : 
Pour a profufion, <^ the ridieft ^fts. 
On thefe unhappy Chriftians ; and, when heap*d, 
With vary'd bmefits, and charg'd, with riches. 
Give 'cm lafe conduft, to the neareft port* 

Oraf But, Sir ! 

Q/ifc Reply not, but obey.— 
Fly-**nor dilpute thy Matter's laft command. 
Thy Prince, who orders — and thy friend, who loves thee! 
Go— -lofc no time — farewel — be gone — And thou ! 
Unhapw warrior ! — yet, leis loft, than I ! 
Hafte, nrom our bloody land — and, to thy own. 
Convey this poor, pale, objedof my rage ; 
Thy King, and all his Chriftians, when they hear 
Thy miieries, (hall mourn 'em, with their tears ; 
But, ifthouteirft'em mine, andtelPft'em, truly. 
They, who Ihall hate my crime, ihal) pity me. 
Take, too, this poinard, with thee, which my hand 
Has ftain'd with blood, far dearer, than my own ^ 
Tell 'cm — with this, I murder'd, her, I lov'd ; 
The nobleft, and moil virtuous, among women ! 
The foul of innocence, and pride of truth ! 
Tell 'em, I laid my empire at her feet : 
Tell 'em, I plung'd my dagger in her blood ; 
Tell 'em, I lb ador'd — and, thus reveng'd her. 

[Siais bimfelf. 
Rev'rence this heroe — and, conduft him, laftr. [Dies. 

Ner. Dircd me, great Inlpirer of the foul ? 
How I Ihou'd act, how judge in this diftrefs ? 
Amazing grandeur ! and deteiled rage ! 
Ev'n 1, amidft my tears, admire this foe. 
And mourn bis death, who liv'd, to give me woe. 

A COMIC 
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PROLOGUE. 

By Mr, Beard, and Mrs. Olive, from t^ofite 

Entrances. 



She. 
He. 
She. 

He. 

She. 
He. 



rO Sir-'-'you^re a man of your word. 
^ Who wou^d break it, when fummotC d hy you ?-* 
Very fine that- • but pray^ have you beard^ 

What it is you are Jummortd to do ? 
Not a word — but expelled to fee 

Something new, in the mufical way. 
Why J this AjJitYiOT has cajl youj andme^ 

As a Prologuei itfeems^ to bis play. 
What then is its tuneful name^ 

Robin Hood, of the Greenwood tree ? 
Orj what good old hd\l2id of fame 

Has he built into Tra-ge- dy ? 

She# 
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She. Tim* be raib ^ainfi ibngs, be ibotgbifi^ 

M^gravefytowrge^'mdimpbreus^ 
£t aid of Ins tragical wit^ 

To ereff owrfimesimo a chonis ! U^^^^^^. 

He. A cbcrus ! wba^s tbat — acompojmg 

Q^groans, to tbe ranis of bis rmdntCz ? 
She. ^0"^ biftders tbeboxesJromdoiisiQ^ 

^j nixing fomeipni witbfadnefs. 
He. So^ iben^^Uis mar tafky Ifnfpofe^ 

To &t\g foier fenfe into reliflii 
Strike npj at eacb tragical clojij 

Aid nnbeedid moral embettifif. 
She. *Twas tbe cuftom, jou hum^ once in Greece^ 

Andy ^here, '/ii jw/ witty^ '/ijnew 
He. H^eUtben^wbenfindyouan ^&ceafey\Twrmi^to tbehonal 

TremUe Ladies 

She. Andy Gentlemen, too — [To tbe Mm. 

If I give not tbe beaux good advice^ IMerrifyk 

Let me dwindle to recitative ! 
He. Ker mil I to tbe belles ie more nice^ 

Wben Icatcb ^em^ but here, to receive. 
She. If therms ongbt to be learnt Jrom tbeplofy 

IJballfit in a nook, berCy iebindy 
Popping onty in tbe good ancient wajy 

Nowandtbatf mtb a piece of mjf ndndm 
He. Bntfnppefe^ that no mcmlfiMfd rife, 

fTortb tbe tstn of tbe hrzyty ortbe&kl 
She. fUjyy w^U then give tbe word-'Ond advife 

F2tcc aboitt^ andjiand allf ^yt were. 
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H A COMIC C li O R U S. 
After the Firft AC T. 

Song hi duet. 

flif/TrlHE A///^7/»'$ a bridegroom — the/<n;«arcfct frce^ 
J^ And none muft prcfume to ^tSiX fetttrs^ but he! 

Before honey- moon, 
\jov^% fiddlers in tune ; 
So we think, (filly foulfi') *tis always to be : 
For the man, that is l^/ind— how fhou*d he foresee! 

She. I hate thefe bof blades^ who io fiercely begin j 
Tioiau^ a rais'd h(ypey\% a cowardly fin ! 
The matd that is wtfe^ let her always procure. 

Rather a gravcy than zfpirited wocr-: 
What Jh^ lojesy at hreaktaft, at fupper fhe*ll win* 
But your amorous violence never enidures : 

For, to dance, without doors, 
Is the way to be weary, before we get in. 

He. Pray how does it happen, that paffion, fo gay. 
Blooms, fades, and falls away. 
Like the rofe, of this morn, that at night muft decay ? 
Woman, I fear. 
Does one thing appear. 
But is found iquite another^ when look'd on^ too near. 
She. Ah — no— 

Not— fo 
^Tis the fault of you men, who, mih flames ofdefire^ 

Set your palates on fire. 
And dream not, that eating — will appetite tire ; 
So, refolve in your heat^ 
To do nothing, but eat. 
Till, alas! on a fudden, — youfleep o'er your meat! 

Therefore, learn, O ye fair ! 

He., And, you lovers, take care — — - 

Sbe. 
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She. That you truft not, before-hand "-«- 
He. Tkax you truft not, at all. 
Sbe. Man was bom to deceivo. 
Me. Wman form'd, to believe. 
A^li^. Truft not 0»r of U8 all! - 
For to ftand on fure ground, is the way not to falL 



After the Second A C T^ 

Mrs. Cixvt (fold) to u flute. 
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OH Jealeujy I thou iane of bleeding love f 
Ah ! how Ainhappy, we ! 
Doom'd by the partiil powers, above. 

Eternal (laves, to thee ! 
tfot more unftaid, than lovers* hearts, the wind f 
This moment, dyit^ — and the next, unkind: 
Ah I wavering, weak defires of frail mankind I 
With pleading paflion ever to purfue. 
Yet triumph, only to undo. 

2. 

So to the deeps^ helcw^ thou joylefs/^jii / 

And never rife again, to fow dejPair ; 
Sot you, ye heedlers/:iir, occaQons lend. 

To il^ your bloomiilg bopesi and bring on care; 
Never conclude your innocence fecurc. 

Prudence^ alone, makes-^^x^r endure. . ^ 

[Asjbe is going off^ be meets ber^ andpuUs ber hck^ 
detaining ber^ wbik beflngs^ wbat fbilouis. 
He. Ever, ever, douit the fair- — in forrow. • 
Mourning, as if they felt compaffion y 
Yet, what they weep far xo day-^-to-morrdW^ « • 

They'll be the firft to taugh mofafiim. - I 

G a None 
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None arc bctray'd if they trufi not the charmer ; 
^ti\o\xi'j guardi the weak, ftotn falling ; 
Wou*d you never catcb — you muft, oft, alarm hftr, 
liearts to deceive is a woman's calling. 
\ After the fong he lets her go ^ and they join in dnei. 
She. Come, — let us ht friends^ and no longer abuft^ 

condeton, and acufe, 
each other. 
He, V^ou'd you have us agree, you muft, fairly, confdi, 

the love, we carefs, 
we fmothen 

She. I am loth to think that 

He. Yet, you know, it is true ; 

She. Well,— what if I ^, 

no matter. 
He. Cou'd you teach us a way, to love on, without ftriie? 
She. Suit thtfirft part of life, 

to the latter. 
He. *Tis an honed advice, for, when love is new blowor* 

gay colours are fhown, 
too glaring. 
She. Then alas ! for poor wives ! — comes a bluft^ring day^ 

and blows *em away, 
moft fearing! 

After the Third ACT. 

By Mr. ^ztd alone* 

MARK, O, ye beauties!— gay, and youngs 
Mark the plaintul woes, and weepings 
I nat, from forced concealment fprung, 

Punifh the fin oifecret keeping. 
^eU then— nor veil a willing heart, 

Whe/i the lover, lov'd, alarms it ; 
But— toy^^/i& the igk^fitigfmart, 

Whifper the glowing wijhy that warms it. 

2 She 
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She that wou'd bide the gentle flame. 

Does but teach her bope^ to languifli ; 
She, that boldly tells her aim. 

Flies from the path that leads to a^^Jb. 
Not that too/ir, your truft fhou'd go; 

All that you fay — to all difcover ; 
All, that you do- but two (hould know. 

One of 'em j^^, and one your lover. 

[Sbe meets bim^ going off. 
Sbe. Ah ! man^ thou wert always a traitor^ 

Thou giv'ft thy advice, to betray % 
Ah ! form'd for a rover^ by nature. 

Thou leader of love the wrong way. 
Wou'd women let women advife 'em. 

They cou*d not fo eafily flray. 
Tis trufting to lovers^ fupplies 'em 

With wil/^ and excufe^ to betray. 
She's yZi/ir, who, in ^fr^r J of her paflion. 

Far, far, from confeffing her pain, 
Kecps^lencey in fpice o( the fajbionj 

Nor fuSer her eyesy to explain. 



After the Fourth ACT. 

Duet. 

Sbe. TT TELL, what do you tbipik — of thefe forrows, 

W and joys, 

Thefe calms, and thefe whirlwinds— this (ilence, and noife ? 
Which Icve^ in the bofom ofman^ employs ? 
He. For my part, wou'd lovers be govern'd by me. 
Not one of you wcmen fo wiflfdfor^ fhou'd be. 

Since, bere^ we a ^^^ of your mifchicf fee. 
Sbe. Why, whi % wou'J you do, to efcape the diftrefs ? 
/if. I wou'd do"\ wou'd do'-hy my foul, I can*t guefs— 

G 3 Sbe. 
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She. Poor wretch ! by my foul I imagtnM no left. 
Come, come — let me tell you, ihele tcaii>efts of k>yt| 
Do but blow up iiifire^ its briiknds lO ptwf% 
Which elfe wou*d — you know— /p^ io9 Itmlj move* 
Were women like logs—oi a make lo lie Hill, 
Men wou*d fleep, and grow dull— hut cur nhjoiuie will 
Sets life all a whirling— like wheels in a null : 

He* Ambition, in woDurn^ like valour in m^n^ 
Tempts danger — from which, theyM be lalCi it they ran\ 
And once get 'em in — get *cni r///, how you can. 

She. Pray, what will you give n)c*, tu teach you the tricky 
To keep your mfcpleas^d^ cither healthy, or litk ? 

He. The man, who hits that, furc I mu(l tQUebio ihe quickl 

She. Learn this — and depend on a iij'c^ without ^^/Mi 
Say nothing to vex her, yet let her complain \ 
Submit to your /<:z/^,— and dilUirb not her rei^n i 
Be mop*d when iht\fad — and be fleayd^hcn l\ic*sgay^ 
Believe her, and trutt her — and give her— her u;ay\ 
For want of this rule — there's the devil to pttf^ 

Both. For waot of this rule^ there's- the devil to fay. 
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Dramatic Entertainment, of a new S^ies; 



BEING 



Neither Tragedy, Comedy, Pantomimb, 
Farce, Ballad, nor Opera. 



G4 



Dramatis Persons. 



Two Players, deep Plotters^ as ufual. 

Poet, a tough ftubborn Blade of the old Metal: hut €9$" 
verted^ ly the Grace of certain neut-fajbioned Powers 
ittterpofing. 

Genius of the Stage, drefs'd and cbaraSer^d ip the pwdern 
Propriety. 

Tragedy, ftruck dumh^ and buried alive. 

Comedy, fet upon her Headland her wropg End turned^ 
uppfrmojt. 

Old Apollo, ftruck blind^ and difmounted. 

Firft finging Spirit. 

Second finging Spirit. 

Young Apollo, Laureat fupreme^ but conferring Bays of a 
new Modely on a Laureat eleHy to encourage pint. 

Truth and Time, two Dancers, 

SCENE, the STAGE. 



THE 



SNAKE in the GRASS. 



S C E N E, /A^ Stage. Enter two Players. 

ift Player, [Icohng on bis^^atcb]. 

T T is now ten o'clock : and Mr. FightfaQiion, in cx- 
I peftation of our rchcarHng his tragedy, will fcaroe 
fiul to be here, in a minute or two. 

2d Play. But can this gentleman, in good earned, be 
fo (Irongiy imprefs'd by poetic enthufiafni, as to believe 
the cxiftencc ot ghofts, wits, and genius'es ? 

i/t Pkrf. Tho* you throw thole ideas together by way 
of ajoke, Mr. Fightfalhion unites 'em in earned ; tbrte 
has told me, and fwom to it very ferioufly, that the 
Genius of wit, the laft time he was fcduced to the fight 
of a pantomine, drew his curtains at midnight, and wept 
over him in the (hape ot a confumption. 

I Diftant knockif^ without. 

id Play. Hark, he knocks at the llrcet-door : let us re- 
tire, and obfervc the fuccefs of your projed \ for 1 hardly 
know how to perfuade myfelf, that a perfon of his learn* 
ing and gpod fenie can be liable to an impoiition fo glar- 
ing ! I Second knocking at the door^ 

ijl Play. Oh ! that were to exped more than I have 
ventured to promife you -, but the voice and peribn of 

Ned 
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Ned Frollck are quite new to him ; the inQuepce of rna^ 
lancholy, in pcnfivc natures, is powcrtul. The darknefi 
too, and filence oi the fcene, will concur with the elFeft 
of our neglc-dUng his rehcarfal this morning, towards pre* 
paring his mind for theobjcd. — ' 1 is unlikely indeed, 
as you fay, that he can mill ke honed Ned for a Geitiusi 
but his retent.ricnt, or furprize. will l)i equally divert* 
ing — and while he thinks us too reniot ■ to oblcrve his be- 
haviour, we (hall have the plealure to l.iugh in the flyS| 
whether it be at the deiedtion and loutmg of Frolick, or 
the amazement and odd humours of iMghttafliion. 

[^'hird knockngj more loud than htfort. 
Let us begone — He becomes quiet impatient : and the 
doorkeeper's orders were to admit him, at the third time 
of afking. 

\^h€y go in at the Prompter's door. 

Enter Poet, in a pajfwn. 

Oons ! — not rebearfe ?— and nobody reacly for adtioiiy. 
but tht Ladies? — Here*s fine doings! here's wirdQQi! 
here's induftry ! here's management! 

\Sings.\ Robin Hood, 

In the Greenwood flood 

P'fha! — how came that filly thin;^ into my h^ad 

now ! A man has no foomr let his foot into the (hade 

of thefe theatres, than he is haunted by the dying echo 
of fome departed old madrigal ' [flums^ again^ to 

bimfelf a Jhort bit of a tunc^ and walks fretfully. . 

Rare management, i'faith ! — one wou'd almoft be 
tempted to fwear they had bought fome old patent for 

blundering ! Dullnefs never fleeps lb (Me, and fo Ik- 

tisfied, but when it fnorcs to the found of authority. 

And then, too, the good manners of locking me out! 
They needed not, one wou'd have thought, as taftc 
Hands at prefent, have put themfelves to the trouble of 
faft'ning their door, to keep wit from intruding among 
them ! [ff^alks backward and forward^ looking 

down much difturb*d — then flops fhorty andfpeaks on. 

Poor 
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Poor ftage ! while I meafure thy breadth, I am de- 
ploring tjiy: narrbwncfs !-^^^^ — Thou art pollefs'd, like 
an Afirican wood^*by a generation oi parrots arid fnonhysf 

Thefe people have a mortal avcrfion for a man that 

can't tumdk.-i What a favourite wou'd a trtgic Poet 

have been, that cou*d come bounce into the houfe, like 
a thunder clap, through the opening of one of their 
chimneys ! 

Well ! they may ipare, in a little time, this new ftra- 
tagem of locking their doors. They have (hut out grave 
meanings already •, and when fliarp ones won't pais ^muf^ 
tcr among 'em, we Poets fliall have as little to do at the 
playhpufe, as we have at the bank, or the treafury. 

IPaufes^ and bangs penfivefy over a trap. 

Oh ! Shakefpear ! Shakefpear ! Shakelpear ! 

Cou'd thy own ghoft rife, through one of thefe traps, 
when the Signors and Signoras arc capering, it would 

rife, not to fright, but be frighted. How now ? 

what's this ? the trap opens, as if they hady?/ it to fwal- 
low me ! 

IVbiU the Poet ftdks backward^ theGenius of the jtage afcends 
through the trap : drejfed on the right fide ^ like a man^ in 

the habit of a Scaramouch {with a ^jiand) on the 

left fide like a Columbine {with a fan) the face 

neatly covered with a fiefh-colour^ d mafqtie^ reprefenting 
on one fide a grave manV countenance^ with black 
hair and whijkers\ and on the ether ^ a gay young 
woman's, with fair locks and complexion \ half a bat^ 
or cap^ on the right of the hcud, aud the proper head" 
drefsfor a ivoman on the left half: andfo^ in like manner^ 
the whole drefs divided quite down to the fhoes — the 
petticoat rounded ipty a fid concealing the left leg and tbigb^ 
to thegir.^le. 

Poet. Biefs us ! whit have we here ?-— they have fern 
up a two-edged ghoft, to foretell double death to my 
tragedy ! — What art thou? fj^ak. — What monftcr muft 
I call thee ? 

Gen. [In a tragical tone. ^ Know'ft thou notME> — the 
Qenius of the ftage ! 

Learn, 
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Learn, from the loud Miltonic trumpet's ibund, 
** Not to know me^ argues f/y/elf unkn&wn. 

[Changes inio a comic tone. 

Ha, ha, ha, ha^ 'tis no wonder, Mr. Fightfalhton^ 
that your poetry fuccetds fo ill, fmct you and I arc no 
better acqua'ntcd ! 

Poei. 'i he (jenius of tht ftagr, (]uoth*a !— -*— 

[0^a/ks whimfically round her* 
Nay, faith, now I furvcy thee with a critical tye^ that is 
not fo very unlikely. 'Tis impoffiblc [u> fay truth) there 
fiiould htfuch a Genius any wh' re eife ! Ali that motly 
compofition of contraries fits thee admirably, for the 
empire thou haft placed thyfrlf at th^ head of. 

Genius. Kver, th' P(Ht\ fr»er»d, tho* fecn but rarely, 
I rife, to fer thte right ; an<l crown thy wifhcs. 

Poet. I am gJa^', to Fk; a/Tur'd of your good meanings 
bccaufe it cml'K>i(len8 me to make free with your good na- 
ture — will you pleafe to fJand out oi thr way : and leave 
rof>m for a l.,a<ly, of left inconfiftent accomplifhmenta ? 

Gens What J.acly, ingenious Mr. lighttafhion ? • 

What Lady f 

Poet, What Lady ? why a playhoufc f ^ady -that, I 
hop'-, is h«re, ready to enter, ar»d fp^ak t;.c pjologue to 
my trngfdy. 

Gen, A pro!/)guc, I fuppofc, of {nmcfrimtTs writing ? 

PoeL You W';nVI Juppofe^ with more truth, and at 
leafl: as much manners, if you Juppos^d it .i prologue of 
my ovm writinv. 

Gen. Nay, then, I drfpair of g'tfinj> it ch?ing*d for a 
better. \ lad it tiee^n a friend's wir, ariorh<T friend's rf#- 
fon might have hop*d to \yt liearrl on the fl|bj';^^ 

PocL 'I here's a new proof, thou ran'fl be no other 
Genius than that of the O^ge.^'Ihy im^/eitiri' ncc to uS 
Pof rs, and the prejx^flVous bliml t.il(!nt thou hafl at 0b^ 

jeSlingy rarry marks of the phre fhou beIor»g*ft to. 

fjut pray, what af/;«inf)' my prologue, (»o(xly f'wo*tail» ? 

Gen. Knough- and too muf h, Mr, I'ighrfafhion. — It 
js a prologue to a tragedy. 

Poet. 
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Poet. To d tragedy ! What, in the name of high 

danccy and low management, wou'd you have it a pro* 
Iqgueto?— thefts^*s thankfgiving, for the renown of 
her modem impnvimems ?- •Do you think there is no w//, 
becaufe there is no comedy ? 

Gen. Nay, now, you are ftill more monftroufly out 
of the way ! Don't talk of wit. — wit is quite out of the 
way ! 

Poa. O! times! times! times! — wit out of the way 

of a Poet ! If thou art the Genius of any ftage at all, 

thou haft ceruinly travrird under-ground, like a tnoki 
and are crq>t hither from the Italian opera. 

Gen. No matter what road I came by :— wit is out of 

^M^ road, laffureyou. WouM you ftrike the ex- 

pe£bation of the powerful world with your tragedy, you 
muft enliven it with no wit, and all humour. 

Poet. How i-'-bumour in tragedy /-—here's a Genius I 
here's an age \--^H^ty bad I tafte^ ye Gods ! 

Gen. Look'ce, Mr. F ightfalhion, I am here lii mertf 
pity, to prevent a difappointmenr, which I know you 

want temper to bear, with indifference If you cou'd 

introduce a dancing cat or two, in feme very grave tra- 
gedy, and elpecially, if you cou'd teach *cm to purr in true 
time to their frifkings, you might have a fan- chance, 
(under proteftion of fuch alarming and rapturous inci- 
dents) to pafs fome of your old-f afhion'd (luff upon the 
town, provided you don't crowd in too much of it— 
more than perfons of diftinftion can beai* to be teas'd 

with. And then, as to your prologue, what do you 

think of the novelty of having it fpokc by a Lady, that 
has been the reigning toaft tor theie twenty years, and yet 
never (poke a word in her life yet ? 

Poet. And if that is not a novelty, nothing is novelty! 

Gen. It wou'd be triBing, to talk much of her beauty, 
•^— but her influence can make an afs of jipoUo. 

Poet. But is not this one of youxjokes^ of the ntw cut? 
Have you really fuch a Lady as this in your eye, for 
my Icrvicc ? 

Gen. 
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din, I liAvo : iumI ynii will own, wl)i;ii you ire her» 
tlittf I (omM ticvri h.ivroi)li(i;M yog iiiotr kitully. Among 
iitliuuriUKi indillililc iiiir i|MttliUci^t (hr htt» tJit» cho&A 
ttiul ((innittitioiml lovr ol^/^;/rc» iii llir vrry gcniUftt in 
till! vciy rllriiM: of liri < \\iMAiin. 

VmI, \ln a rapiura, I ( \rt\% I littirA * tltt|ifi I fliuutf I 

t1iirdliif{lit(sMhfl t|il|jrl( lii'f* t t 

'Vht: pfrtvfif I \\\r p^mrf (hr fli4ki?i( my lwrlJiAf( breuft i 
Ah<i ijmUAun^ ifiljiiriiUon liu u ut lUi Mi nt|ituM) ! 
(jO, yr loll whiJi/»Mi(/ f/^lra I yr lijqf/.y fjiicvm I 
Hf^AJ, Itoin AtaUutk ilowriftt iU''Jfpi |^rluiiii;i i 
'i'licn, iM my < iMiiiirt (ly ^ kiU lu;i kitiU loot. |. 
Kotm tiOift rliii ri ot» foiiiid hrr (iiu o wy limlisi 
AikI ill rlic UtrAtU oi vrirfjn, wm amU hrr« Mi mr I 

6V;y. AclmiuMy wril /r<^A(« pfWuunL^il^ iitui dt^ijpj l*^ 
you Mmll Irr Itrr. ■ ilut you norA not 1^ ui tlu? rj(|;cfu;e 
of (iMin^ fo \uin]\ttt\\% ;\^ iUrlv, lo inrivr Itrr. .Sbcs lUM 

It gcnnouA mid irunk lirtirLcd (ini|ilif iry, tlml irCi h«r 
ftbovr I trriii(»tiy. ■ Mic know^ my iJr(i|/^ii in yomUvoUf^ 
nnd will lir.it;tiy (nil (ummonf» to irrvr. you. Jlrcttth0 
your wifli and yom niqttnnif/^ iijion my wand lirrr. 

Oll| llioti, wlio (roMiinfjr^ 'r/A//^, liiulrll ifhtfurmM 

From rm.h li(/Jir moiionS fUlli f tjiont^lit. inllni|{|Kiwcr I 

'I o Jliiton^* ($rMvr |ito(/riinot.o unknown : 

Hnr by tlirir wilct, hrnrli Mn(/lit« Jum^ sidoiMI 

Oil' iiii(»M, on I'umctS brortd winf/9, ■\Uuwii: M retub 

()i ifjinif IplrrnS v^in (n.tri, oi UAy\{,tA[f/' I 

Dcliriidt in(ifW.livr, boni thy ilnonr oi «//r. 

Sniitc? kind ( om|MlIion o'n 4 < onvrit'^ r^uk : 

Andlrurh drf|i.ntiiip, v/it nrw Mlt^to liioljirr. 

jlflyiitr' fhnrht drjimh^ to tht joundof hl/k fnH/it\ tii^hcrm 
Jiii I larlnjiiin, /// n Duith hml drrfi^ (md hu^r. petthMt^ 
%»nihoHt any ymm /I Jnn 0/ hit hand, flcjlfpi out 9 
end romrt Jornmr d . yjviny^ htmfrll ihi: tUm of n majiutiuif] 
modijh^ lAdy ^andfhrtthiHy^ljtintik^atiJftru^Ullg 
for voice f i(f addrrjt htmjelj lo lbs audivut. 

Cm. 
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GM. \j^'tr a paufe.'] ^Ax. Fightfathlon, how like you 
th^Lidy ? 

Pm. The Ladjl'-i^xzy^ by which of this French Lady's 
divifionsy is her fex to be reconnoiired with moft certainty? 

Gen. O fie, Ntr. Fightfafliion ! — fie ! 

PoeL May the devil (or, what is worfe, the Genius of 
ibejfage) run away with me, if, in the confufion of mor 
tions, drefles, and taftes, in our modern Baiel^ I don't 
find mylelf at a lofs ten times a day, to difUnguilh be* 
twecn a man^ and a woman ! 

Gen. Remember decorufny Mr. Fightfafliion ! — Tragic 
poets fliou!d keep fenfe of decorum ! 

Poet. Why don't the Lady fpeak ?— (hefliou'd not, 
methinks, if a Lad)\ be fo hardly put to it to find the 
ufe of her tongue. 

Gen. Ever, while you live, the more ^im^ the Lvly, 
the more//// is her tongue, Mr. Fightfafliion. And, bc- 
fides, it is the particular charaderillic of MademoifelU to 
htdumb. 

Poet. Diimh /-why, did'nt you tell me flie came hither 
to fpeak in my favour ? 

Gen. Well, and what if I did tell you fo ? 

Poet. Oons ! my caufe will ht fwimmingly carried, by 
the help of a dumt advocate ! 

G«f. Why, that is the one irrefiftible fine quality, that, 
I told you, made the cflVnce of her charafter. 

Poet. Ill be hang'd if your plot was not to have mar- 
ried her to me ! you infift, widi fuch weight, on her 
Jilence. — Go, go, move off, Mrs. EUny \ make way 
for your betters. It is pity your Genius and you fhou'd 
be parted. Go, fweet maidens in moiety ! be pleas'd to 
witadraw and repofe yourfelves. There are cellars be*' 

low, and dark rooms at your fervice. Or (lay, now I 

chink of it^— — fince ambition loves riding. 

[ Knocks at ibejlage door. . 

Here ! you, Mr. Whatd'yccallum ! Mr. Propeny- 

Kceper ! pr*y» Jend in an old woman, if you have 

any fucby with a broom-ftick or two, to mount thele 

dra- 
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dramatical witches Then, open your windows al>ove^ 

that Tragedy may'nt fall into your traps, while ibe 
fcreens her own lights with her handkerchief. ■ And, 
now, you may let her come in, for the Prologue, — ^Hold, 
hold, fool ! fot ! dolt ! owl ! that I am ! — I have becii 
fo modifhly benuttibing my faculties, by converfing with 
thefe hermaphrodite deities, that I was within a hsur's 
breadth oi forgetting ApolLo. 

[Genius and Harlequin laugb and nvbifp& apart. 

Scene draws^ and difcovers theftatue of Apollo, on a pedefidL 
In the one band a golden harp ; in the other a filver how. 

T:he eyes of the image^ and the beams round bis bead^ 

tranfparent. 

Poet. Tbere^s a Deity for you ! Shew me among all the 
humerous race of you. Doubles^ that pefter the kingdoiii, 
one, that can bear looking at by the light of his own 

glory ! There's Parnaffus, at once, in her bold and 

unbribM reprefentative ! — What are you two mauls ti 
bruife meanings laying your noddles together fo clofe for ? 
Your owl's eyes, I fuppofc, are apt to water j when they 

look againft fun-beams ? Well ! *tis a very clean 

figure, i'faith !— — atrue-touch*d, and exquifite figure ! 

-* Mr. What's-his-name's profeffion and my own, are 

the two nobleft of the ihxttjijter arts. Not but they hav6, 
all, their refpeftive good ufes •, tho' detached and diftinft 
from each other. — *Your Poet^ for example, puts thd 
world out of humour, by (hewing them that their minds 
sire more ugly than they ought to be. Your Painter fctfi 
i\\ this to rights again, by reprefenting their perfons a 

great deal handfomer than they are, And then ffif 

your fplenetic four fouls, that have neither peHbn nor 
mind to be pleased with, in comes the Fidlefy and he lets 
*cm a dancing and fo they tranlpire away their ta- 
rantula's poiion, and become wholibme enough to be tailed 
and fpitout again. 

Gen. Well : but I thought ^ c u faid you were about ta 



begin? 



Peri. 
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To€t. So we will — and pray mark well the Prologues- 
Enter, enter. — It is to be fpoken by Tragedy, crying : 

Gtn. Is that fiie^ Mr. Fightfalhion } I fee fom^ody 
betwixt the fcenes, that looks y^ii/)'. 

Pcet. Ay, marry ! here comes'a Lady, that looks like a 

Lady i I'll warrant \iti Jbt can fpe^, without choak* 

ing herfelf. 

EjUtr Tragedy, in Hack vehet^ with a page holding bef 
train. A wreath of bays in one handy and handkerchief 
to her eyes in the other. She goes up to Apollo and kneels^ 
in a£i of addr effing the image. Harlequin trips wantontf 
after her ; and afnufes himfelf with peeping and making 
faces at Tragedy — and Menacing Apoilo, with ridiculous 
pqftureSy andpaffes of bis wooden fword^ at a diflance. 

Gen. Does this Lady rcprefent "Tragedy ^ Mr. Fightfafhion ? 

Poet. Ay, that fhe docs — and does it quite thorough^ too: 
and not like a Paralitica that is lame o* one fide of her. 

Gen. And why, pray, does fhe bring that ufelels dry- 
reward of old wit along with her } 

Poet. Why, you will fee by and by, that thofe bays are 
td be placed on my head, as foon as Apollo has pointed 
me out, as the Genius moft diftinguifhed for Tragedy. 

Gen. But what if Apoilo fhould ferve you a trick — and 
give his voice for one of the play-houfe direftors ? 

Poet. [Laughing.] Ha, lia, ha, ha— if he^^«/J, and the 
eledl had but wit enough to (land out, fo dijguifedj at his 
theatre, he would get an eftate in a year or two, by the 
million, that would pay him raifed prices, to gaze at the 
prodigy. 

Gen. Ay. but 

Poet. But me none of your buts. — E*gad ! Mr. Jack 
and Jill, tack'd together ! I wilh, you were as dumb^ as 

your friend Ebony. Hold your peace, and interrupt US 

no more : but hear Tragedy fpeak, like an angel. 

Gen. Speak ! — O, dreadful ! — I hope you did not fay 
^eaky Mr. Fightfalhion ! — If you can be dull enough to 

Vol. II. H ^ permit 
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permit lirr xo fpccik^ I would not give this flirt of my fan 
for her inlUicncr. 

Poet. '"'Vvw\\fx\y not spkak ! hi, ha, ha,— a CJeniuj I 
a "pul; t'.iv/, 'J raj'jnly iu)t Jpr^/k ! - whrtt ! (lie muft 
make f/wni/j.\y I (upjMilr, wirli Madiiiii hbnny! -yL\M\ (trctch 
out ;i Ion;; nrik, like an over c niinniM lurkcy! 

(irn. 'J :ikr my woi(!,--il (lie IJKMks, (hi: will never be 
fpokcn (A, 

Pact. Why how tlu: devil fliould the padions Iv; tnovcdf 
without fpr.4:iny Y 

(lot, ( )h ! \\\r. pnfltopu ? ' wh.if i/Jflions would you wijh 
her ro move, pr.ty ? 

Poet. O' ni:ijM( ! m;!",i<' ! ni;i;d( '• wooden fwonh! 
wooden h«;id'.' woi>''riirii;in;»|'eiii'jii ! What :i (|nr (Hon is 
tbcrL\ lor th'* (.ruins of thr fli/i'/^ now! -What will thcfe 
lUinil;liMhiii{y.<-ij(l in :* - Hha! pi'llKJUMnNjl'lfavedymcfvel" 
I Live I lived, ro \v'\\v th:it niilcrnMr (|ij(-ili(;n! 

dm. '1 he (|n(-(lion had much hjonei i^een anfwcrcd 
than C'ommriind upon. 

/V/. Why,y/'y?y/>Yv, i\\" n^nfl niovr : and compajjion, 

fiV,7/.'riicnlh( inull ////;;, Mi. I'ij'htlalhioM: fhe tima/tng. 

Poet. What! \\\v*<.^ lo \\\ti'/f. joiro'it) ? 

(!cn. Ay, ay, ay - Ih'- mull li i-i in||;. - She muft fing, 
dolefully. ■ -Ii IS \\\t' dr-fhaud of ilw* njode, Mr. Fight- 
fa/hion. 

Poet. If I (ould hanr/; niyf'H', hoiirJUy^ — rliat in, with- 
our I'unnin;', in d(-l)t t(;t tl.c toj.'- ihr fni w/ndcl be ab« 
folvcd, by ihr UiXrr n\ fhr t'lnpraii'iii. Wrir I uiulera 
condemnation 10 live a few y^-ai . hinj/f-r, I HKiuld run 
mad, at fhr ahlurdiiir*. (if ihi*. ap/: ' 

Why was nor I ^yc ( Jo'I*. ' ; an aj; > an o-ml? --nay CVCII 
an ItaluiH l.ioiiuhi' '^\\y l^nd, iifli, \\\u\\{\n\ lieaf^, but a 
J*Oi»'i ?-- Whai hoi.rd yt,t,\ ijjan in hifi v/itf., v/ouici wrilt 
fcnj'e^ to \\\i h a v.^lninfi' al I'/finafio/j ! 

OV*;/. None, nonr, Ml. I'lfh lafhion.- -A man in hia wtCi 
would vjx\V'. jound-Ui \\ ountl U, u 11 u u u u ound :— « 
Look'ye, noiwiThnandin;; yoiu' I'ainaflian inllrxibilicy, I 
will force you, before I have done, 10 Hand bent, thcrigbc 

way, 
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way» to good fortune — Bring your Lady to me^ when ' 
Apollo has done with her \ fhe fhall be taught the reci^ 
tativo dokrofa in a twinkling. She (hall learn to hammer 
home a blunt fehtiment, by divifional (hakes and fierce 
nods of her head, in the true tme^ and tonCy of (ignificdnce; 

Poet, To contels a fad truths I had fome thoughts of 
allowing her to Jing^ 3, little, — So I gave her a fhort^ 
fober, odej that I wrote in due reverence of Tragedy — Be- 
fides a merry Scotch jig for her fitter, that I have refcrved 
to trip up in the rear of her. 

Gen. Clap *cm together^ Mr. Fightfa(hion — clap 'em 
together. 

Poet. How ! — unite cppcfites ? join manifeft contra-- 
diffions ? 

Gen, Think of a met: and his zvifcy Mr. Fightfa(hion.-^ 
Tack 'em, tack 'em. They'll draw like your high- 
prancing borfes ; and atrrad but the more notice^ by car- 
rying their heads to the oppofire quarters. 

Pcct, I can never come into ic— Such things may be done 
by a tool or a flatterer : but to a man o\ the \t2Afenfe — 

Gen, \intcrrtiplhig kiin.^ I eath! freeze not mc with 
" fenfe^ who Mame for long ! 
Am /the ftage's Genius ? — and (halt thou. 
Dull Poet — prate oHfenfe^ when I difclai-m it ? 

Poet. Nay, if it is come to that length — if war is 
openly declared and prcclairded^ againft wit, — I have donCj 
Mrs. Seam-i^'tbcriiiddle ! I have done. — Inter armaftlent 
leges.— G?i^{o\ 1 beg your pardon, I forgot myfelf ; that 
was Latin : and I ought to have laid it in French or Italian* 

Gen. Well ! makt: me the fong, tragi-comically. 

Poet. Who ? I! — if ever I make fongs, in a fright, I'll 
put up for Poet-elefl, to the Opera. 

Gen. Suppofe I fliould make one, mylclf. — Arc you 
for the It:/a: part ? or the lamentable ? 

Poet. Oh, the lamentable part, or none, muft be mine.— 
for ic will grieve me to the very heart-ftrings to fing it. 

Gen. Well ! the Inmcntable^ if you can but velvet it over 
with foftnels, will be found no bad road to fuccefs, man. 
—Come, whet your dull, Englifli, defpondency. 

H 2 Genius 
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[Genius Jings.'] 

1. 

[Set lightly.'] Wou'd a Lady make furc of her lover. 

Let Comedy light up her /mile: 

[Set mournfully.] Let Tragedy mournfully move her. 

Ah ! weeping crocodile ! 

2. 

{Light.} By two fuch extremes, (he'll alarm him, 

She laughs the poor fool into hope. 

[Mournful.'] But, ah! flie*s too wife to un-charm him: 

So frowns— arid he twirls — in a rope ! 

Poet. Well done, Mrs. Back- and- edge \ well done! — 
this is meant, I fuppofe, as a monitory example, of your 
late rule for tacking Humour to Tragedy. 
Gen. Obfervc now : and fing, after me. 

Wou'd a Lady make fure of her lover, 
Let Comedy light up her fmile. 
[Poet keeping dumb time^ with his hand and bis beadf 
to the rejt^ repeats only the lajl fy liable. 
Poet. Smi i-i-i — i-i-i-ile. 

Gen. Well faid ! — the genuine Italian, divifion, in ru- 
diment : only a little too couragcoufly anglicifed. — At it 
again ; take it, now, in the tragical key 

Let Tragedy niournfuUy move licr : 
Ah ! we^'ping crocodile ! 
Poet. Di— i— i-i-i"i— i-iic. 
Gen. By two (uch extremes, fheMl alarm him, 

She laughs the poor fool into hope. 
Poet, Ho-ho, ho, ho,— ho, ho, ho,-ope. 
Gen. The next time you attenipt that IVelcb fugue, 
don't, fo boldly, indulge the unbridled Britannic. Not 
but your clofc of the fhakc was extremely exotic, and 
happy! Now, mind the ftrong fall, in the IVagical. 

But ah ! flic's too wife to un-charm hin: 
So frowns-- and he twirls^ in a rope. 
Poet. Ro-o, o, o,-o, o, o,— ope. 

[Ending the notes in a laugh. 

Hi, 
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Ha, ha, ha, ha,— dangle, dangle, dangle. — Well, ttat 
pendulous twirl was a mafterpiece ! the very natural and 
juft image of hanging ! E'gad, when you talk'd of your 
high-prancing man and his wife, I fore-few thb cataftro* 
phe. — It was the mod probable coniequence in the world, 
of your marrying a couple of contraries. 

Gen. See there, then ! let her imitate my manner : and 
ihe will have a chance among the reft to grow taking. 

Poet. The devil take iwcr, it I do. — Imitate thy man- 
ner! I would as foon follicit a CritiCy for his mbfcription 

to a panegyric upon Pantomime. Come, come, TU 

have no more of your light interruptions. As far as a 
note^ now and then, I may take your opinion : for, feafon 
even zfong with the true Attic fait ^ and it may bcpreferved 
from corrupting the Drama. 

Madam, majeftic Madam ! — raifc your venerable foot, 
and ftalk forward. We will make it our boaft, to charm 
the reafonable, with reafon. [Comes clofe to ber^ and 

[peaks what foUofvs in her ear. 

However, at prcfent, we will purlue that bold purpofe 
no farther, I think, than thtfong. Keep your fenle in re- 
ferve, till a better opportunity. [As Tragedy comes for-- 

ward^ Harlequin dances wbimjically behind her. 

Gen. Mark the end of this Lady. Mr Fightfafhion. 

Poet. Never trouble yourfelf about her end, Mrs. Double- 
bottom : you have got two of your own to take care of. — 
Proceed, folemn power ! proceed. — Sound the Tragical 
trumpet, wiihin, there.— [Trumpet fmnds behind thefcenes. 

Bravo, bravo! — Now the overture being over, you 
may bcgin^ with Dramatic propriety. 

Triigedy. [Pointing to her mcutb.'] Aw, aw, aw— aw, aw! 

Poet. [In a furprize.] Aw, aw, aw, aw? — Who the 
Devil will take that for Tragedy ? 

Tragedy. [Weeping.^ Aw, aw, aw, — aw, aw — 

Gen. [Laughing.] Alas, alas I poor Tr^edy! — why, 
your paifion-ftirring Lady is ftruck dumb, Mc Fight- 
falhioo ! 

H 3 Poet. 
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Poet. What an unfortunate poor devil am I! may I 
be condemned to write ncnlenfc, and fing it, myfelf, for 
fubfillenic, if I have not dreaded fome luch accident, 
thcfe tviei/Ly years ! I law i: d^^ily coming nearer and 
nearer. She has, feafon after feaibn, been lofing her 
voice. Rarely able, of late, to fptak fenfe, above three 
days together.— Dear /'ivw.f, a^d Mars^ in coKJunRion^ 
help me out, if then haft the leall grain or good nature.— 
Though I know yc? can mifs better marks, yet I dare 
fwear you can Ihoot :: fong, nying.— - 

Gen. Will you conform then ? will you ftecr by the 
whollbme advices I give you ? 

Poet. Elfe, may the Gocis, who frown on wit 

Gen. Hold, hold. — Only reach me the jc»g- : I ren>it 
you the rapture. 

IReads it to herfelf,'] It is^r^^-^ enough, I perceive, to 
be once heard, ami forgotten. 

[^Eeckons Harlequin.] Lunnikin !— call up a fpirit, that 
has ccurage enough to do gravity juilice. — Flefh and 
blood are too trail to dare hazard it. 

Harlequin making Jjgm ofi^rjocation^ there arifes a fpirit ^ like 

, Pallas, 'xitb fpecr^ fiieldy and helmet : av.dfings tbefoU 

losing air, to a trumpet. The Pcet^ en one fide, keeps time 

in grave, rapturous, gejiure. y/z/^Hfiilequin, Ontheotter^ 

vntb vrimie, and ridiculous allien. 

I. 

Tragic Mufe, thou Queen of pafnon ! 

Weep, and wind the melting heart : 
Hufh the rage of joy, and fafliion, 

Thought and reafon gain, by fmart. 

2. 
Let the foul, that wakes to hear thee, 

Sorrow's loft'ning power embrace : 
Love and glory triumph, near thee; 

Tears of pity Ihine with grace. 

'3. When 
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3- 
When the breaking heart, in anguifh. 

Feels the pleafing pain, too deep ; 

Cupids crown you, while you languifli : 

And, for laftingy^?)', you weep. [Spirit defcends. 

Poet. More and more bravo ! Look you there, doody 
Two-fold! we muft imitate j<:7«r way, to be taking? A 
plague on all Vanity^ I lay ! — Your way was a fine way, 
truly ! 

Gen. It is an unaccountable truth, that though your 
Poet is a profeflbr of wit, he's difool^ as it were by infpira- 
tion ! — Suppofe Madam aw^ aw^ a^'jo^ fhould reco\^er the 
ufe of her tongue, for a night or two, how long would 
that licence continue ? how well would flie iupport ancient 
tajle^ do you think ? 

Pott, How the devil fhould 1 know ; as things (land in 
this wife generation ? 

Gen. Meafure it for him, Lunkin : meafure it for him. 

Harlequin Jkips wantonly up to Tragedy, and planting him- 

f elf behind^ blows her down with the wind cf his fan. She 

Jinks thrczigb a long trap : and her page is, ly a flroke of 

Harlequin'sy^'cr^, transformed into a monkey \ and runs off 

angry, and chattering. The Poet in afionifloment looking 

every way about him, runs at laji to the open trap, and feels 

after Tragedy with bis foot ; as hardly believing JJ^e could 

vanifhfo fuddcnly. 

$ 
Gen. Ha, ha, ha, ha, how difcerning a grave Author's 

talte is! She's gone, with ajirk, Mr. Fighttafhion. She 
5s vanifhed like the flame of a Poef, that had promifed 
himfelf the paper life of a Virgil / 

Poet. Death ! Fire ! Dance ! Opera ! Cat-call ! Hifs ! 
and Furies ! But you will plead your confounded pet- 
ticoats: and fo it fignifies nothing to be angry. Write 
Tragedy ! — Aye," — let them do it, who can wait^ for a re- 
prefentacion till the middle of next century. Well, to 
confefs the plain truth, I did not altogether depend on 

H 4 her. 
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her. I have her fitter, drawn up in refervc. Cuttii^ 
Comedy ftiall renew the charge, triunrjphantly. She'll re- 
cover the loft field, V\\ warrant her. — Though, by the bye, 
this robuft, dumb, black gentlewoman of your acquain- 
tance, has a very particular way ot conferring her obli- 
gations. 

Enter Comedy whh a f rim [mile \ drejfedlikealittk old dam^ 
of ^een Elizabeth's days^ in a rujf\ and the whole habit of 
thofe times ^ as far as to the middle—but with modifb French 
hoopy — pinned up tail^ ^c.—The modern part of her 
drefs of one colour : the ancient of another. 

Gen. What ! is this a little piece of a Lady all you can 
aflfbrd us, for Comedy^ Mr. Fightfalhion ? 

Poet. If her fize does not pleafe you, thank the meafurc 
of the times. — I but took her as I found her. She was 
once, they fay, as tall as a may-pole : but what won't bad 
ufage diminifh? — She catched cold, at a thin, yawning 
audience, was too poor to find fees for the doftors; fo fcU 
into a confumption, and fhrunk into thefe pigmy dimen- 
lions. But pray, no more jokes at her ftature. 'Tis the 
fcantling in mode for a Beau : and fure ! it may ferve for 
a Lady ! 

Gen. Never doubt it. She would havey?z^ enough to 
fuit the height of hef influence^ though Ihe were as Ihort as 
your forefight, Mr. Fightfafhion. 

Poet. Forefight ? Egad, this will do it, or nothing will 
do't. Do but note her dramatical countenance ! She 
has an r/e^ Mrs. Motley, that could fpeak^ though her 
tongue were filent as Ehonfs. Not that fhe wants tongue, 
neither. — I aflure you (he has all, that belongs to her, in 
the moft fovereign perfeftion. Pleafe to trip a little for- 
warder, fprightly Madam — Halt, halt, halt ! and know 
when you are potted exaftly. — LiftenG>«/«j.' liften Ehonyl 

While Comedy opens her mcuth, as preparing to fpeaky Har- 
lecjuin feah it up with the fiat of his wooden fword\ — 

Ufon 
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Jirks §f Jmmtrjiis lod iwmk&»gs. 

G&f. What means this fecond iiitjppoinmvrar, Mr* 
Fightfiafliion ? Ha^ tu^ iu^ ha, you have a [H>imciaaV b^ad 
luck, at ixpitHitmis. 

P§^i. [^mi^Jiitd.] To be ftire tOvTe tcaden pfanet, t'lat 
has got adamnV tool of a manager tor its mce' lii;tnce, 
has been fhedding its intiuence upon ia/» to the u!ter dif- 
grsct ot good purpotes! — WhJit a ccmtorcablt ncvolu- 
tkOQ in ui\c are ^e Poets to took tor, vrhcn I rogev y is 
ftruck luUenty dumb ^ aixd Ccmeuy cuaibles^ ^riu^s "Und 
nukes laces ? 

CiM. And to whoTi ftiould vou arrlv tor re!;::f -n fuch 
cafe^ but to the Cfnims sf ilitjiji^i. Mr, Fighttathion ? 

pAf.\ It I coulu ::ai a ^uh'd Genius m pia-.^es niofc 
proper, I fhould know bvxr to delpiie that necflTiry. 

Cat. What! you think wit 1$ loll, on thejf^j^, then? 

/Wf. In good tairh, I hatve loil a conceit, th;it was built 
on thatfancy* — Had no: Comedy been bewitchei^ in the 
nkrk, and f^iUen into theie trfakith convultions, Ihc was 
to have made ihfcf i:ftj err after wit : and propoted to give 
a reward, for difcoNwri^ it- 

C«- The town crytr, methinks, might fen^ as well 
(for that parti as Om^cdr: 

Peft. Oh ! the rcgue is too hoarte, and tco rrarculirte. 
Such an untoftened linger as *? might overlay ttie atten- 
tion of our Ladies olr tatle ^ and comrpc their tender ears 
with a es^imfs^ that has hitherto got no higher than into 
their jfrrif, and their e^^cts:s. 

Cm. Give me the lotig* I have //jrf;j at my call, who, 
bein^ made of £i! ^kt, may fervc as a eunuch, tor finsr«ns[. 

Pu:. Better, better 5 for thofe grots, w Jking, air-ppcs 
are too big^ you mutl know, tor myyV/f i and woutd dit> 
iolve habndie lalt of my tatire. 

Gem. I wiil call up a fpirir, nr tc:thes^ diat is fetdom 
overbufied below-grotrad : beir^ a kind of fopemuir*erary 
carrier, by whom Pi^# fends back goods, he has no right 
to detain in his cuftody* The ksKts are but light ones : 

and 
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air»'J the |//rU:r hirnWf IjirJc l> ;;;//.r tiiWi a Turkiffi j^* 

PoeL f/fud:! v/h;j' loai^ r.^in fo finy a i/zrUrr be capable 
of ht\uy\uy^^ Ut far u-/ h,il, v/.ihoiit i'AAHgnt of overcharging 

O;;. Vv'hy, xUf- yff^/WhxxMw. oi an honefi man^^ famtf 
MUjtn \rA7.'i:f\% ti/- ht'dkiiti^^ hi*, f/jt' k. Ku? il*': burtlien 
hr l/car>* v/jt}i ui'/M. ^r^'v/r, r, »;»" {'JJa j*, 'j' a couriur^j^mi- 
rity. l/ifinik'/j fh^:v/ Mr. i'lyh-i'd^i/fti thf: fi//: ol liiiiL 

I farl' <j'Ji:» ftnmjr^ and m^'h: a flf/unfh or tvyo V/ith hit fVHfri^ 
Uf^on vyhit.hy ihnrc njf.: n fl^ml m i^'f. ff/rm oj a liliU Ml' 
man^ ''>jilh a round ht:nd'.d jiajj^ hdl., and lanth^n* 

Hjnrtt. \ /Iflcr rmyivy^ hv, Ml J O y ■;' Ix: it kriC/Wiif 10 

7 li^t ^// !»;«' d'/p'a. ;;;»'! i*rri f"f;t, liuf^ an'! cry, 
'I'/ oH«r a K''"''» "• ''''''•"'» f'o/M •./ '• J ;>'^!j. 

If »;.y f; • Vt\', u\ *fi.', j .=. ' .. J J,/j/*/, 

i Jt f}iO ii'i kt it ;i,o .' , fa/ I. (/^^'l?^ hnbdl 

O y// ! I.rar tl.': marh\ of ?.;**■, r«..'i;iv/ay /// ^ 
'1 Ik r/iarc of »Ii': M.^fr^ i\ lyrok* Jrwn \.*x l/it ; 
l/r;ifj, r;i;/?/"!, iifj'I ol'I, arj'i Iit fi^jn*' it v/a*; \Jyr, 

If any 'a/i'aJ'fi t|jr> ruria//;»y ;,-.a;', 

I Jr. j/a;n\ fliall r':w;!r'i i. •. ' -^v . f A/;/;;; bh btU* 

Ht rOJJt Wii^ v/orn O'lt, ;if,'i ./y l/.-y y^/ .'. :u, 

li'it ^o;,'^ Oi't Kal fJorr for t;/y j/';/'. ^z.;'/ f.Tr fkin* 

i / r },j;/i f/'y to w/ /////>/, a.'i'. i.'/ji -^Vx-f ;i.;/i \\\':yjoat* 

J)o rjoffiinj/ in vain: th'rr'.forr '.'./. rz/t \)i^Jlra;^y 
In marhii for UWuiy^ lia» f.;s li;«, !ia» A/zy; 
Nor fto;/ at tfir- llnrUfun hdl', \u 'j'/.*f yrd'f, 
lot '^fUy fliO'ij'! y//ii I'/' your nn/ an'! [>ain% 

An'J f ak' tn*. v/rorjy^ h/rjc r>y » 1/ \*'\',,\ ? , /</;/^J bijlell* 
I4«i* if in ti>': ///y \o U-nt^li ynu tij.n!^ fi-., 
'I }#' //y«^j:;i|j' {/J«//;, v/l*f ;f: yo!i'j': ('.;<:ff to liit j 

I'or iii'y that kv.j* w^^^cy can n'jvtr v/ant w//. 

Ihcfl, 
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Tfaeii) there, you the lofs may beft fupply. 
So, God Wcfe the King, arei good-b'wye. 

[Rings bis bell^ and defcmds ringiitg ii^ 

Poet. Carol bellol dokel aye egad! and, picquanu! 
There's for you, Mrs. Twyford ! there's applaui'c, in the 
language of the times, now ! 

Gen. But, did you really exped that Mrs. Comedy ia 
abridgment here would have had influence to recommend 
you to the regard of the public P 

Poet. It were a pretty revolution in talle, faith ! if^ in a 
polite land like ours, neither "Tragedy^ nor Coniedy^ (bould 
£nd friends enough to keep *em in countenance ; among 
caperersy tune-twirlers^ and tumblers. 

Gen. Shall I ftiew you the event of this Lady's pre- 
deftined good fortune ? 

Poet. Do your word : for I b^in to perceive my own 
ignorance. — 

Gen. Set her right, Lunny — tranfpofe and correft her. 

Harlequin yJw/rjt^ off bis bead-cloathsy and tbrcws Vm in 
Comedy's face : upon 'nhicbjbejlaggcrs^ falls down^ and 
Jinks through a trap^ with her heels turned upward. 

Poet. [^Laugbing immcdcrately.'] Ha, ha, lia, ha, ha, 

ha, ha 

Gen. O, brave Mr. Fightfafhion ! you carry the whole 
world before you ! 

Poet. [Laughing again.} Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, 

ha. — At this impudent arch joke, o\ Lbcnfs^ I cannot find 
in my heart to be angry. — There's a meaning in the dirty 
rogue's wit, that atones for the fting of his maiice.— Be- 
fides, the jeft is much fmarter upon other folks than upon 
me. — I am fure, it is none of ftry fault, that the wrcjig end 
of Comedy is turned uppermoft. 

Gen. But, (ince it is fo, change tafte and takegood counfel. 

Poet. [Growing graver."] Is it really then, and unavoid- 
ably, to be thus ? Have the Mufes lofl their power, in the 
theatres ?— And is a Poet to be ir^^^Jy, by their influence. 

Gen. No, not fo much as a jack-flraw, — ^Not half fo 
much ^s a jack-pudding. 

Poet. 
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Poet. O, dark degenerate age I — O, barbarous town ! 
O, balls ! aflfemblies ! opera ! times ! and taltes ! 
What have I lived to fee ! 

. [Throws bis perriwig on the ground in a rage. 

Now were I maudlin^ I fhould cry, in blank verie.~-*Nay, 

I begin to feel a few tears drop already. 1 (hall invent 

advice in a moment.— Inftcad of finging to move forroWi , 
my forrow, I find, will move finging. 

[SingSj half fpeakingy and bd/fobUtig. 

Oh, day of woe for wit ! wit's woeful day ! 
Senfe gets nor praife, nor money. 
Down, head — 'tis heels, heels, heels, now write the play. 
Dance, dance, good maftcr Lunny. [Capers three 
times at the words heels : and dances^ as befings the loft line. 

Genius, [Returning his perriwig. J Be comforted, Mr. 
Fighttafhion, be comforted, limes were never fb bad 
but they were capable of mending. Were you penitenfi 
infteau of melancholy, were you inclinable to forfake the 
idolatry of your forefathers,— to renounce thofc barren 
old maids you call Mufcs',--and worfhip the true Jpolh 
of the times, your cafe is nor lo defpcratc, but that means 
might be lound to relieve you. 

Poet. You have me then, you have mc — whoo! 
whoop ! what care I fwho caw jump) I't t!ie Mufcs ?— 
Look at that pretty girl, drcHai in biuc, above, there, in 
yon kifTing corner of the gallery Jhe has more influcna 
over mankind, then all nine of them. — Isgad, I am refol- 
ved togr<jW frugal, and favc the needlefs cxpencc of much 
thinking. - Don't talk to me any more of my melancholy: 
but rejoice in my fpirit of penitence. — Rhimc (hall (hew 
you my reafon, extempore. 

Half /peaks J and half fings^ the following lincs^ with a cih 
pering vivacity of motion andgeflure. 

I. 

When awaking I fee, 

A new road to eftcem, 
What an afs fhou'd I be. 

To err on, in my dream I 

2. Na 
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2. 

No. — PU rife, by d^rees. 

To be emptily gay : 
And afpiring, to pleaie. 
Throw my meaning away. 
Gen. Aye ! that will do, Mr. Fightfafliion, that will 
do. You fliall fupplicate ottr Apollo, in an inftant. — — 
But, firft, as your brother Bays exprefles it, lefs have a 

dance. Help us out. Ebony. — Becaufe we are friends, 

I adopt your own phrafe, Mr. Fightfafliion. 

PoeL Hark ye ! — cou*d'nt I, by y<mr intereft, under 

pretence of the new eftate to fall to me by this change in 

my tafte, get an authority for change of my name too ? 

Methinks, Ugbtfafinon would found civiller than Figbi^ 

fqfinan^ for a man, who is to appear in good company. 

Gen. It ihall be done. Say no more ; it (hall be done.— 
I have ibme friends, in a (ituation to ferve you ; who ba- 
ring very bad names, of their own, will be obliged to you 
fcr this hint, and get *em changed into better. — But, 
come, let us attend to the dance. 

Hdxk^mjlips cff bis boap petticoat \ and^ placit^it over a 
trap^ makes mimical circles witb bis fxcrd \ then comes 
up to tbe Pcetj and bolds out bis bandy witb a demand^ in 
dumbjbow. 

Poet. What would Pelican have ? noble Genius ! 

Gen. He fcents fomething, I am afraid, in a poetical 
pocket, that he ftands in need of, for raifing the devil. 

Poet. Says he fo ? fays he fo ? — Egad ! and I can fit 
him, to a hair. — There, take it. — ^*Tis my purfe : and as 
empty y as thy mouth. Ebony, — It is in the condition of an 
old maid, of fome threefcore and ten ; gone to ruin by 
lying bye\ and not worn out by ufingj I give thee my word 
on*r. — A filly country coufin of mine, took it into her 
head to fend it me up for 2i fairing ! the poor girl meant 
it ferioufly : for ibe knew nothing at all of the world. 
So, I could not, you know, take it /// of her. — But, it 

was 
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was a token quite out of wy way ! — She might as well 
have made mc a prcl'cnt of \u\y /ampler. 

[Harlequin rcjcbls the purji^ with a [hake of bis bead, 

What? It won't do, then ? to tell you the plain truthi 
I thouf^ht lo. The devil knows how to chufc better. He 
undcrllamls empty purlcs too well to be gulled by them. 
Well— I can't liclp it, honed hl/ony. Wc Potts, thou 
llVft, arc but Icancy I'upplicrs of materials to charm withal* 

Gen. I lave you no new Ode 'i no Pane^rick ? or copy 
o^verfes^ to {'jvc him ? 

Poet. Aye !-with all my hcart.--If the devil lovc»^/>y, 
I can give hhnhis dole ol it. Is ity2>,then?-is icy2^ r' 1 fe^to 
what part ot the vjox\i\^(jod 'J'a/te has been travelling \—* 
They fay, indeed, that he picks virtues away from us« 
as fad as he can. - * Plujcbus knows how long we may 
continue rich cnoujji to lu|)ply hin)with any ! 

I teres here — it poetry will plealc him, I have a 

yjwfl// quantity, at his lervice. [ Draws a buj^e pared 

out of his pocket J as much us he can poffthly grafp* 

Stay, let me read thee a tew of \\\iz titles \ for, ai 
greedy a devourt:r as < Ic^vcnfoot, thy brother I''.bony, is 
tcported to be, lie may be t(;(> dainty, 1 am afraid, for 
roa)c thin^^s, that f/o down well enough in other places. 

\ Reads, \ A Dedication^ to the rv^ht honour ahle the Lord 

VVhac ! I fupjvolir, hy that four fliake of your 

head, you mufl havr, IrMnciliin;.' more found and fub- 
fiantial ? Nay, to do bia mere juiiicc to truth, if it were 
not for the lyes we ( ati lard with, dedication is a very dry 
meal : and t(;o hard for the devil's difrejlion. 

[Reads another. \ An Ode^ on the triumph of 'I'afte^ in Great 
liritain. I la, ha, ha, ha, ha - The rogue Hiakes his 
cars at the found of it, as it he woii'd throw 'cm in my 

face — That was (inly a Hitl. Mi)ony : Ircad wluic 

was not there, on pur|.)ofe to [)royok(: thee. 

I Reads a third, | An rjjay, on the JloWy hut poffible re^ 
ftoration of wit, and Juture inJlucHLc of virtue^ in tbefe 
kingdoms. 

[I larleiiuiij fnatcies it out of bis band, 

O, ho! 
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O, ho! It is well, I \\V7t. fomitbtngy at laft, that 

will go doiirn with you. 

Harlequin tripping once or twice round the petticoat^ throws 
the paper into the hollow of it : whence immediately flajbes 

afiame. '^ After which j there cdme up^ through the hocpy 

firftj the figure of Truth, quick and boldif ; then of 
TifiEy Jlow and heavily. 

Poet. How now ! what ftrange figures are thefe ? 
Gen. Truth, and Time, Mr. Fightfafhion. Mind the 

dance, mind the dance It will comfort you. 

\Xhe dance ^Truth and Time, is as follows. 

Truth is dreffed in a flefb- coloured canvasy reprefenting tho 

figure of a woman quite naked^ except Jkirts of white 

Jilk. Her hair loofcj banging down to the bottom of her 

hack. A beautiful majk hides its edges^ under her hair. 

On her breajl is a JUver fun^ broad and beamy. In her 

bandy a round looking-glafsy with a long handle. 

^e drefs of Time is in canrjas of a fallower colour y - and 
appearing fbrizeird and wrinkly. His Jkirts are of black 
bays. His hair is a long lock beforCy but be is quite bald 
behind. He has a fey the in bis right band ; and in bis left 
hand an bour-glafs . 

Truth leaps upy through and ever the petticoat : Time creeps 
out under it. 

Truth advances in light and fwift meafuresy toward Harle- 
quin : expreffing rage and contempt y and pointing at her 
glafsy as defrrous tojhew him his true figure in it. 

Time is long in crawling out ; often flopping to look toward 
them ; andjhaking bis beady at a dijiance. 

Here the meafure becomes graver y and more floWy and 
Truth, being met boldly by Harlequin, prefents her glafs 
at him : whoy infiead of feeming afhanCd of the figure be 
makes^in //, furveys bimfelf with pleafure and rapture \ 
examines his per f on all round y fets bis facCy rubs bis teetby 
combs y brujhesy twirls y dances y and gives bimfelf all tb^ 
fop airs of a beau at bis drcjf.ng glafs. 

Time, 



itx H'U huAKK in thedrafiz 

T m^, at Ufiyth^ ^ij^'^/^^yjny^ himJ^Jf^ Umpi aUmg^ two 9f 

ihr^i hta-',) anfiJLh jifp:-, and ihenhalh^ andpOHit'f ibm 

yyi on n jf-i^ //o/*: jwhjltj,:^ dtrdlin'i hti 'waj round ik 

Jitkfi of lU finyt: , tt'/.pr^J/iny mrtujl dtfirt to (urfrm 

H:-*:", .^;.j ana ofifn fhokiny hi: Ji'jlhe^ and bii bmff' 
ylaji at Um^ and I* amptf.y , itnpalltntlj ^ Viitb luud Mi 

fiff^ny -t*«/j V hri jf^rt, /// ih^ Iiym of the mujk. 

M ihjr tfioitoru Oft: attompaniKd and dtreiled Itf csrrtfpW' 
drrit hfiUi; Jlo >' h fafuftt^ and hreah tn the mu/u, 

'thermal, nr>i, heif.mr f^uukf/ ayain \ and\Wr\fX^x\f\ [fit' 
tiny up*,n ihryloj^ ^ turn: hi^ hath upon 'J ruth ; vJjO^fr^' 
%i,i''(J f/) the lonirmpi., Jirii-r: him vAih her yjafji^ ai t't h 
fhppinyovyff*} from hi-f. Upon thai ^ he turn: ^ and atladi 
hrr Mnhii'tj^ -^ii'J* hr, '^KOO(imj'f,ord \ andprwin^niwAl^ 
tn the jhpio) the danff^ Juf/oundiy o-wnomeu and taiiS 
hr pitj'snn \ nwhny Lrr hi'nl h* } f^r e him^ V4tb herbondi 
l/d hehirtd hf.r ^>.hilK hn tlanu: /ound^ and infultihtrtn 

that moruf'j ny pi/jlwn . 
'the tune jui.dtnl, iht'tiyinyinlo the pAemn and melanch^ljt 
'I .Hi rrd',nh'r\ l.i!. jiyri: uf impntit-.w*-^ and y/ttin'^ negf 
anouyh to ftmh l , r-,, "...ih thr pf*int of hiijlyibe^ CUH 

//c fi/iny fl r -'^/r h'd hj v: h'rni]on jfjC Jlartt Up^ 

ttiirtithr ftythr inlohtr ov,n hand:^ and ntOVJtng ^tH 

ritir"p4,f J /// i i.Ji.", -• , r:'. ■'. t,,i t^nr Juif of the flagi^ mr^ 

tin tht lAhn ^ hf LHni/j-tr. hch, r/i.ty h* ad \ find^ at tafif 
toll: fiff in y frill fr /■ I 'I /////' dtfo, dry . 

fhr wiijii^ thrn^ ///'•; /'> tnu,nph : mid the ftyures (ff 
'J uj».. //// / J .n.« /// iffr fjfty hr.ff! in handy in Jntrfuit of 
thf mnnthfi/. 

I'ort M''.'j*»l", »!■'!' ,-. i'.ij.' M.iijfjr^ ih:it look^ cwinius 

Uru fi'/ii '/I iJi' II |->i' fit. 
X ''fn \^' Lni;ir, L' I'fi lo \\'.'\\. Many cliaingn 

v^t,| l,.ip| M lit fi.' //'.li'!, -i. v.li'/I' i'/>'/l, or wl^ofc cvilf 

v/ill h' \W i< r;'ni.;/ /'.J.'/;!'/, iyi yoiii Ilk' ul Icull : artd 
/ ' tluc 
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that is enough to intitle him to your worlhip. Stand 

ftill, and attend with due reverence die invocation i.dkn 
about to make for you. 

Put. Tom don't liicend magic too; I hope. .> 
Gm. Fear nothing : or but fear^ Icmt your Fhxims. 

Wmjts her wmd^ and ajfirii^ rohtdin blacky arifis mdfa^si 

Gr^an idol ! Vain ApoUo !. 

Go~be gone — you reign no longer. -^ 

We*ll a fprighdier Pkffbm toUow, , , 
Ha[^ier) more beloved, and younger : 
Go~be gone — you reign no Joiner. . , ; 

AJ^^i^ ^he ward be gpne,f;i ibe l^ Um^at a JUmp of the 
footy a peal ofikmndsr is beard ^ al %ibjc» tbe ties and rays 
^Apollo arefuddenly darkened. His hew and harp fall 
out of bis bands \ atul the image fnks de:vn cut ofjigbt. — 
Harlequin appears Jttting in bis place^ xafb a CGnjnriMg 
wand in one bad^ and a toors cap in tbe ether. 

Poet. How horrible is this ! 

Cen. Bedumb.— Bend, bend. Approach with humble awe: 
Kneel here and prolper. 

Poet Jed np by tbe Gem:u^ kneels kfsre Harlequin, ubo offers 
him his tee to te kijfed : tben^ nodJ^ng prcftticus^ delivers 
the wand into bis band ; and <rr jc:tj bim ^u/itb tbe focrt 
cap : with xvbicb^ in tigb rapure^ tbe Pat returns to^ 
ward the Genius. 

Poet. [Pointing to bis cap.] *Tis mine! The great, 

the myftic gift^ is mine ! 

Gen. Aye — but don't, in your rapture, forget what 
might be proper to fay to an audience, now you are brought 
.iMritMd pTofp^ of getting one. 

Poet. Come you fonvard, along with your new convert j 
And keep a bafhful beginner in countenance. 

[Ge?::us df:d Poet ccmefcr^arJ^ and /peak 

(not Rug) what feUcws. 

Vol. II. Cor. 



i4t4 ^^ Shake in the Qrsfij 

I. 
Gii. O^ yel4idiet9 md GentleiMfit aflt '..;./. /.^ 
Mark the Poef ; and tend him an car s 
Our i^poUo hii icnc fatan a caffi 
That will cafe the gaf worUlaf chcfr fear, 

Nowy if c^er he offendi ^ any more. 
By wricingit too grave^ co be read i 

Then^ thit new-faftiionM ^ayif which he wori^ 

Will Jkkrre to be nai rd to his head, 

• - • .' . V 
P^^/, Lee Vm laugh ^--'tis my pcsrpofe td «#^ > 

Th</ they drefs Mr. Bays^ like an ^^ 

The^ may find, if they chance to peep if^ 

iWe^i 4 Snaki in tbi Votr^tgrafs. 
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T O 

HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS 

FREDERIC 

PRINCE of WALES. 



SIR, 

TH O* a Prince is born a Patron, yet the benevolent 
difpofition of his heart gives a nobler title to the 
homage of the Jrts^ than all the greatnefs of his power, to 

proteft them. Their r espect is (either way) fo much 

your Royal Highnefs's unqueftion'd due^ that he, who 
ajksyour leave to offer it, calls in qtieftion your preroga- 
tive ; or means to fell his acknowledgments. 

They have not marked, with penetration, the di- 
ftinftion of your fpirit, who dare look upon you as inclofed 
againft the accefs oi fincerity. The judgment and hu- 
manity of Princes are obfcuredj by too much difficulty in 
approaching them. ' Nor can the benefaftors of mankind 
be fo far inconfiftent with themfelves, as to interpofc the 
obftacles of diftance, or cold ceremony, between their 
goodnefs, and our gratitude. 

It were indeed, fome violation of the lofty not to de- 
vote Alzira to the hand, that honoured her, in public, 
with an applaufe fo warm, and weighty, at her firft ap- 
pearance on the Englifh theatre. When tragedies are 

ftrong infentimentj they will be touchjlones to the hearers 
hearts. The narrow, and inhumane, will be unattentive, 
or unmoved : while Princely fpirits like your Royal 
Highnefs*s, (impelled by their own confcious tendency) 
ihew an example, in their generous fenfibility, \\ovr great 
thoughts arc received^ by thofe, who can think greatly. 

I 3 Your 
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Your Royal Highncfs, fo perjifiing to keep reafbn and 
nature in countenance^t the Theatres, would univerfally 
ejiablijh^ what you fo openly avow. For, if where irich 
love^ they imUatiy Your exarpple will be copied^ by £9 
many millions, that the influence of your attradiion mj^ft 
foon plant your tafte, and overfpread THR£]g kingdoinA 
with jrewr laurels. 

It nr^ay at prefent be a/r«/V/(p/?, but it can never be an ^^ 
rational wilh, that aTheatre intirely n^v^ (if not rather tKc 
old ones, new-modelled) profeffing only what isferious and 
manfyj and made facred to the interefts of wifdom^ and w- 
tue^ might arife, under fome powerful and pc^ular pror 
tedion. — To what lengths of improvement would not 
fuch a fpur ipxovo\it gentus ! — Or, fhould it faff to do 
that, it wou'd make manifefl, at lead, that rather xtnt is 
wanting, than encouragement: and, that thefe opprobrious 
excrefcences of our Stage, which, under the dilguiie of 
entertainments^ have defamed, and infulted a people^ Ijaci 
a meaner derivation^ than from the hope of delighting pur 
princes. 

It has been a misfortune to poetry, in this nation, diat 
it was too fupercilioufly under-rated \ and, (to acknow-* 
ledge the truth, on both fides) for the mod part, pra£tifed 
too lightly, — But, by thofe who confider it according to 
the demand of its charadter, it will be found intitled, 
beyond many other arts, to the political affedtion of 
Princes : For, as the great Sir Francis Bacon has remarked, 
while Hiftory but waits on Fortune, with too fervile a re-* 
llriAion, Poetry corrects and commands her: — Becaufc^ 
redifyihg the obliquity oUtatural events, by a more equi- 
table formation of rational ones, the Poet, inftead of con- 
ftraining the mind to fucceffes^ adapts, and calls ou( 
events^ to the meafures of reafon and virtue ; maintaining 
Providence triumphant, againft the oppofitions of naturti 
;ind accident. 

Dramatic poetry, in this bold purpofe, afts with moft 
immediate^ and manifejl confequence ; bebaufe, afle'mbling 
togiether all, that animates^ invites^ or enforces^ it works, 

with 
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with incredible influence, upon the paffions of a people, 
after they have been refined, and induced to its reliflu— -^ 
It does diis, in ib coitfd&'d a digree^^hz% our great philolb- 
pher, above-named, beautifully caUs it the bow of the 
mind: as if he had &id^ The Si^i is an infhument in the 
bands of die Poei^ as capable of giving modulaiim and 
tmu to the heart; as the bmv to the violin, in the 
hand of a wmficum. 

There is anoiber advantage in poetry, which fiill fur- 
ther intities it to the prote6tion of Princes, who are lovers 
(like your Royal Highnefs) of ages which are only Q> 
tear^tliasL — -Other arts have fbcne^^i^/f, aod SiuSed 
effeff : but die creations of poetry have a power to anr/- 
tiffy their fpecies^ in new and emulative yirc^^^Maj of vir- 
tue, and heroifm : the seeds, as it were, of diofe paffions, 
which produce noble qualides, being /own in all poems 
of genius. 

If fuch defirable tSc£ts are, now, kk comowm dian 
andendy, it is only where a tmiefid ewtftiuefs is miftaken 
fat poetry \ and, 2, calm, cold, fenfe, conveyed in wepaf' 
fiemate metre: whereas poetry has no element, but pas- 
sion ; and therefore, rhyme, turn, mcafure, are but 
fruidefs affeBaiiomSj where a spirit is not found, that 
gives the beat^ and the eHtlmftafm\ — die poet, to lay all 
in a word, who can be read, without excitement of emo- 
tions in the heart, having been, bufih^ lojing bis pains ; 

like a fmith, who would falhion cold iron. He may 

have the r^ular return, in the deicent of the (hx^es; — 

the infignificantym^/r, in the ring of the founds and 

the hammering deligbt in the labour : -^ — but, he has 
neither tht penetration, i\\^glow 5— nor thit fparklit^. 

When, in fome unbending moment, your Royal Hi^- 
ne& (hall refieft, perhaps, on the moll hkely mcalures, 
for diminifliing our pretaxes to poetry, yet augmenting 
its eJTential gio^Mtb, how kind would Heaven be to the 
legitimate friends of the Mufes^ fhould it, at that rime, 
whifper in your ear, that no art ever fiouriftied (in Monar- 
chies) tUl tbefammr eftbe Court nu^ it £aihionable ? 

I 4 On 
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Prfmyown part, I have little to fay, worth the 
■nour at your notice on this fubjcdt; being no moit thai; 
^n^butnidc joiicicor^ lor an event I have nothing tor hope 
from. Not that I prcfume to rcjvrdcnt myfclf as too 
floicul to jeci the advantagt-. of diftinUion. I am only too 
bufy^ to be djl'poicd ior purluing it : having renounced the 
4Vorki, -without quiuing it -, that, Jianding afide in an un« •. 
f rowiied corntr, I might cfcapc being hurried along in 
the dult or itiv. floow^ and quittly ietr, and confidcr, tbe 
whole^ as it pajfes : inftead ot acting apart in it ; and that, 
perhaps, but a poor one. ■ . . 

, In a ikuation, ib cairn, and untroubled, there arifes a 
falucary hiibiiutie, ol iui^poiing distinction to he 
lodged in the /«/«/-,— -and AMun ion, in the uje^ and com^ 
tnand^ of the faculties. - - Such a choice may htjilen$% 

but it is nut unal/ive^'* Nay, I am afraid, he who 

makes it, is but a concealed kind ol p:iMCui<n; notwith* 
ilandmg his pretciice^i to Joriearame, and philofopby. 
For, while he partakes, in lull rchfli, ail the infelt enjoy" 
tnents oi lite, he thiows nothinj^ of it away, but its falfe 
face^ and us prgudues, - lie takes care to live at peace^ 
in the. very center ot ^uc;!iu\ \x\\i\ jathon: for, viewing 
grcacacJ^, without hope^ he views it, alio, without envy. 

Upon the whc)lc, tho' there may be a iiifpicion of 
fomething too feiji/h^ in this pdrfonal I'yll-em ot liberty^ it 
.will O'ce a man, in a iiMinicnt, Ironi all tiiofe byaffing 
.partialites^ which hang their dead wei{;,ht u^^on judgments 
and leave hin», as dijifitcrejied a Ipt/ilaior ot the virtues, 
or vices, ot cotemporury greatnejs^ as ot thar, which hif- 
tory has traiUhiitLcd to him, from times he had nothing 
to do with, — I am, thercloie, fure it is no FLATTEav, 
when 1 congratulate your Royal ilighncls, on the hu- 
mant* glirics ol your future reign, and thank you for? a 
thoul.'iiw* blelfings, 1 expect not to partake of. 

I am, with a profound refpeft. Sir, 

Your ivOVAL IIlGJIXLSs's, 

Moft obedient* and moil humble fervant. 

A. Hill. 



PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by. Mr, Johnson, 

TJ^H E N cold tranJlattGn cliffs to copied t bough fy 
And freedom Jtoops toftealy wbatjlavery wrote^ 
Such pilf ring poetSy for their name unfits 
Are traitors : and renounce their countrfs wit. 

From a Frtnch Jpringy tho\ firji Aizira drew^ 
Her ftream runs Engli(h> /ww, and fic^s for you. 
Rich Britain borrcucSy hut with generous end: 
Whatever fbe takes from France, ^^ takes to mend. 

Not that the French want fire — but wafle its rage : 

Rant in the field to fleep upon thefiage. ' 

French wit is like French politics— fine drawn : 
But thin^ andflimfey — a mere cobweb lawn. 

'England weaves Jlow^ butfirong with doubtful head-^ 

Jiangs o'er the fbuttle — but ftrikes home the thread. 

Roufe her loji Mufe re-wake her fiumV ring fcenc. 

Teach fhew^ to animate and founds to mean. 

NoWy whikj flow-drawn^ your dreaded fwords prevail^ 

And Commerce, ^P^te of emy^ fpreads her fail ; 

Stoop not to forfeit Wit's all brightening claim : 

Arms, Trade, tf»i Pen Jhould guard the Conqu* r or* s fame. 

Tafte^ for your f elves, — Be All French Power difdain^dJ 
Not ev^n afiavCy will bear his fancy chair! d. 
Off with their frippery vnodts: Their Kings ^ invain^ 

Attempt you, Shall their cooksj and tailors^ reign ? 

Crofs^em indrefs^ tajle^ treaties^ arms- and dance* 

Scorn J ev*n aftep^ that leaves the leady to France, 
Smile^ at the pride their light ftage-caperer feels ! 
Firm-ftanding Britons need nofiying heels. 

[left ifle ! while every groaning nation^ round^ 
Bends to the fervileyoke^ ignobly bound \ 
Thou I from their confines^ and their mis\ieSj reniy 
Safcy fea-fet gem ! thy own great continent I 

Sbew'ft 
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* * 

Sbew*ft a tamey truckling worlds one generous land^ i 
Where fower ne*er pro/per* d^ —in a tyranlfj band! 

To-night J newjlarsy that gild an alien pbltj 
Flame from the /out h, with free-bom fire of foul* 
QemSy from Peru, rarer than gold we bring : 
A people^ fav'dfromflav'ry — by their King ! 
RomeV bloody fivord' knot y by church ribbands Hed^ 
Andzeal^ arid depredation^ clofe allied ! 
Jnfult revenged J by freedom^ s broken chain : . ■ 

KepuWd ambition and corredsed Spain. 

Lend your braDe hands befriend our patriot eaupt. 

What Briton wars — on liberty^ and laws f 

Oh^ Liberty! thcu funfhine of the heart ! 
^hou fmile of nature ! and thou foul of art I 
Without thy aid^ no human hope coudgrow : 
And love, and wealth, and wifdom, were but'-^woe f 
Here thou muft dwell — thy face noflave dares fee ; 
And who, not Br itilh bom, is now left free ? 

Hither from Komt, thy t aft e, thy genius, fUes^ 

For fancy cannot live where courage dies. 

Hail, my laft hope, fhe cries ■ ■ infpir'*d ^ me, 
Wifh, think, talk, write, and 2i&, for liberty. 

Tet — would you build iny fabric, /^endure. 

Be your hearts warm but, let your hands be pure. . 

JJever, tofhine, y our f elves, your country fell : 
JDifplac^d, t\\\v\fi nobly : when in power, aft welL 

Combine, like modern fight, like ancient Rome, 

War but abroad O, tafte fweet Peace, at home. 

Let no felf'ferver general truft betray. 
No pique, no parly, bar the public way. 
Front an arm^d world, with union on your fide ; 
No foe fhall Jhake you ■ if no friends divide. 



EPI- 
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Spoken by Mrs, G i f f a r d. 

cr'HE fifth AS p4i^ you'll tbtnk iiftrange, to find 
-* Mf fcae of ikip AfttcfsiSy jet^ iehinJ! 
7ask*d for tte E^pWog^y Ifettrjou^UbAMJM 

Mf want of "what you love, behind that mme. 

Buty for my foul J I cafft^ fromfuch high fccning, 

Dtfcend^ fluM down at omx^ ^ i^ doubleHneaaing. 

Ju^es 1 profeS me —^^and fromwue it m% 
That folf mn {cnkjbould end with ferious wic. 

When the full heart o'erfiowiy with pkafii^ P^o» 
WbyfboM tr^ wifh« to make tV m f r e fi o u v^ ? 
Why, ivhen two thinking hours have fix'd the flay ^ 
Shoifd two light moments^ laugh its uk awajf ? 
*Twere toyrodmnyomr virtues iaU^ Jxst^ 
SbotCd they who ridicule •nw, pleafeyou hefi. 

Ho '-" at your AScrs hands^ bencrfarth^ require——^' 
Off'rit^s moft^s^ ^ and a fuhlimer fire ! 
Thot^htSj that may Tiyttf not cffzccy the fiene : 
Aids to the mind : not fiat t^riesjor the ipicen. 

When love, hate^ pity^ douit^ hcpdy gmf^ and rage^ 

With clafhing it^uence^ fire the glowing Stage \ 
When the touched hea^ /, . relenting into y^o^ 
From others^ fate^ does its own dangers knov? 2 
When foffrnng tendemels unlocks the mindy 
And the flrctch'd hofcm takes in 4!! mankind ; 
Surej ^tis no time, for ibehoXA band ^ -wit 
To fnatch back virtues^ from the pi under 'd^/. 

Stilly he it ours, to giveycu fccnesi^ jtbus ftroqg. 
And yours, to cberifhy andyrtain '«», long ! 
TheUy fhall the Stage its general ufe endear ; 
And every virtue^ gather firmnefs here. 

Pow*r bey to pardon wealth to pity, mov'd \ 

And tnidi be taught the arty to gro^ belov'd : 
Women, /(? charm, withfafty andfurey effiSt\ 
And men, to k)ve *em, with afoft refpeif. 
^illwity found ufefuly goes for fnore than name. 
And all Tifbofeel its vfiiience^ fan its flame. 

Fcrfons 






Perfbns reprefented. 
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Don Alvarez, Father of Don \*ji c 
Carws, and former Viceroy, j'^''* ^"'a»»< 

Al?:ira9 Daughter of Ezmont, Mrs, Giffaildj 
CrPHAKiA, }A"ira'8 Women. 



Sfanijh and American Captains and Soldien « 
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ACT I. SCENE L 

Dony^'oreZj 'Don Carlos. 

Ah. \ T length, the Council^ partial to my pray'r, 
±\^ Has, to a ion I love, transferr'd my powV. 
Carlos, rule, happy : be a Viceroy^ long ! 
Long, for thy Prince, and for thy God, maint^ 
This younger, richer, lovelier, half the globe ; 
Too fruitful, heretofore, in "jcrongs^ and blood : 
Crimes, the lamented growths of powerful gold! 
Safe, to thy abler hand, devolve refign'd, 
Thofe fov*reign honours, which opprefs*d my years. 
And dimm'd the feeble lamp of walled age. 

Car. Long may it Ihine, and warm us with its rays ! 

ylh. It has too long, but not unufeful, Jlam^d. 
ly fi^fiy o'er wond'ring Mexico, in arms, 
March'd the new horrors of a 'morld unknown I 
/fteer'd the fioating tow'rs of fearfefs Spain, 
Through the plow'd bofom of an untried fea. 

Too bappy^ had my labc-jrs been fo blefs'd. 
To change my brave aCbciares rugged ibuls. 
And foken ftubbom HEROES intoMEx^ 
Their crueUies^ my fon, eciips'd their glory ; 



And 




Where I fliall, ncacciul, veil my eyes in reft i 
If, ere they cloir^ they but behold my Carlos 
Ruling Potofi's realm, by Chrijlian laws^ 
Ami making f^old more rich^ by gifts from Hcay'n. 

Car. Taughcand ru])i)orcc(1, by j^^xrr great examplCf 
I learnt, beneath your eye, to conquer^ realms. 
Which, by vour councils, I may learn togfwrn % '■ 
Giving thofc laws, I l\il\j n:crivc, from j^M.- 

jllv. Not fo.' • Diviiieil powV is pow'r dijamfd^ 
Out-worn by labour, and decayM by time, 
Pomp is no more my wifli. Knough, for me^ 
I'hat, heard in couficil^ age may tcm|>er rafhnefs. 

Car. Were it not nobler, (till to hold faft tKjwV ? 

jIIv. Truft me, mankind but ill rewards the paini 

Of over-prompt ambition. •'i'is, now^ time 

To give my long iu'gle(!:ted f/Wthofc hours, | 

Which clofe the languid |M<riod of my days. 

One only gift I a(k : rcfufc not ibat : 
As friend, I a/k it; and, as father, claim. 
Pardon thofc poor Americans, condcmnM, 
For wand'ring hither, and, this morning, feiz*d« 
To my difpofal give 'em kindly up. 
That liberty^ unhopM, may charm the more* 
A day like/^/i (hould mcrir fmilesfrom all t 
And mercy, folt'ning jullir^, mark it blej/d. 

Car. Sir, all, that Fathers afk, they mufi commandi 
Yet, condefccnd torecoilcdl, how far 
Compaflion, undelcrvM, mighi hazard alK 

Alv. Curious, but innocent, they draggled hither. 

Car. In infant towns, like ours, mcthinka 'twere idt^ 
Not to familiarize thcfc favaj^c clans. 
If we permit their fpics to lo(jk ron near us. 
We teach *tm, at our coH, to fli;nt thofc fires. 
They once flew tremblirjf^ from, ivhen clHlant leen* 
Frowning revengi^ and (bunds of awef ul drcad^ 

i Koc 
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Not ibuG^g/i^ tames thcfe iidim i<^^ 
The ioar Amencan, uobroke» and wild. 
Spurns, with indignant rag^ and bites his chain ; 
HiunUe, if punifh'd; if icgarded, fierce. 
Pom^r JSckens by forbearance : rigid men. 
Who feel not pi^s pang^ are beft obey'd. 
Spaniards, 'tis true, impelled by honcur's laws. 
Submit, unmurmuring i and, unfbrc'd, gp rig^: 
But baii>*rous nations muft be held by fear ^ 
Rein'd, and ijpon^d hard, and bow'd to doe oontrouL 
The Gods tfaemielves, in this ferocious dime. 
Till they look^rw with ilocdy excite no dread. 

J0V. Away, my foo, with thefe detefted firhemes! 
Perifh fudt poiitic nfrcatb of rule ! 
Are we not raprains in our Maker's caufe, 
Cycr a mtw Chi^utm world to ftrecch his name^ 
His feaafml name ! And fliall we dare catvfri 
By wmrdersy which our iafy cbeais call zeal? 
Shall we difpeopie realms, and kilL^ tofteut f 
No, my milguidcd Carlos, die broad eye 
Of me Creator takes in all mankiiKL 
IBs laws expand the heart ; and reverend roadmen, 
Who, by deftrudioo, would extend belief 
Stamp in thefe hutioMS hooeft breafts zfiem 
Of all we Uach^ Irom what they fee, we ^. 

Car. Yet, the kam'd props of our unerring Qmnb 
Tau^t my late youth, committed to their care, 
Thtt ignorance, avtrfe^ muft be comfelTd. 

Ah. Our priefts are all for vengeance, force, and £ 
And only in his tbunda-^ z& their God. 
Hence, we (eem tbuvts ; and what we icem, we erc^ 
Spain has roWd every growth of this new world. 

But its plain, hooeft, naiwre! Vain, unjuft^ 

Proud, cruel, covetous, ur^, we^ alooe^ 

Are die Barbarians ho^e! x^n Indian heart 

. Equals in courage, the moSt prompt of ours ^ 
But in fimphcity of ariieis mab^ 
And every in-fdt virtue's warmth, exceh us. 



C^r, 
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Car. Werepolifli*d manners theirs, their truth wcrcloTcl jr.* 

j^lv. Had ihey^ like us, been bloody ; had they not 
By pUy^s pow*r been mov'd, and mercf^ love; 
No fon ot mine had heard z father^ now, 

Reprove his erring raflmcfs.' Youforgeti 

That when a prisoner ^ in their hands, then lately 
Gaird and provoked by every cruel wrong. 
When I alone furviv*d, fome Indian archerst 
Knew me, and fuddenly pronounced my tiamili 

At once their bows, unbrac'd, o'erfpread the ground; 
And a young Savage Chief ^ whom, yet, I know not^ 
Graceful, approached ; and, kneeling, prefs'd my knees; 
" Alvarez ! is it^^«, (he cry'd)-— — Live, long! 
*' Ours be your virtue^ but not ours your blood! 
** Live— -and inftrufl: oppreflbrs, to be lov'd** 

— Blefs'd be thofe tears j my fon ! — I think, you weept 
Joy to youf foft'ning foul ! Humanity 
Has powV, in nature* s right, beyond z father. 

Car. He who uhmov'd can hear fuch worthy hiW none; 

jllv. But from what motive fprung this late decline^ 
From clemency of heart to new-born rigour ? 
Had you been always cruel, with what brow 
Could you have hopM to charm the lov*d Alzira ? 
Hcirefs to reailms, difpeopled by your fword ! 
At once your Captive^ fhe— and Conqu^ror^ too; 

Truft me, with women worth a wife man's wifh', 

Thcfoftefi lover, ever, beft fucceeds. 

Car. Sir, I obey: Your pleafure breaks their chains^ 
But is it not our duty to convert 'em ? 

So, runs the King's command. So, wills the Churchy 

So, thrives Religion, and compels the blind : 

So, draws our holy Altar fouls, by force. 

Till oppofition dies, and fleeps in peace': 

So, links a g(jvcrn'd world in Faitb\ ftrong chain ; 

And but one Monarch ferves •, and but one God. 

Alv HcariDe,iiiy fon.— That, crown'd, in this new* Woridj 
Religion may creci^^L lier ho!y throne. 
Is what, Witii ardent zeal, my foul defircs ! 
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Let Hun^n aiDd Spain find, here, no future/^/ 
Yet, pe'er fhall.^tfr/^oc/ias's ofl&pring thrive : 
For, the far(^d heart, fubmits but to refi^. 
Re^n gains all men, by am^dHug none. 
Mercy was always Heaven^s diftinguifh'd mark : 
And he, who bears it not, has no friend there. 

Car. Your reafons like your arms are fure to oonquer; 
I am inftruded, and ennobled by .'em I 
Indulg^t virtue dwells in all you iay. 
And fbftens, while you fpeak, the lift'ning ibul ! 

Since Heav'n has blefs'd you with this pov?erful gift^ 
To breathe perfuafion, and un-charm reiblyes. 
Pronounce me faVour'd, and you make me fb. 
Warm my Alzira's coldnels j mould her heart ; 

And teach her to be mine. 1 love that msud. 

Spite of my pride ! blufti at it,—- but, love on. 

Yet will I ne'er, to footh unyielding fcom. 

Unman thtfoldier in the il^'fr's cauie. 

I cannot y^n, too long, this hopelefe flame ; 

But I can die, to quench it. — Aid my paflion : 

You can do all things with Alzira's father. 

—Bid him command his daughter to be kind. 

Bid him — But, whither would my love miflead me! 

Forgive the blind prefumption ot a wi(h. 

That to my weaknefs (loops my father's rank ; 

And ftnds him, beggar^ to an Indian's door ! 

Ah, 'Tis done, already. I have urg'd it to him* 
Ezmont has mov'd his daughter, in your caufe : 
Wait the prepar'd event. Hcav'n has been kind; 
Since thefe iilullrious captives, both, 2Xt Chrijiiens : 
Ezmont, my convert, and his daughter, bis. 
Alzira governs a whole f copiers mind : 
Each watchful Indian reads her fludy'd eye. 
And to her hearths firft wifli, conforms his own. 
Your marriage will unite two diftant worlds: 
For, when the llern repiner at our pow'r. 
Sees, in your arms, the daughter of nis King, 
His willing neck fhail court the yoke he fcorn'd. 

Vol. II. K Look, 
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Ix>ok, t^^hcrc good Kzmont comes!— *Retire» my fon: 
And leave me to cotiiplcte the tafk begun. [EfHt C%u 

PMter Ezmont. 

Welcome my friend : your council, or commAnd, 
\\m left I hoix-, Al/.ira well rrfolvVI. 

Kzm, ( J reat faihrr of the frienHlrfs ! — - Pardon, jr/. 
If one, whole fword fecMuM fuud to her rac^. 
Keeps her heart cold, with lome remains of horron 
Wc move with //»i(V/wjf lleps, to thole We/wr. 

But prejudice will lly, helore^wr voices 
Whofc winninf!; manncn conlecratc your Inws. — 
1 o you, who p^avr us I leav'n, our earth is due.^ 
Yours our nnv bcipiv I our enIi(r,hier»M fouls ! 
Spain may hold rntlufs^ by purchafe of hcv fword : 
And vjorlds may yield to powV — but wv., to virtue. 
jilv. ' I'was 1 1( aveiKi the gloriouH change—— be Hw* 

ven's I he praile ! 
Ezm. YcMir bloody nation's unfucceedlng pride 
Had made their (lod difgunful as their criuml 
Wc law hini, hntcjul^ in their uMUd'rous zcal\ 
But hv'd him, in ')our mrr<y,—Vvinu your heart. 
His influence llreaniM (u:nptrd: and my crown. 
My daughter, atid \wy foul, be( amr your flavc^, 
Father, at onte, of Carloj;, and ot mr^ 
I give him my Al//ira, Un your lake : 
And, with her, give Poioli ;uul IVru. 
Summon the revVnt^ choir \ prr|)ar<' the rites: 
And trull my ]>romile, lor my dnu^^htcr's will. 

jilv. Blels'd be the long wifliM union— This joy paft, 
I fhall go down in prefer^ r.nd hail my grave. 

Thou I Great hijpircr! wh(;(e Ahnighty hand 
Drew the daik veil alidr, that li rrrnM a nvorldj 
Smile on thclc nuptials whiih, (onfirm'd by thcr^ 
Shall, in one empire^ gtalp the circled f^lohfij 
And tafk the fun's whole round, to nieafure Spain ! 
Ezmont, farewel - I go to greet my /i;/. 
With welcome news, how much he owes my friend. [f,xit. 

E^monr, 
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Ezmont, alcae. 

Oh ! namelefs PowV, unequaird, and alone ! 
Whofc dreadful vengeance overwhelm*d, at onces 
My country, and her Gods, too weak to fave! 
Protedt my fttling years from new diftrefs. 
Robb'd of my all ; but one dear daugbier left me ! 
Oh ! guard her heart; and guide her, to be bUj^d! 

Enter Alzira. 

Smile, and be bapfy^ while good-fortune eemris thee : 
And in thy bUffing^ chear thy caufUrfs woe, 
Proteft the vanquifli'd : rule the vidor^s will : 
Seize the bent thunder in his lifted hand ; 
And, from defpair^s low feat remount a throne. 

ytiz. I have no wiih to charm — no joy, to reign* 

Ezm. Lend the lov*d public thy reludtant heart 3 
And in the joy of millicnSy find tby tnvn. 

Nay, do not weep, Alzira : tears will, ncWj 
Seem infuits ; and reproach thy father's care. 

jHz. Sir, if Alzira's peace was ever dear. 
Shut not your ear to my defpairing grief. 

Ezm. Urge it no more : it is an iil-tim^d forrow. 
Away ! I had thy kind con fen t before. 

yilz. No — You ccmpel the frighuul facrifice : 

And, ah ! remorfelefs Heav'n ! at what a time ! 

When the rais'd fword ot this all-murd*ring lover 
Hangs o'er my people's heads, with threatening fway. 
To ftrike the trembling remnant from my fight. 
And mark my nuptial day, their day of death! 
Omens on omens have pronounced it cursed. 

Ezm. Quit thefe vain tears, thefe fuperftidous dreams. 
Of uncondding ignorance ! What cay ? 

What omem ? We ourfelves, who tbufe our afts, 

Alake our own days, or happy, or accurs'd. 

aIz * I was on tJHs davy the pride ot all our luite, 
Zamor, the great, the warlike Zamor, fe!! ; 
Zamor, my lover, and your purpcsM Ion. 

K i Ezm. 
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Erm. /jtmor wa«» hmvc : arnl I Imvr nmiirn*d liin fsUK 

f#r';ir to thr iilur« thru, ;i iirart rrlolvM : 
Ai\f\ \f'u\ (iiy hiniitiotiM viiiiir prdji tiiyr wr»knc/«« 
I«» not thy (oul nirollVl ixdhrijlutptf I Jrar inc. 
'I hr ;i7/r|ul l*oiJur.r^ ihut Init llir (ihriJUaHi name^ 
Spc/iki^ ill my voMxv ffiwmnml* tlicr to lir won. 
Ilrar I Iim : iiial Innn olvf^diriKn to //m will. 

/Ilr,» Aln, my l.ithrt I //wr tlii^;! (Iit;mIIuI zr<5r/. 
f \'A% not t.l»'' /V/r/:;// (pokr ? Why (jirHkft tlic OW ? 
I know, and I conirU, a lafliriS /;^;v;tfr; 
At /v.r ( omttintui, to l#t( j ii)( r tlir lilc 
lid \r,ivr inr» w a duty Nnlnrr t;iiif/|it. 
lint wy «;l)rr|irn(r pall'^ft Nafmr^ bonnd.Oi 
VVlMt'^'Vr I/^^ ifi, with my Uihrrft ejcs\ 
WhairVr I lovn i.tj, wifh \\\y IntLm'i \a\\c\ 
1 (lianj;M niy vnydfifjf, an(i took u^y Juiljcir\t, 
Yrt hiif; thi«» J;ithf'i, piondy (rvne^ 
Wtotjj/d my Urli'^vinp, w*Mknrlcj, and nndonr inc. 

Yon told mr, to rotnjif;lr my ttonliird hrail, 
/V////r hrld hrr dwrlhnp^ «it th*^ ;ilt4t'«j loot. 
Yon //vA/ rn/', that rrliyiuu ( niM (lijjttut \ 
y\nd (ohr.i'd "/'\y /fftHy^ \\\M [.m-mM th'* (/;nl. 

All, all, Vh^'\ \'\\\'\ tirrni ! all, i\t ,{\ (Ull4flon ^ 

Mi>i'fl v/itli th' nii|;M (Jioti ol rui 'iv/'lnl dfjd^ 
A hiorinn ww^y*^ Jln^yxln in my h^Mit, 
y\nd < Ir' k«; I'^j v/dlnif', viMnr m M^> tillnj/. 
Zafn(/r, thon|/li d'';»d to ;/////// r, liv/f> to //y^r. 
Zaifi'/r MjII trnnn(»h^. in Al/na'n l/tr,!!! ^ 
Loid oJ h^t loni, ;nid hnlil-, hm.k ;il| hrr wdlr<i. 

Yon lfo7/n --Air; ' yui hlinir a j/nill yon caused, 
i^ijrrnh i\\r^\\ thr; Ihui*'" lor oi»r yr,u |;,id mr h;vc> 
And /l>/v^ in" to hf: A/;, whom ni'/ll I hatr. 
If iny (ir;ir ^oiintty (,ilk, I mnd p h|/n. 

Yrt, v/h' i» you dra^, nr- to th?- a\\ai\ \*i(i\^ 
^rrnnhlc, to h'at my ton;/n'' dfifrivr. mv f i^U 
'J*(> Irar nj'-, to y(;nr <lrr,idlul rhoic! (Irvotr 
A hcait, tl,;if l/'ut/; nn' lian/Zd, anolhcr^i due. 
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Ezm. Alas, my child, what «iraA^AV words are thefc ! 
Pity my agCj unfit for ler^tFning woes : 
Weaknefs afks reft : Pity thefe tailing tears. 

By all ourfateSy that all depend on thee. 
Let me conjtre thee, to be blejs'd^ ^hfiU^ 
Nor clofe in wretchedncfs my life's laft fcene. 
Why wou'd I livej but to redeem thy hopes ? 
For thy own fake, not mine, ajfift my care. 
Blaft not the rip'ning profpeft of thy peace. 
Hard, and, with labour'd patience, flowly grown. 
JVba?, -on thy inftant choice^ depends thy fate ! 
Why Aid libirie ? 'Tis a ^Nholt people* % fate ! 
Wilt thou betray 'em ? have they ether help ? 
Have they one hope, but thee ? — Think, think, Alzira ; 
And nobly lofe thyfdf to fave 2iftate, [Exit. 

jilz. Cruel accompli (hment ! fublime defeat ! 
So (train we virtues, to become a throne. 
Till public duty drowns oux private truth. 

Enter Don Carlos. 

Car. Princcfs, you give a lorjer caufe to doub^ 
That this long labour of your flow conicnt 
Springs from a heart too ccld to feel his Hame. 

While, for j^cffr fake, fufpended law forbears 
To punifh rebels, whom you wi(h lofave^ 
Ungrateful, you demand a nation* s freedom ; 
Yet, bind, in recompence, wy chains^ more clofe ? 
But, mifconceivc me not. -I wou'd not owe 

A foften'd fentiment to havingy^z-y V you : 
That were to bribe a heart my pride would a-///. 
I fhould mix bluflies with a bridegroom's joy. 
If, as my perquifite oSpewer^ I gain'd you. 

Let me attra£ly not fentence 1 would owe you. 

All, to yourfelf : nor could I tafte a plcafure. 
That, in your ^r:.7»^ it, might coft you pain. 

yilz. Join, in my fruitlels pr^/rj to an^ry Heav'n ! — 
This dreadful day comes charg'd with pain3^ for both. 

K 3 No 
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h hufft^ 'ii'.v<:;/'i i:fy:rh ray t*:^,u/u.u\)a\ cye^, 

i^\\(\: \\ r/r.fUiHMJi o: zti Indian h^atrv 

RtK ihr^rxt out all ir^ *ror>i^yS >f» *i* i^ i^^fefi* 
?>hc *?>/'/ f^i hirte ^.cr f>ti;fi<>fc, c^ri tUray : 

V/ itri h«?f/:, Wxt^Mtf's bcvor/S r.* r.^cKn: <Alife^ 

Arid, /^;V M/<>' /^^/yf^ tr.vcr/yT^ rr/-: lov-^r* 
Ceai^ to cf^mplam^ af/i y<n> m«y ;'?ar,^ lo i6/^, 

1 l//f/d K.r;» : j pfodaim ;:, f i :', I «/y/^ 

Vatt/^x w'4% ali 'h-'". ^r<^/' oi our ;a,f*r* v/orid : 

Ar/; 'f;.^? he lovM »?< it\uth^ toxArWA no v^eakmjs ! 

ii'4^ I ry^ mcy.rnd'^i>.''J'.y it/f not '!'■>. v\i, 

l^.f y^Uy ^/-^ proud iv/ fuhff: , j.wt cl>.rc be hcmfi. 
far frorn j^r- fu^Mr ;/ \h f^;.r>a/ h n,y u:;ir% 
Hr/f/z^r r;;y r.mjiamy % a#vl {)raifc n:y ^////^. 
0'/?&v ♦'> fejp"^.? tfi': ^^<J 1 i>ay the (i^ra-'l : 
A;4 ^^r;/, i^ yr/j ^^;/, a ;/:i;t thus fai^hfuL [£9Vifif« 

Don Cirlo^ iz^;/^, 

' j.lti^ of rr.y fr'jitl':^; j>aiTion, I approve Kcr ! 
'I :^ pT/;.^ i^^' f\ViK^ with lA%finciir$ UifJIain, 
Af>o;,if>./-^ r;// hc}/-, : afid charms tt^y anger* 
'^ PVhaiy it^.h^ (haJI r^yjve } ^"^ \i h morehard^ 
7 o ur;,.-: or,^ hrr»d»> ^^-c^r/, than all Peru ? 
7>a.v>;f9 iuUpUf>^ h^r to iuit liCr cUmaU^ 
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ieft her dXXfavage^ yet all^/Wn^ too ? 
But, *tis my duty to be maftery here ; 
Where (flie alone excepted) aU obey. 
I, who too faintly would her heart incline. 
Can force her ftgbborn band^ and fix her mine. 
Mine ? — Were' it mine? to chain tji* avmUing gucft ? 
And clafp reluftant fcom^ to freeze my bread ? 

Lions love, fo ! *Tis man*s more gen'rous part,- 

To win the willing «/W, and grafp the heart. 

Then, mix the meetingyiz^/f. Then, love's fierce fire 

Glows pure : and reafon confeerates dcfire. 



A C T II. 

Zamor, mid four Indian caftains^ in chains. 

Zamor. TT^RIENDS ! we have dar'd beyond the ftrengtii 

J/ of mortals ! 
Our courage fmil'd at doubts, and grew in danger ! 
Now, let us try the brave man's laft redemption 



Now, fince we lojl our vengeance, let death find us ! 
IVhy^ fhould we, longer, be condemned to life^ 
Defencelefs, to our country, and Alzira ? 

Capt. Yet, why fliould Spanifh Carlos 'fcape our fwords? 
Why thrive^ beneath a weight of un-check^d -crimes ? 

Z^f;7. Add, why has licd,v^n forfaken us, and virtue? 

Ye ftrengthlefs powVs ! whc^e altars fmoak'd in w/» \ 
Gods, of a faithful^ yet a cheated, people ! \ 
Why have you thus, betrayed us, to the foe? 
Why had fix hundred Spanifh vagrants power 
To crufh my throne, your temples, rites, and you? 
Where arc your altars ? where my glories j Now ? 
Where is Alzira ? more, berfelf^ a God* 
Than your colleEied S^ueens, of fancied heav'n ! * 

Helplels, once more, thou fecft me Loji Peru! 

O'er fhiiting fands^ through defarts, crofs'd ip vain, 

K4 From 



136 A L Z I R ' a: 

From forcft wilds, impervious to the fun ; ^ 

From the world's waftes, beneath the burning zone* 
I brought thee unhcp^d aid ! the wond*rin^ftars 
Beheld me, gathMng from remoteft wildj^ 
New ftrengths, new prolpefts — and new means — to diil\ ' 
Your arms, your furthernncT, your vaft fupport, • • • 

New-furnilli*d my defircs, r.nd wingVl my rage I 
Vengeance and love^ once nu>\\\ had mann'd my heart. 
But, ah ! how vain that love ! how hfi that vengeance I 
The flavcs of avarice are honour's mafters ! 

Capt. Rafli, in the neighboring wood, we left our forces^ 
Pafling, too bold, their ciry's {guarded gate. 
Blind, weak, and unfuj.^portal mad diJcov\ers ! 

Zam. Seiz'd but this morning, now from difFVcnt dun- 
geons 
Th* infernal murderers have hither brought us, 
Unknowing to ^jjhai deatb^ tho* Aire to die. 
Yet, it o'erjoys me, we havew<?/, once more. 
But where ? what place is this ? has none yet heard 
IVbo governSy here? wliac fate Alzira found ? 
Whether her father is, like us, x\\avjhve? 
Dear, wretched friends, who (hare a death, my due^ 
Can none inftruft me what I wifh to know ? 

Capt. From fep'rate nrifons, hither led, like^^i/. 
Thro* diffVcnt ftreets we came, the catife not knowHi 
All uninformed of what you feek to learn. 
Great, but unhappy Prince ! deferving, long, 
A nobler fate 1 each filent foul laments 
Its want of pow'r to fave fo lov'd a leader. 

Now to die with you, is our nobleft claim. 

Since, to ditfor you, was a choice deny^d us. 

Zam. Next the wifh'd glory of fu' '.efs in war, 
The greateft is, to die^ renown* d^ for virtue : 
But, to die notelefsy in the filent da^k^ 
Is to die, fcorn'd, and fliame our fuffVlng country ! 
We fall, undignify'd, by ^'/7/^/«i' hands : 
A facrificc to Europe's outcaft bloodhounds ! 
Men, rais'd by others^ wrongs, and poorly rich| 

With 
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With other i" plundered treajure! cursM be xhsStbiUcbcrs ! 

Blood-ftain'd infulters of ^yielded world ! 

Riflers^ who give up Kings, to tire their tortures. 

But, for difcovery of the gold we fcomy 

As drois, lelsvalu'd, and Icfs wi(h*d, than tbey ! 

To be, in death, the caufe of my friends* ifying I 

To die, and leave Alzira, to my murderers ! 

This is a death of horror^ not oHfame ] 

This is the bodf$ death h\x\.Jhakts ^foid! 

EiUer Alvarez, with a guard ^Spaniards. 

Ah. Live: and be /r^^. 

\Sip2im&i foldiers unfetter the Indiansl- 

Zam. Ye Gods of loft Peru ! 

What did I hear ! faid he. Be free and live ? 

What vaft, niyfterious accident of virtue ? 
Some pow'r divine, in fport, deceives my wonder ! 
Thou feem^Ji a Spaniard ! — and — but thou forgiv'st, 
I cou'd have fworn thee, Cbrijlian ! — who ? what^r/ thou? 
Art thou fome Gcd ? or this new city's King ? 

Ak\ Chriftjan I am •, and Spaniard : but no King. 

Zam. What is thy pc^\ ? 

Jlv. To fave the weak^ dijlrefs^d. 

Zam. What thy dijiinifion ; fay, thou gen'rous wonder ? 

Alv. The love oi pity^ when the wretched want it. 

Zam, Pity! and Chriftian! — what infpir'd thy grcat- 

jUv, My memory y my duty^ and my Gcd. [ncfe?- 

Zam. Tny God? 1 have it now thefe hungrjr 

Thefc human feemersy with but fortns of men j [wafters^ 
Thefe thirfters after only gold and blood -, 
From fome coarfe^ lawkfsy part of Europe, came ; 
And ferve fome bloodier God, that wars with tbine ! 

yih.Thdrfaitb the fame with mine, but notihcirnature: 
CbriftioKs by birth, by error made un-cbrij/a''!. 
In pow'r grown giddy, they dijgrace command. 
Thou know'ft tbeir faults too well : now, know my duty. 

Twice h^s th^ fun's broad traverie girt the globe. 

Twice 
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Twice wheel'd the futnmer round yoqr world, and 0W8| 
Since a brave Indian, native of ypur land, . 
To whom furprfze in ambujh made ime captivCf 
Gave me xht forfeit fije his fword had won. 
The unexpeSied mercy forc'd my blujhes: 
For, I perceived, compqffioH of you ^ woes, 
"Was but a duty^ when I thought, 'twas virtue. 
Thenceforth, your countrymen became my brothfur9| 
-And, I have, now, but one complaint againft thern v 
—That I mull never know^ his name, who fav*d mCr 

Zam. He has Alvarez' voice I he has his features ! 
His age t\it fame^ too ; and the fame his ftory ! 

"'Tis he! there is no other hon^ft Chrifti^q. 

Ijook on us all : and recoiled his face, 

^Who, wifely fpar'd thy life, to fpread thy virtues. 

Ah. Come nearer, noble youth, — by Heav'n 'tis h^l 
Now, my dim eye^, you teach me my decay^ 
That could not let me^^^ my wifh indulged. 

But clouded ev'n my gratitude ! My fon \ 

My benefa(5bor ! faviour of my age ! 

What can I do ! inllrud me to deferve thee. 

Dwell in my fight ; and I will be \hy father. 

Thou wilt have lofl the merit of thy gift^ 

If, from the pow'r it gave, thou claim'fl no payments 

Zam. Trutt me, my father, had thy Spantfh fows 
Shewn but a glimmering of thy aweful virtue ^ 
Grateful Peru, now, defolately^ theirs. 
Had been a peopled world, of willing flaves, 
Rather than live, among xh?it felon race, 
^ake, take mc, filent death -, and fcreen my foul 
From the relieflefs rage of un-felt curfes. 

All I wou'd afk^ all I will take^ from Spain, 
Is but, to be inform'd, if Ezmont lives ? 
Or, has his blood new-ftain'd their hands with murder ? 
Ezmont? — perhaps you knew him not? — TI&^Z Ezmont^ 

"Who was AlzMs father ? 1 muft flop. 

And weep before I dare go on, to afk— -• 

Whether that father,— and that daughter, — Hve? 
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yih. Hide not thy tears : weep boldly — zndhtp'oud^ 
To give the flowing virtue manly way. 
*Tis nature's marky to know an honejl heart by. 
Shame on thofe breads oiftone^ that cannot W/> 
In foft adoption of another^ s forrow. 

But, be thou comforted: for both thy friends 
Live ; and are happy, here. 

Zam. — : And, ihall I fee^tm ? 

Ah. Ezmont, within this hour, (hall te^ch his friend. 
To live^ and hcpe and be as blefs'd, ^be. 

Zam. Alzira's Ezmontr 

Jl^^ From.foV mouth, not mine, • 

Thou (halt this moment, lirarn, whate'er thou feek'ft. 

He (hall in(lru£i thee in a fmiiing change^ 

Thaf has united Spain with fav*d Peru. 

I have ^foHy to ilefs^ with this new joy : » 

He will partake my gratitude, and hve thee. 

• 1 quit thee, but will inftantly return 

To charm thee with this union's happy ftory. 
That nothing, now, on earth, has pow'r to fever: 
Yet, which, once clos'd, (hall quiet warring worlds. 

[Exity with gua> ds. 

Zam. At length, th' awakening Gods remember Zamor^ 
And to atone my wrongs, by working wonders^ 
Have made one Spaniard honest, to reward me ' 

Ind. Capt. Alvarez is, himlelf, the Cbriftians* God\ 
Who, long provok'd, and blu(hing at their crimes. 
In his own right defcends, to veil their (hame. 

Zam. He fays he has a fon : that fon (hall be 
^ brother •, if, at leaft, he does but prove 
Worthy (could man h^/o) of fuch a father 1 [hearts! 

Ind. Capt. O, day ! O, dawn of hope, on our fa4 

Zam. Ezmont, now» after three long years of woe^ 
Ezmont, Alzira's fatherj isreftor'dmc} 
Alzira too, the dear, the gen'rous maid ! 
She, whom my (ighing foul has been at work for ! 
3he, who has made me hravey and left me wretched / 
Alzira too^ is here i and livej (o thank me. 

Enter 
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Enter Ezmont. 

Oh ! ye profufe rewarders of my pain ' 

He comes! my Ezmont comes! Spring df vciy hopeSi 

TYioxx father of my laboring mind's infpirer ! 
Hard let mc prefs thee, to a heart that loves thcc. 
EfcapM from death, behold returning Zamor. 
He will not, cannot die, while there is hopej 
That he may live toferve a fuff* ring friend. 

— -Speak to me be thy firft foft word AlziraI 

Say, me is here : and Slefs'd as Heav'n can make her. 

Ezm. Unhappy Prince! — (he lives — nor lives remote. 
Words cannot reach dcfcription of htr griefs 
Since firft the news of thy lad death was brought her. 
Long dwelt (he, forrowing, o'er an empty tofni. 
Which, for thy fancied fornti (he raised to weep on. 
- — But thou ftill //t/^/— amazing chance! — thou lii/ftt 
Heav'n grant fome doubtful means to blefs thee, long. 

And make thy life as happy as Ws/irange ! 

• What brought thee HirnitR, Zamor ? 

Zam. Cruel qucftion ! 
Colder, than all the deaths 1 have efcapM from ! 
Why doft thou afkf—^hdrt elfe couM I have hop'd 
To find, and to redeem, thyfcif, and (iai!jj;hrer ? 

Ezm, Say that no more 'tis mifery, to hear it. 

Zam. Bethink thecot the bl?*ck, the direful day^ 
When that vile Spaniard— Car los, (curfe the name !) 
Invulnerable, or to fword or pity^ 
0*erturn*d thofe walls, which ^Hme^ vfhen youngs faw built, 
By earth-attrafted children of the Sun. 
Pcri(h his name ! and oh ! be curs'd my fate, 
Who, yet, no nearer brought him, than to thought^ 
In horror of his murders ! *Twas the wretch, 
Who bears that name of Carlos, blafted all. 

Ezm. Why dwells thy anger on that fingle name? 

Zam. *Twas in that navie^ pillage and flaughter fpread ! 
'Twas in that name they dragged Alzira from me ; 

Bury'd 
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Bury'd in duft the temples of our Gods : 
And ftain'd with the furrounding ofPrers blood. 
Their violated altars ! The fhock*d PowWy 
That fmil'd expedtant on the marriage vow, 
Rulh'd back, and prefs'd in vain his brother Gods, 

To vindicate their empire. Spain's dark PvwV 

Prevailed : and I was captive led to Carlos. 

Ezm. Alas ! I know, too well, thy direful ftory. 

Zam. 1 will not ierrijy thy pitying breaft, 
I will not tell tbeey then, to what flow tortures 
That villain Spaniard's avarice condemned me ; 
Condemned me, Ezmont, for the fake of gold ! 
Gold, the divinity of beggar Spain ; 

But our neglelledrefufe ! 'Tis enough, 

That, almoft lifclefs, 'midft their torments left. 
And feeming dead, they, (//rV, not fatisficd) 
Forbore, becaufe I felt not* I revived. 

To feel, once more, but never to forget j 
The grindings of their infult. Three long years 
Havelent me friends, and hopes, and arms, tor vengeance* 
Clofe ambulh'd, in the neighb'ring woods they lie. 
Sworn, the revengers of their bleeding country. 

Exm, Alas ! my heart compaflionates thy wrongs : 
But, do not y^^^ a ruin, that wouldyi&^w thee. 
What can thy flint- arm'd Indians courage do ? 
What can weak arrows^ fpoils of fijhes bones ? 
How can brave, naked^ untrain'dj warriors conquer ? 
Unequally oppos'd to iron men : 
Of woundlefs bofoms, coated o'er with fafety ! 
Arm'd too withmiflTive thunders in their hand. 
That ftream death on us, fwifter than the winds ! 

No fince the world, they fay, has yielded to *em,^ 

Yield Zamor, and Peru •, and let 'cm reign. 

Zam. Let the world yield — »^Zamor will always find 
Some gen'rous corner, in it, fit (or freedom. 
Grant I were born to ferve ; obedience claims 
Returns : claims benefit j proteSion •, favour : 
Outrage and wrongs can claim corre£iion only. 

Their 
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Their lightnings and their thunders i their hStfiiUi^ 

Cafes for fear, which guard their iron wari 

Their Rcryjieeds^ that tear the trampled earth. 

And hurl fierce riders headlong on the foe ; 

Thcfe outward /^rwJ of death, that fright the world, 

J can look ftedfaft on : and dare defpife. 

The novelty once loft, the force will fail. 

Curie on our feeble gold I It calls in foes. 

Yet, helps not to repel the wrongs it draws I 

Oh! had but stef.l been ours! 

Ezm. No Partial Heav*n 

Has, with that manly wealthy enriched our foe ! 

7^am. Yet, not to leave our vengeance quite difamf i^ 
Depriving us oijieel^ it gave us virtue. [chafifdt 

Kzm. Virtue was bl^s'd^ of old: — But, — ^imes are 

Zam. No matter let us keep our hearts, ihtfam» 

Tho* the ftars chang'd their courfc, virtue were virtue* 
Alzira cannot c lian;^e : Alzira's juft. 
Alzira*s faithful, to her vows, and me, 

Ezm. Ah! do not name th* unhappy maid, tootendcrif; 

Zam. Save me, ye Gods I from a friend's downcafi cft I 
Whence are thole lighs, and tears ? 

£zm> Too. wretched Zamor ! 

Zam. Notwrctched — if Alzira's fat!ier*s mine. 
Thefe tyrants cannot, furc, unking thy foul ! 
And teach a M )narch's heart to flirink at danger! 

E%m. Th' y cannot. 'I is a change 1 will not fed* 

Nor ar* our conqu'rors, all^ urjjull : for, know^ 

*Twas Heaven induc'd tlv-ic Chrtjiians to our clime, 

Lefs to lubdi/c, than fdvc, Friends to the foulj 

They brought inftru6tion with them, here unfound i 
Do6:rines immortal, th;it can tread on death ! 
The fciencc, of falvjtic^n, hy belief ! 
The ait, 01 hw'wv^htefs'd, and dying, fafe^ 

Zam. Uv I em deaf : or, wouM to tieav*n, I v>tre f 

But, if f heard the:% right thou {ttn\*i^uy praife-^ 

Thzkpif'ring zealot s^ wmo ufurp thy throne. 
And would convert thy daughter, to diflave ! 

Ezm, 
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ETjm. Alzira is no Jlme. - 



Zam. Blefs royal Ezmont ! 
Pardon fome traniporr^ which defpair inflam'd ; 
And, to great woes, indulge a little warmth. 
If not aflave, fhe holds her folemn vow : 
As thou thy oaib^ before our altar fworn. 
Freedom and perjury, can never m^ef. 

Ezm. What are our altars ? what our Idol Gods ? 
Phantoms, of human coinage^ fear'd no more ! 
1 would not wi(h to hear thee cite their name. 

Zam. How ! was our fathers* worlhip vain deceit ? 

Ezm. It was : and I have happily difclairrCd it. 
May the great (ingle Po^j^fr^ that rules whole Heaven^ 
Lend thy dark heart one ray, of truth divine ! 
Mayft thou, lamented Zamor, learn to know. 
And, knowing, to confeis, in Europe's right. 
Her God fhould be ador'd, ker fens obeyed ! [rapine? 

Zam. Obey'dl Hell blaft 'em !— What ! thefe fons of 
Death ! they have robb'd thee^ not oi faith alone. 
They pilfer 'd ev'n thy reafon ! — Yet 'twas wi/e^ 
When thou would'ft keep no vows^ to own no Gods. 

But, tell me ? is Alzira too forfwom ? 

True to her father's weaknefs, has ^^ fallen ? 
Serves ^^ the Gods ofChnftiam ? 

Ezm. Haplefs youth ! 
Tho' blefs'd in my own change, I weep for thine. 

Zam. He, who betrays his friend, has caufe for weeping. 

Yet, tears, they fay, ihtwpity: if they J^, 

Pity this torment, which thy fliame has coft me. 
Pity my heart, alarm'd, for Heav'n, and Ezmont. 
For Heav'n betray'd, like me ! I'm torn at once. 
From love, and zeal, and vengeance. Take mc,CIniftians\ 
Drag me to die at my Alzira's feet : 
And I will jGgh away my foul, to mourn her. 

Yet, have a care be cautious, ere I fall. 

Of urging raflinefs, to repel defpair^ 

Refume a Sovereign's heart ! and feel for empire. 

Enter 
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Enter Alorizo, to EzmcmL 

/Unz/7. MyLord, the ^^m(^/ wait your {KdaKC; 

hzm. I'kicwtl — I foliO w thcc* 

Zam. No, by my wrong?^ ! : 

I virui not q M thi'> bold, till I haveleamt. 
What certrMtij^ t^hat hkck imrpofe^ waks thee ? 

/ xw. A way Ix: coun^ird— fly this fatal city. 

/^w, N'/r, tho' t!iC (Jyriftian Pernor that blaAs my lovi; 
MiouM raifi (Jo'^n li/hlnin^s on mt — ftillwou'dli 
']>/ my owfi 0(x''* <.ry'd, ^4?, ftill Viou*dlfolhw^ 

h%m. ior|/Ivc tJi': force of an urrmfb^d refuial— — 
Ciuard't, to your rare I mufl commit this madman^ 

KtOnin him He wou'd violate our altar. 

ThrSi'. Pagans, o\j{\y.zi':\nidol zialy V 

Malign our holy myfl'ric^ •, ^rJ profane 
'1 he ChurchVi foirmn fcrvict, -- Ouard the door. 
*'\\% not in rjj^^ht of rr;y ov/n j,ov/*r I fpcak j 
*'ri<{Car!o% i;; my vo.cc, con; mands your care^ . i 
[ !j//,il vAih guards, after they have freed bimfr^m ZuofOiL 

Zam DA I r;'/t her him, fricndf, ; — or am I mad ? 
Did I not licAT him uff: the Udn/: of Cajloj» ? 
O, trrachrry ! O, baftn':f!, ' O, my v/ror.gs ? 
O! lafl, uncrroii-d, nrr.roadi of nature ! 

Jnd.CapL l'//;nont coiiinw'i;;(i.',, for Carlos ! 

Zam. *'i v/as not lv/nio;it ; 

*Twas that hhuk uzwlj tiiat fc.ircs the Cbrijlian zeal, 

ii^^, /« Hi*//<?/'^ to ft'dncaViyj: i'cru ! 

O, //r///^ / L ou art b i jfliM fro;;j mankind. 

liv'n fr ^'l f\\/Ard', h^uirl^ t..';u PO-vart/W. 

— 'J hcf': viii^Jn/'^^^/V^r.j/'i/, i{5> ::o'r iA goldf 

1,1 ivy pay it'i ta:;i! |/ri(/;, in moral: ruitCd, 

Dctcflnl LarlO'.y t en, i', Lcrc /— -oh ! friends ! 

What roiailcl ? v/nat rcfourrc ? to Hop ucfpain 

/w^. C^'/^l. J / 1 rjot: njy Princ/: ( oncicnin the faithful bold* 
That ou'r: adv/fc jiis forro*//s. — (^J:! Alvarez {nefs, 
V/illllrait returii, and biini^, ^...ihap, tlnxtfon^ 

With 
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With whom to-lharehisjoy the good man haften*d. 
tJrge him to fee us.fafe, without their sates : 
Then, fuddenly rejoin your ambuQi'd mends. 
And march, back, equals to your purposed vengeancei 
Let us not Jpare a hfe, but good Alvarez, 
And this \ov*dfon ! I, near the waO^ remarked 
Their or/J, and modes oiftruSure : their (Harp angleSj 
Deep ditcbj broad bulwarks j ed^'d with fleeping thunders. 
I faw, and weigh'd it, all : and found hope flrongeft. 

jiam. What fcheihe, prophetic, has inflamed thy heart ? 

Ind. Capi. Our groaning fathers, brothers, fons, and 
in fetter'd labour toil, to houfe their fpoilers. [triends, 
Thefe, when we niarch to their unhop'd relief. 
Will rife, within the town, behind their mafters : 
While you, mean while, without, advance againfl them$ 
And, on our dying bodies^ proudly hcap'd^ 
Bridge a bold entrance, o'er their bloody rampart. 
There, may you turn, againfl: their tyrant heads, 
Thofe fiery ftorms of death, thofe mouths of murder, 
T^Yioft forms y that frightning honcft, artlefe bravery. 
Build, on our ignorance^ a throne for wrongs. 

Zam. llluJiriousWTttchtdncfi ! by Heav'n, it charms tiici 
To fee thefe foaring fouls out-towcr their fortune. 

Shall we — we fhall-^— wewill recover empire ? 

Carlos (hall feel Peru, defpis'd Peru, 

Knock at his trembling hearty and claim atonement. 

Ini.Capt. I will atteaipt efcape — and warn our friehds. 

JExit. 

Zam. Come, dire revenge! thou melancholy god ! 
That comforts the di[lrefs*d with (hadowy bopings ! 
Strengthen our willing hands : let Carlos die ! 
Let but that Spani(hmurd'rer, CarloSj die^ 
And I am hsili repaid my kingdom's loffes ! 

But, wc are wretches, indolently brave : 
We talk of vengeance, while we fleep, in chains ! 
Alvarez has forgot me : Ezmont (lights me : 
And (he Hove is theirs, whom moft I hate. 
All the poor comfort of my heart is doubtit^. 

Vol II. L Hark! 
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Hark ! what furpriftng noife ! [SboutJ] It rileSy loader. 
And fuddcn fines, h%h-flaming, douik day ! ^mikiaA 
Hark ! — from tbeir iron throats, [jGtms.] yon roaiii^ 
Pour their triumphant infuk. [Trumpets^ &c.} What new 
Or what new m/ps^, demands this fwcll of joy ^ 'f/^> 

Now, m theh^ heedless mirth, defcend Ibmc God ; 
And teach us to htfrtt ; or, failing, Mt. 
Oh ! my loft friends ! 'tis liberty^ not hreatbj 
Give the brave, life ! — fliun flav'ry, more than death. 
He, who fpurps fhame, and dares difdain to be : 
Mocks chains, and wrongs, — and i«, for ever, Jhe^ 
While the bafe /rw*/?r, never fafe, tho* low^ 
Creeps but tofuflTrings : and lives on, for ^oe ! 

ACT III. 

Alzira, iJone. 

, CHjfDE of my murdered lover ! Jhun to view me : 
^ Rife to the Jlars^ and make their brightnels ^^«w/^ 9 
But, (bed no gleam of luflre on Alzira. 
She has betrayed her faith, and married Carlos ! 
The /eaj that roU'd its watry world, betwixt us, 
I*aii*d to divide our hands — and he has reach* d mef 
The altar trembled, at th' unhallowM touch : 
And Heaven drewjfacky reludant, at our meeting. 
Pale, but fott hovering gbojly that haunt'ft my fancy ! 
Thou, dear, tho* bloody /<?r/», that Ikims, before met 
Thou never dying, yet thou buried Zamor ! 
If fighs, and tears, have power to pierce the grave ; 
If Death, that knows no pity, could but hear me ; 
If ftill thy gentle fpint loves Alzira : 
Pardon, that even in deaf by lhedar'd/(?;yi^^thee! 
Pjron her rigid fcnfe of «tf/«r^*j duties : 
A parent's will ! — a pleading country's fafety ! 
At tbeje ftrong calls, ihe iacrific'd her lovcy 

2 Tl 
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I'd joylds glorjiv i^<l ^ tafteldi peace : 

And, to aa emptjr.iVDridt ia which ^boH orttMl 

O I Zamorl Zamor! ioUom me no longer. 
Drop fome dark veHy fnatch ibmekiod cbmly before thee» 
Covir that conkiQusface^ . aod let death tide thee ! 
Leave me» itaibfier, wrongs that Heaven allots me : 
And teach my bufy fancy to forget thee^ « 

Enser Emira. 

Where are thofe safiivts ? are xhitjjree^ Emira ? 
Where thole iad cbildrm of my mournful country f 
Will they not fuffer me to.^, to bear them ? 
To (it and weep, and mingle with their mournings I 

Emira. Ah 1 rather, dread the jage of angry CarloSp* 
Who threatens *em with fome new ftroke ofhorron 
Some cruel purpofe hangs, this moment, o'er 'eni ! 
For, through this window look, and fee, dilplay'd^ 
The broad red ftandard, that betokens bhod I 
Loudburfts of death roar from their iron prifons, [Gunfk 
And anfwer^ dreadful, to each other's call I 
The council haftes, alarm'd, and meets, in uproar. [52viif/» 
All I have heard, befides, is, that the Prince, 
Your father, has been fummon*d to atrend. 

yflz. Immortal guardians of th' endanger'dyij^ / 
Havel, for/foV, in vain, betray *d my ^^^f^ ? 
Dares the dire httjband,^ recent from the altar^ 

New to my fbrc'd confent, and fcarce, yet. Lord 

Of my repenting i&tf/^ i fo footiy letloofe. 

His re-commiflion*d i««r//«rj/ Mult my nuptials 

Serve, as theprelude, to my people's deaths ! 

O, marriage ! marriage ! what a curfe is fbine^ 
Where hands alone conjent^ and hearts abbor ! 

Enter Cephania. 

Cepb. One of the captive Indians, juft ict free^ 
In honour ol the joy that crowns this day, 

L 2 Prays 
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Prays your pcrmiflTion, Madanii to be heardv 
Ami at your princely ite% difclofr fotnt/icrti. 

Alz. Let him, with firmnefs, and with treedonii inter. 
For him, and for his friendfl, he knows, I Irve. 
Dear to my eyes, I mark Vm, with delight, 
And love, alas, in them^ their poor loft country. 
— But, why alone f — Why enef 

CepL It is that captain, 
To wbofe victorious hand, I heard, but now, 
Alvarez, your new Lord's ilhidrious father, 
OwM his remitted life, from Indians lav'd. 

Emira.V/'ith earneftpreffurc, he has fought yourpreience^ 
He met mc, entering, and with trembling haftc, 
ImpIor*d me to befriend th' important prayer. 
He told me, furtiier, that tiie Prince your father. 
For fome ftrangc caufe, this Indian fccms to knoWf 
Had chargM the guards he M'cap'd from, to prevent 
His accefs to your car. - Methinks, there (its 
A kind of fulJen grcatneiii, on his brow. 
As if it vcird, in grief, fomeawrful purpofe. 

Ceph. I watchMhim-andhewjlks,andturns,andwteps: 
Thenftarts, and looks at i leaven ; and to the GodSf 
Pours up an ardent figh, that brrathes j^^^r name I 
I pitied him — but, {^arhcrM from this /r^^^^w. 
That he's a ftrangcr to your ra^k^ and f^reatnefs. f dson, 

Alz. What rank? What gnatncfs? — Pcrifli all diftin- 
That, from the wrongM unhappy^ bars t\\t great I 
Who knows, but this was, once, Ibnic gen'rous friend^ 
Some brave companion^ of my Zamor's arms ! 
Who knows, but he was near liini, when he fell \ 
And brings fome meffage from his parting Joul ( 

How dare I then receive l»im ? Can my heart 

he proofs againfl the Jafl; kind, words of Zamor ? 
Will not the halMullM pain, rekindling frrfh. 
Burn, with increafe of linart, and wring my foul f 
—No matter, — let him enter. - ( Ax// Cephania* 

I la ! what meani 

This fuddcn cbillnefs^ fadd'ning, round my hearty 

la 
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In (hort, faint, flutt'ra^s^ never felt, before I 
Ak ! fatal refidence ! — rrom the irft hour, 
Theie hated waUs became Alzira's priibn. 
Each diBfrent moment brought ibme different pnin. 

Enter Zamor. 

Zam. Art thou, at!ength,r9?«;rV raeP^—Crucl! tcUmt ? 
Art thou, indeed, Alzira ? 

Alz. Gentle Jpirit! 

Forgive me, Do not come to cbUe th* unhappy ! 

I have been wrong*d ; but \^Faints imo k:^ arms. 

Zam. Thinej fhe ^cu'd have faid *, 
And her imperfect purpofe fully blels'd me. 
Revive^ thou dcareft, lovelieft, loft, Alzira I 
Zamor will live no longer, fhouMft tbcu die. 

Aiz. The kind, forgiving, y&/2u^ is, dill before me I 
It wak'd me, by a found, thTXfecmd his name. 

Zam. I am noJbadtWy if Alzira's mine ; 
I am thy Uvit^ lover ^ at thy teet [KneeGi^. 

RecUundng thee, thou nobleft /vz^hioifelf ! 

Jlx. Can it be pcffible^ thou fliou'dft be ^amor ? 

Z^m. Thy Zamor— —thine. 

Atz. Dare I believe, thou It-J'Ji ? 

Zam. 'Tis in thy power 
To mike that truth undoubted. — Do h\xtfaf 
7bcu wou*dft not have me die^ — I will Zr^v, on : 
To thank thee, thus^ wich everlaftingiS^r. 

[Ri/eSy and catches her in bis arms. 

A:z. O! days of foftnefs ! — ^O! remember'dj^jn, 
Ofever-vanilh'd happincfs !— O! Zamor ! 
Why has the grave been bountiful, too late ? 
Why fcnt thte back, in vain ? to make joy bitter j 
By mix*d ideas of diftrading horror ! 
Ah, Zamor ! — what a timi is this^ to charm in ! 
Thy every word, and look, fhoots daggers through me. 

Zam. Thou mounCJl then, my return ? 

L 3 Alz. 
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/Ilz. I Jo — I mnft "'-'- 
Yn - wouM it had f)CC(i /b^ir^r / 

Zam. (itutwm tervktuch ! [nonf 

y^/?;, vv here haft thrni b<:rn^ thui k>ng» — unfourui^ ciU 
X4(m. A wancrring vny^ahoml^ th^ trcnl the world. 
In fruitlffi; fcarrh oftneanj^ U) favc Al/ira, 
Not all 0>c tort*rinf/ r^^i'.f, of W//v/« Carlo% 
Cr>uM from my pantir»p, h^art « «prl thy image s 
The bloody ipffWcn urW th'-ir rafje in vain : 
Ibr/iv*d thrir woumU, and ifjfiilt*. — Life had, yet^ 
No //r//J/f/f to forfakr. mt. 'I noi/ rrqi ijrMft me, . 
The groan* of fufPrlng \vAi\'n\% xtAvUW my Jcut^ 
And Dad it Jlru^Z^e^ <<* rrrvfngc m?ihkifirL 

Ala» ! rhon trrmhieft I fliy fofc n^iturc (hrinks 
At bare rerUal of th^f • ipanijh %iriuei. 
Oh ! *twaA the fj»iardian (^$(a\ riiat fmikfl on /wf, 
/f»/tw thy kind v/ifti j ar.d, f(>r />&)f (akr, fuftain^d im« 
'J'hou wiltadorr, I know, imy^cutk. x$^dneji. 
Thy |>iou^ hrari (iifdains to /juil thy (if;(U, 
Ifctraufe thr.v /ufffr with rhrr ^ nn'l havcfaird 
To ftcm rh inva^ling hoft of Spain^ m-f^^ Nrav$n ! 
7'hoii haft too little falff hood, for a (.hrifiian, 
— F laft rhou t*cr hrard of that hafr wrrtc h, caiPdCarloi? 
A birfh, that bl;i^kcnM nature ' a taup^it ivonfltr I 
*M.t\U in our ft>aj>e, from (ornr far dillant w/>rld, 
7ohumJ>It our.u with fenfr of human hafmrfx ! 
'f hey tell m'-^nci^h^re.firant Wc^y^uihiw kncv/Jlh\m\ 
^!hou^ ihny ft»alt>f»/W^rny vcngtanr^,-- - io tkm^ ,/lrft^ 
'V}»\%vilcjly of itft vi«**irnA. 

/Ilz. Find hirn, here 

Bla/k, in;»>/'f/'tf/i,hcliy^ft: ftrike, ftrikr, and reach him. 
/,am. I lold^jeart-andbf-aknof j^/f/ 'I Iri?, mav be --^/jr. 
/Ilz. Strike for— I ucnt n* ithf-r li*e, — nor thee. 
7.am. Iv/r;u>nt » ljeelthr(i\ and briirve thee, allf 
/llr,. Did he thrn iell thee ? I l;j(l rny izthcrp&Wif 
Toflw^ll fo plainly r.n firy hojxlrf*; v/o^ft, 
A A to deprihe Vm to Jh'e ? Did fjr »^^wtf 
J fie dreadful hujhand'^\\\':. loft (lau(/litcr owes him ^ 
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ZiMV.No— but thcu maffi: for,THAT will bardenZamor, 
That he can never be aftcmfifd^ more ! 

jUz. Yes — I will tell it thee Prepare to tremble : 

Not for tbyfelfto trcnble ; — but for u.e. 

I will lay open the vail horror, to thee : 

Then, thou flialt weep, and live ; — aod bid j»<— ^. 

Zam. Alzira ! oh ! 

jllz. This Carlos 

Zam. Carlos ! why ? whence ? 
Curie on his name, why thus, for ever, Carlos ? 

jilz. I was, this morning, iwom, farruer bis ! 

Zam. Sworn wbojc ? 

jUz. You namM him— I have been betray'd* 

I was not weak i^'^'^l felly to fave my country. 

Zam. What haft thou done ? What tale of horror 
fhakes thte ? 

Alz. — ^Even on this fatal day, within my hearing, 
Almoft within thy fight, Cbrifiian AJzira 
Plighted, in prefence of the Cbriftian God^ 
Her haf/lefs hand, to Carlos 

Zam. Oh ! the perfidy ? 

Alz. It hopts no pardon ! — All my Gods renouncM^ 
My lover wrongM ! my country's freedom fold ! 

All, all, demand revenge But do thcu kill mc: 

^bou wilt ftrike tenderly my fummon'd blood 

Shall fpring to meet thy hand and, flow to find thee. 

Zam. Carlos ! Alzira, 'tis intpcffible ! 

Alz. Were I diipos'd to mitigate my crime, 
I cou'd alledge z father* s z.vttfulpowa' i 
I cou'd remind thee of our ruiifdfiate : 
Cuu'd plead my tearsy my ftruggles^ and Sdra^tien : 
tre three, long, wretched, years confirmed thee dead. 
I cou'd, with juftice, charge my faith renounced 
On hatred ot thofe Gods, who jfc;V not Zamor. 

But, 1 difclaim excufc, and Jbun remiffion. 

Love finds me guilty ; and that guilt condemns me. 
Be thou but fafe, no matter what Ifuffer. 

L4 Whca 
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Whrn lifr hfl« loji xhcjoy rhnf mad'' it bhfs^d^ 
Shr v/ho (lirs f'-onn:, Alv^iiy«» (hm mod: hfl|)py« 

VV liy ilo'ft rhoii wtr^ mr, v/iih fo A//fc/ nn e-yc F 
1 lioij Jhoi Id'll look Jlrrnlyj I dricrvc no pity, 

Znm Yr<i : if thou lov'fV, 1 (dnnofhcilci thee guilty* 

- // ifiting n.r hlrl^M, inrtliitik?* tholi //^/zi-V/ mc fo. 
./fe Whpiu by my father uigM, uml by Alvarr^i 

Ami inly foo iinprl'.M, ]>rrl]rtp^^ fo t«itCf 
11/ {oixw ImJnhiHdfid^ v'ho n inu it r^f^Jfr » 
Wlirn hy ilv ( htini;}fi*s fr.rs and my toiichM hetrt> 
AtiJiKT, brfrr, thry tli;igf//d me fo the i/;»;8'/#, 
l^vcn in rhi m(miei:i when ;i<ivanring ( ailo» 
S(;uf'hf my efcipin,' hand^ th(»* I, then, thotight thcc 
Dead i :ind for evi r l(;(l to my fond hoiTCH : 
Y< f, thin^ ' ' iKv-rh tlie nluir'*; liirred gloom, 
I l>owM my loiilfoZunior : menu>ry 
PriicvMme, with /ijy /wz/jfr,--— -•--•Indianji, Spnniard$| 
All, all, luivr h ard, how ardently I \(p/\\ thfc. 
I'wa* iTiy \\fAn\jtridr.^ to honll it to the tvf^ld I 
\o earth, to heaven, to Carlofi, f jirmlaim'd it! 
y\nd ruiw, « v^i now, in this difhefchil moment, 
Vorthr. lajl iimi^ - I tell Tfiv.«5fcM^, I love ihee* 
Zam. I'or rh" ///// time ! avert the mtnacc^ MeAvcn ! 

^'hen ihoii art once, reflorM - - and \o\\ for ever f 

'J h not lon^r'n language, thai /- ■ 'tift death's, AJ/ira ! 
jilz. (), ] Jeavcd!-^ Alvarez < ome$,and with him, Carlof« 

£/i/rr Don Alvarez, followed hy Don (.'arloj;. 

/Iv. ' ce » thy Al/.ira with tny lilr.*<; rrftorer ! 
AppH/ach, youufrhro! 'tift tny/;//, who Teek* thee | 
Spain's d^/rjrate^ who here holdft |;(;wpr Riprernc j 
My Carh)*, bids the' Jhare hi* hridal]oy, 

— Meet and embrace : dividf: your father's fo^^ ; 

My Jon, of naturr^ out and one, o\ choice. 

Court hi*, hand, Carios ? 

'Aam .'^\L f ftn fuch afon ! 
As the dktxstkoCaki.o^ I 

jOsc. 
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jflz. Heavenavert 
This rifing tcmpeft! it a'crwhelms my foul ! 

jUv. What means this wondjer ? 

Zam. 'Tis not possible ! ^ 

No 1 would disbelieve atufting Gods^ 

iShou'dthcy, fix)m Heaven, ^Stitthhjbock to nature. \ 
That fuch a father ^-^ — can — have fuch a fon ! 

Car. \To Zamor.] From what ftrange fpring does thy 
blind /«r)r rife ? 
Know*ft thou not who lam ? 

Zam. A thief— —a viUain^ 

My country's horror and whole nature's ihame \ 

Chief of thofe fcourgcs angry Heaven has doom'd thee. 
Know mcy for Zamor. 

Car. Thou, 21amor? 

jSv. Zamor ! 

Zam, Yes the tortur*d Zamor. 

Biiifb to be told it : and remember^ with it. 
The bloody rage rf thy remorfelefs cruelty ; 
That bafely dar'd inftdt a captive King ! 

Nowy he returns — r- triumphant^ in diftrels. 
To look thee into (hame ; to fee thofe eyes 
Fall their ftrctch'd fiercenefs, and decline before him. 

Thou waller of the world ! thou licensed robber ! 
Thou whofe laftJfoU was my Alzira's^&ry /, 
Win her, againft tbisJword% [Draws.'] the fole, goodgain^ 
Zamor can boaft, he owes thy haughty country. 

Now, the fame hand, that gave the father Ufe^ 
Claims, in return, the ion's devoted blood : 
And, fo revcng'd, atones a dying realm. 

Ah. Confounded, and amaz'd, I hear him Ipeak i 

Till every word grows Granger ! Carlos cannot 

Be guilty or, if guilty, cannot anjwer. 

Car. To anjwer^ were a poornefs I defpife^ 
When rebels dare accufe, power that replies 

Docs but forget to punijb. With ^bisjivord^ 

1 fnigbtj but that I know the reverence, due 
To your proteding prefence, well bave anfwered, 

•Madam, 
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—Madam, [To Alzira.l your heart Jhou^d have inftruAad 
Why you oft'cnd mc, while I fee you here. [jrrtii 

\\ Tiotitty peace ^ it ItaA your fdnte^ demands « > 
That you now drive this ouilaw from your thoughts. 
You weep then ! to infuU me witfi your tears ? 
And, Y ET, I lovey and can ht jealous of you ! 

Alz. Cruel I* — and jw, f iny father, andprotedorf 
And thou my foul's paft hi^pc, in happier times ! 

Mark and condole my fine. — Mix your due pity ; 

And tremble, at the horror of my woes. 

Behold this lover, which my /^/it^rchofc mci 
Before I knew there was a world, but ours. 
With his reported death our empire fell : 
And I have liv'd, to fee my father's throne 
0'erturn*d ; and all things chvig'd^ in earth, and he«v*Q ? 
By every human help, too fot)n forlaken. 
My friendlcfs father, from t!^e Chrijlians God 

Sought aid and ftreen'd Vijlate b'hind Hia name* 

Thence, forc'd before this uriUuwn Power ^ to koeeli 
A dreadful oath has bound my backward foul, 
To love the murd'rcr of my real lover ! 

In my new faith^ I own t\^yic\iunJkil^d^ 
But, all, that w/^^ taught n^e, i\^\\\Iknow. 

Zamor, I love thee, juftly : 1 confefsxu 

What honour calls tor, can defcrve no shamk. 
Yet| where my hand is bounds my heart obeys: 
And lean now bethine, alas, no more, 
Let me be rather wretched^ than mjujl. 

Carlos, for you^ 1 am your wi/e-^ and vi£Hm: 

Yet, in abhorrence of your cruel foul, 

I hold my mind divorc d -, and dare abjure you. 

Onev/^y^ toeilher, I fubmlt, with joy : 
If your yw^rif claim me, I am due U) both. 
Which firft rewards me with the deaib \ wiflj ? 
Carlos, thou haft a liand by cuflom llain'd : 
Thy praSis^d poinard need not rtart at blood. 

Strike 

• T^ Carlos. 1 7oA\v:xir/, \\ To Zznior. 
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^ Strike then, for due revenge of flighted love ; 

Andy pipq/bit^ xht guil^j — r~oNCE» bejuft* 
* Car. I iuid,then,Madam,you wou^dM^^ my weakne(s I . 

Proud of offending, one v^ho mtffi forgive. 

But, you inveke my vengeance, and it coma. 
; Your iate is ready'-----^for, your «w»/V/fi/icf, ,^ 

Who waits ?■■■ z guard there, 

Enler Soldiers. 

♦ .■ ^. 
jllz Cruel, Ciri/HaBy infult! 

JIv. My /on I whatmean you? what rafh tranfport this f. 

Think, whom you fentcnce. Be his pcrfcn hateful. 

But, reverence his virtu^^ and his name. 
He who is, belpUfSy in his bater^s hands. 

Claims fafety, from his weaknefs. Why, why, Carlos^ 

Mufti, a fecond ximtf remind your mercy ? , 

JSSLvcyoH life : but Zamorgave it me. 

Be warned — nor forfeit fame to teaft revenge. 

Enter Don Alonzo, u7/i Spani/h foldicrs. 

yilon. Pardon an entrance. Sir, thus unprepared. 
The woods, round bordering on the neighboring plain. 
Pour out a fudden fwarm of Indian foes. 
Arm*d they advance, as if to fcale our walls : 
And Zamor*s name, relbundtd, rings to heaven. 
Gleamings, from golden bucklers, meet the fun : 
While in firm line, and clofe-^ompafted march. 
The ftretch*d battalions move, in martial juftnels. 
They hold fuch difcipline, fuch ordered motion. 
As ne'er was known before, to favage foes. 
As if, from us, they catch'd new lights of war. 
And turn'd the burning leflbns on their teachers. 

Car. Away then : let us think *em wortli our meeting. 
— Heroes of Spain ! ye favVite (bns of war ! 
All corners of the world are yours, to Jhine in. 
Help me to teach thefe flaves to know their Lords. 

Bring 
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Bring lim along, by force, 

/jom. I'yramc, twsy iUrc nor. ^ 

Or« are ch^ 6W#t who eanmt ht, reptird ? 
And \)ri>*ii 'A^;MiAi ttu: wounds tiury fe<rk to ^/t/^ j^ 

6'4fr. Surround Idiih 

v^/^, S|iiir« him, fatvc him ! 

Ah, Hon^ \h: cool: 
And, (Ull, nmemher^ v/hai your failwr owe* hini# 

C^r. Sir, I rt»)cn)li<:r, 'u% a <oldi*:r's duty 
To h^'At down oPpofiiion: Cuyou uught m«. 

( Alon/ii, and *\pani//j foUUrSf furround and /iissi TUmof, 
Youi pardcn^ Hxr — I go, where lionour caU« me, 

I hxit^with X'xmor^andalhbeSpani/hfitdUn, 

Al% ( z^'Alv,]! /ott,at your lc<!t,lfalU your virtue*! ^Wir# 
•Ti« tlw: lirJt homage fortune ever uuglu me. 
Grant me the wifhM releafc, ol dsaib*s kind bandt 
From niikriest, 1 cannot live^ u^Ut, 

Bur, dying, lee fne leave thii^ wirne& with yott| 
^rhat, trite to my fird vow«, 1 <:hange not ligJb^fy, 
7'wo diilWent claimerib cannot, //olh^ \if}(m(i 
(hi^ (.i*ditut hf-art , riiat will hut once he giveo« 
'//dittof i'4 OiMr : an<l I an) only ZrirnorV 
/antof h virtuous^ at afatuJed angel. 
''I'wai* Zainorgave hi*////, to g^>/Hl Alvarez* 

/ih, I itt\ the j/ity of a Tatli^/^ lor th're, 
f mourn aflh^led Z^nior : 1 will yuard him : 
I v/ill |/rMW:t you, boih, uffha|;|;y lov^r:> ! 

y^i, (Uh \k inindiul of the marriay/ tye^ 
'J'h;it, hut rhi« morning, bound tU*f d^tyf^ to Carbi$. 
'J'hou art na h/nger thine^ mv m/iurnf ul daughter, 
<-»iJ/.^ \iii% been tvi iff«<f/ i l)ut m^ux% it : 
And thii>on':ew:;ruWC'arlo« ii^thy hufhand. 
\y \^ iuy (on u^$ ; ami l^r love:) uti, iK>t!t, 
r/»y loon loltif'n* heart «, where Ic/ue ha<) enterM, 

/tl'A. Ahl wl»y did I ieav'n not ni^ke you/amor*« father^ 
i9\* AU\fi% thu* awelul, fwcetncffc lo jVilifjp', 
h il»e lun'* it/'///, ma/tc lovelier by it« //)f>6/. 

Oh! 
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Oh! could the r^, znA felf-clofd^ butknow. 
How the heart y^j, that iex\% another's woe. 
No cold-link'd chain's (hort reach would clog theniind \ 
But one long wreath o( peace conned nunkind 

ACT IV. 

■ I 

Don Alvarezi Don Carlos. , 
SheuU^ trumpets^ a kmg and lofty flimri/b. 

Ah. TyS^EBVE^ my fon, this triumph of your arms. 

-^-^ Your numbers, and your courage, hsLVtprevaiTdi 
Now, of this lad, iefi^ effort of the foe^ 
Trizif are no more ; and half zxt yours in chains. 
Dilgrace not due fuccefs, by undue cruelty : 
But call in mercy ^ to abfolve.ygur/^iv^. 

I will go vifit the afflidted captives. 
And pour compafldon on their aking wounds. 
Mean while, remember, you are man^ and Chri/Han. 

Car. What wou'd your virtue teach my heartto feel ? 

jUv. Bravely, at once, refolve, to pardon 2^mor. 
' Fain wou'd I foften this indocil fiercenefs : 

And teach your courage, how to conquer wills. 

Car. At your own choice freely devote my life^ 

But, leave at liberty my juft revenge. 

Pardon him ? — Why, the favage brute is lov^d ! 

jih, Th' unhappily belov'd molt merit pity. 

Car. Pity ! — Cou'd / htfure of fuch reward, 
I wou*d die pleas' d^ and IheQiou'd pity me. 

Ah. How much to be lamented is a heart. 
At once, by rage of headlong u77/opprefs*d. 
And by ftrong jealouGes, and doubtings, torn ! 

Car. Whcnjealoufy becomes a crimc,-guard,Heav'n, 
That hulband's honour^ whom his wife notlcjes! 

Your 
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Your fiiy talcc» in all the world but mi. 

Alv, Mix not the bitterncfi of diftanc /fiir' 
With your arrived misfortunes. — Since Alztra 
Irias Virtue, it will prove a wi&r care 
To foltcn her, for change^ by patient tendernefi^ 
Than, by reproach, r^ii/^Di a willing bate* . i 

Her heart is, like her climate, rudely fweet ■■»* - — 
Softmfs will fooncfl: bend a ilubbom will. 

Car. Softnefs ! by all the wrongs of wQinio*s bitti 

Too much of foftnefs but invites difdaln. 

FlatterM too long, beauty, at length, ((rows want^ 

And, infolcntly fcornful, Jlii^bts mpnujur. 

Oh I rather. Sir, be jealous tut my fflory % 

And urge my doubting anger, tonjolve. 

Too low already, conddccnfion b(nv*d^ 

Nor blufti'd, to match the conqueror with ^tjlav$ f 

But, when this flave, unconlcious whatiheraf//» 

Proudly repays humility, with /i^r«, 

And braves^ and hates the unafptring love. 

Such love is weaknrfs ;— — ~aiid fubmiflTion, tbtrif 

Gives hnt[\o\\ to contempt, and rivets tsain. 

Ah. '\\\\x% joutbi^^ ev:r, tiptt(} judge in bn/le^ > 
And lo(e r!«c medium^ in the wild extreme. 
I^o not repent f hut ^eguLfte^ yourpaflion: 
Tho* love IS reajon^ its txah is rage. 
Givt* me, at leaft, your promiic to refieti^ 
In cool, impartial lohiudc : and, (lill. 
No /tf V decijlon^ till we w^/f/ /zf /»/'«. 

C^r. his n>y//i/i&^rafks and, had I u;'//. 
Nature d* nies me ^^wV, to anfwcr, «^. 
I will, in wffdom\ right, fuip' nd my anger. 
^^Yi'X^Jpare my loaded hean :— nor add more weight % 
Leil my iv[t\\\\x\\ fails beueath th* /^//^^f i^is// prdiurc* 

Alv. Grant yourlclf//;^^, anduilyou wantcome^.tc^/Z^it' 

itxit. 
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Aai muftFcxildfyiiien, to poa&rc fkit^ 

Gm up die iivclier/9S of wijh'd rr^aigt? 

Ani/mhrn ew^rj txm^ m mmlkre? 
Muft I itdooc my Aifcr, bcnetth zfmctgtf 
ilnd poorly oRnr fiich a dung as Zaraor! 

A/hti^ of nwnhlmj^ fiticc^ ^afgct ftwdom : 
Nature's tntfgroanii — fliaag» hm^wm-fnati^ 10 beving: 
A fough, raw, wmimum^ of dm ragged dime; 
Hlit'nic in die mxt&tffeS^fdtft-^ 
And, wlio» in Europe^ where die ^bt jtdgb beft, 
Woo'd httdlr, inouroarts, ^sacnA d^jtimSkm. 



h 



aTcri^ — ^yct 



Ah. YoaHan^andjbiame! — Si^ I have been lidU^ 
^poniirds, bjr cnftoin,— ^ — meet firinnffive mva. 

Buit,i¥^me» Sr: hear, cr'n a fiipplimc wife ^ 

Heardiis ui^;uilty objed of your «!^sr. 
One, who can m Voce, dio* flie cannoc Ipw you : 
One, who is wfci^d lvr^\ not injures t9b: 
One, who is Jall'n lb low, to ^aosr joatpiy. 

I cmami wear disci?! sc : be it tfa* ejfkS 
OfgmuwejSy or dP weaimijs^ in rcy mind. 
My Ut^ae cou'd ne'er be roor'c, but by my iccrr r 

And ihgi wasvow\l, aMficri.— — ^If hc&y. 

The hooA flmmej/s ff mrfim dcfbroys him. 

— ^You kxk jbrpriai^J : — 1 will, ffiii mare^ lurpriBC you. 

looroe, toA7youdR^ for, Imcan 

To move the bx0^^:md^ in the hz^i favour ! 

Csr. Dtoe not cifuh, too far« a hcirt, that knows yon. 

y&. I had half fiattCT'd mj jh^i^^jl^'JI hope. 
Thai you, who goran HhBri^ ibou'd, Tfsrr /yf. 

Be 



i6o A L Z 1 R A, 

Re* tctt)\f'rAUr ill t li^ u//f of your ownpaffiom* 
N^y, I parJUfMed iity umhrilltaH iuii rtutcCf 
'^riue »H AnibiiioiiJD •warmt^t ift/ili ytidc 
ShdiiM ()lr4il, iu /r/^f^d^// oi /)&^/ pri^ in ^//b^/« 

V//// 1 4tn furc i>ft rhatf f&rgiving mtrcy 
VVoiiM n;iuip more iujlucitcc ou our JiuIiaii hairtHf 
'riiiiru4ri otir;;/:'/^oii chofc;* of luciu Ukty04, 
Wlio knowjby did fut ii m ilmnuc ciidcjtr j^^»r brcafty 

I low iiir Uir planjht^ farct iiiigltt foflcit Mff#/ 
Vour r/;^/^/ f^i;i»rcj> you my r^y/ffit/i tw^faiib \ 

i— -Strivr, for iny /w<r; Strive, fur wlmcever^ n^^ 
Muy i'l»4riit:* if ou^lit tlirin />« ^4^ cli4rttif UkeA^6 
— =- *I''or|iivr itir; | (li^ll Sh* bctrafdhs Jaar^ 
Toprowiji^t rill I ovri^i]mn/r my pcfwr, - «— •-• 
Yet -«^ /r^, wlui (lun^j^rA^ n^raiituda un nmkc. 
A Siaiiifli witr, |/''ili;(p:), wouM promitt Mr^# ; 

iVofuIr id (.htfrmi^ and |iioili)^4lot //<//r/| 

WouM pioihilr //// //;///jj;i and I^JLet Vw 4//. 

Mut Hinvr vjr.fhf <li;uiii';, \Ui^\ /sm/flcr ann. 
Cidilr Irfi) //I iiiol, 4ud Ar/Z^ ;i') /////^;vr torin*d DHf# 
l^ir, in IiohtII inmnntn)\ ai/ii. 
And, irtkmy^UnoMp'ifJf, U\lUtuc \itu mon. 

All I < ;tn ///W, ift /A/i ; unlovely Jonc 
M14II nrvri ho^/ inr to /nV//;// c-onlliitiut ; 
Milt III wImI lni(4t|i!« I iiifty Uc Ird^ l^y i/rfiffi/Sf 
'Ji£)in }'///o iitt\y\ in//yv not mine to /«://• 

Cfff . * I'ii, vW/. /.nu ijfi/lh^ \m lucli i>owV to (juidc yrw^ 

II yoii wouM /</////£// dm y, hmtJ MjirjL 

C liinit /twflr/ly^ -iiiiititi'j yotn <oiiniiy^ njh'iufff% 

And /^//7 • n*»l luthlnmf ■ ihr wiVfS of S^Ain. 

*'l i!> yotn y//y/ Ay/'///, nud^ni, u» roMijn'i. 

ffMonir int,\c dt'/n^tc^ d nm mine /'/W9 
Allilf nrvi I |ri ntr //<r<//, (Uc nanir I //////r. 

- Von lliouVj Aw///, //rx7, to hlulh 4W»y your/^^^^i 

Atid wrtli m lilrnir, nil i//>W/ ^tjtilvfi 

- /i///m;, /i///, tiMt Minn piiiviikM; 4 /'((////^wJ'w clemency 

Onl IlirtdiiTt) ////////Ti d It [Mulnnto < • vou. 



A L Z I R A. idi 

m 

Leim, thence» imgntteful! thzt I wofU wt pity : 

And be the lafi^ to d^ believe me crueL [Exit Carlos. 

Em. Madami be comrorted ; — -I watched his eyes : 
I fee, he iovts \ and love; will make him kinder. 

Alz. Love has no pow*r to aff^ whto chained hyjea^ 
Zamor muft He: fori have aflcM his Hfe. i^Jy* 

Ah ! why forefti^ I not that likefy danger ? 

Say! has fby cart been happier ? Can^ft tha^/ave 

— Haft thou made trial of his keeper* s faith f [him ? 

Em. Gvldy that, in Spanifh fcales, outweighs their GcJ^ 
Has bought his baftdt and, all, hisfailb*^ your own. 

Alz. Then (Heaven be blefs'd) this metal, foraCd for 
Sometimes, aiw^ the wfongs, 'tis dug to caujt I \crime5^ 
' — ^But, we iofc time : why doft thou feem to paufe ? 

Em. I cannot think they puriofe Zditnot^s deaik^ 
Alvarez has not loft hispm^r io far. 
Nor can tlic Council ■ 

Alz. They are Spaniards, all. 
Mark the proud, ptrtiaL^ guilt of thefe vain men ! 
Ours^ but a country^ held, to yield them^ slaves j 
Who reign, our Kings^ by right o{ different clitne! 
Zamor, mean while, by birth, true SovVeign here. 
Weighs but a reMj in tbeir righteous fcale ! 
Oh ! — ■ — civilized aflcnt, of focial murder ! 
i^ But, why, Emira, fhould this foldier/^ ? 

Em. You may expeH him inftantly. The nigbi 

Methinks grown darker, veils your bold dcfign. 
Wearied by flaughtcr, and unwafh'd from blood. 
The world's proud j5)cii!frj, now, lie hulh'd, injleep. 

Alz. Away, and find this Spaniard. Guilt's bought 

Opening the prifort, innocence goes free, [hand 

Em. Sec ! — by Cephania led, he comes^ with Zamor* 

Be cautious^ Madam, at lb dark an hour, 

Lcftj met fufpcded boncur (hould be loft : 

And modefty, miftakeny {xiStxJbame. 

Alz. What does thy ill-taught fear miftake, iorjbame f 
Virtue, zimidnigbt^ walks, ^fafe^ witbin^ 
As in the confcious glare oi flaming da^. 

Vol. II. M She 
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.She who \t\ forms finds virtue, has w v/r/«r# 
All the Jhame \m^ in hiding honeft love* 
— — - • Honour^ alien phantom, here callM pride^ 
I^ndft but a lengthening ^<7^/, iofeUing virtue. 
I Ionoijr*H not love of innocence, butprai/el 
The fear of cenfure^ not diflafle of y» ! 

■■ Bur, /was taup^ht in a^»r^rfr clime, 
'i'hat virtue, tho* k/hines not, fhll, is vinue : 
AnA heart- felt honour grows nor, but within. 
Th\% my heart knows : and, knowing, bids me dare^ 
SIiouM Heaven for fake ^vcjufi, be bold, znAfave hiin* 

Enkt Zamor, wUh Ccphania, and a Spanijh foWir. 

/am. J 'or what new torment haft thou caird mc hither? 

^Iz. A h ! Jly — thy hopes arc Iqft ; thy iatc hajig9 o*cf 
KfcajKj, thift n)oment, or thou flay*ft to die. jtbee. 

Ilafte, — lofenotime*— /'^jf^w^: this guardian Spaniard 
Will teach thcc to deceive the nuirdVcrs hope. 
— — Reply nor,— -judge thy ftate, from my dijpair: 
^Save, by thy fight ^ tlie man I love, from deaths 
The marj, whom I have /worn /' oiey from ilocd ^ 
Au(\ a l(;(l v/<>rld, that knows thy worth, from fears. 
Thy rouniry calls thee : night conceals thy ttcps. 
I'ity tiy fate ; and leave me, to my own. 

Zam, 'I'hotj rohkr*s property! th<;u Chridian's wife I 
1 hou ! who dar*ll love mc - — ycr,can*ft bid mcUvel 
li I »;/(// live, cotnc thu^ and make life tempting. 

Mut, *twas a cruel vjIJIj f - - I cawnot Jhield thcc ? 

fitript of my j)owV and friends, and nothing left mc, 
JJut wrongs and mijery l I have no dower ^ 

'I'o bril)c reluttant love. • All thou canft (hare, 
Witfi me, will lw:~my ^<?/^r/,— and my heart. 
When I had more, I laid it at thy feet, 

/llz. Ah I what arc crowns, thatmufl: no more bttUmt 
I ll>vM, not pow'r, but thee : thy felt once lo/l^ 
What hn«* an empty world, to teni[)tmy flay ? 
i'at HI the dr])tli of thy la^l dclaru, trac'd, 

My 
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My beari milJeA tbec : fancj^ there, mifleads 
My weary, wand'ring ftcps : there, bcrror finds 
Aixl preys upon, my folitude : there, leaves me. 
To langnifh life out, in unhearJ complaints : 
To wafte, and wither, in the tearJeJi winds : 
And die, with j&zmr, at breach of plighted /»/&, 

iovhcmgctifythine and, yet, anctbcr's. 

•carry widi thee both my peace and life : 



And leave (ah wou'd thou cou'dft) thy forrows, here. 

I have my Urjer^ and myfame^ xd guard: 

And I will firve 'em both. Be gone— for ever. 

Zam. I hate !A3i&fame^ ^lie avarice ol fancy ! 
The fickly j&d^ of an unfoSd greatnefs ! 
The lying lure of pride, that Europe cbeaU by ! 
Perifli the groundlels Jeenaxgs of tbar virrae ! 

But, Ihall/frr'i oaths, at hated C&ii^^ altars. 
Shall Gods, who roi the Gods of oar fcrefalbers^ 
Shall tbefe — obtrude a lord^ and blaft a lo^er ! 

jllz. Since it wzsjivcm — or 10 jonr Gods, or theirs^ 
What beJp xsieftmt^ 

Zcm, None — adieu — ^for ever. [Going. 

A'z. Stay. — What a farewd, this ? Ritttm^ I charge thee. 

Zcm. [Rfiuming.'] Carlos, perhaps, will beer thee. 

Alz. Ah ! pity rather 
Than thus itpbrmd my wrctchcdneis. 

Zam. Think, then. 
On our pafl "ctnrs. 

Alz. I think of nothing, is^cr. 
But of tiy danger. 

Zam. Oh! thou haft undone 

The tenSreJt fcrJUft Iffver ! 

Jiz. Sdl3, llffve^ 

Crioje as it is, I Icve thee. Leave me, 21amor, 

Leave me, tf/i^? to &. — Ha' cruel! tell me! 

What horrible defpdr^ revolving wildly, 

Burfis from thy c^ei^ with purfofc more than morta!? 

Z^Tu. It SHALL be so. [GcIk^t, 

^Jz. Whs: ^.V^^ thou? Whither <^>5 thou ? 

M 2 \^^il::ri l::i:. 
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Zam. To make a proper ujt of mbap'd freedom. 

Jlz. By Heav'n ! if 'tis to death. Til folhw thee. 

Zam. Horrors unmix'd with love, decnaod mc, now. 

Leave me Time Bies. Night blackiuu. Duty caHs. 

Soldier, attend my fteps. [^Exii baftihf. 

Alz Alas, Emira! 
I faint — I die — in what ungovern'd ftart r. s- 

Of fome rafh thought, he left me ! Hafte Emira, 

Watch his fearM meaning trace his fatal footlleps,*— 

^nd — ^ if thou feed hxmfafe^ return, and bkfs me*. 

JiExii Emira. 
i— — A black, prefaging, forrow fwells my fieart ! 
What could a day, like this, produce, but wo$ f 
Oh ! — thou ! dark, aweful, vaft, myfterious JP^w^r, 
Whom Cbriftians worjbipy yet, not comprehend! 
If, ignorant of thy new laws, Iftray^ 
*i— — Shed from thy diftant beav% where-e*er it fhiacSy 
One ray of guardian ligbt^ to clear my way : 
And teach me, firft to know^ thtnaS thy will. 

But, if my only crime is — love of Zamor, 
If that offends thine eye, and claims thy anger : 
Pour thy due vengeance on my hopelefs head i 
For, I am, tben^ a wretch, too loft^ for merct. . 

Yet — be the wanderer's ^«/^^, amidft his defartsi 
Greatly difpenfe thy good with equal hand ; 
Nor, partial to the partial, give Spain, all. 
Tbou canft not be confin*d to care of pahts ; 
Hecdlefs of one world, and the otber^s father : 
Vanquilh'd, and vidtors, are alike^ to thee : 
And all our vain diftindtions mix, before thee. 
—Ah! what foreboding ^/V;t/-^|'tf/>// md louder I 
Oh Heav'n ! amidft the wildnefs of that found, 
I heard the name of Zamor ! — Zamor*s dead ! 
HarkI— a/i&/r^time! — and, now, the mingled cries 
Come j[uick*ning on my ear I 
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Enter Emira, frigbied. 

Emira, save me. 
mat hac^hedMef — In pity of mjr fears, 
^Speak^ ii— and beftow fome concert. 

Em. Comfort is lo/i : 
And all the n^ of death has, fure, poflefs'd him. 

Fir ft, he changed habit ^ with the trembling foldier . 
Then f latch'd his weapon from him.— The robb'd wretch 
Flew, frighted, tow'rd the gate ; — while furious Zamor, 
Wildj as the fighting rage of wintry windsj 
Rufh'd to the public ball^ where fits the Council. 
Following, I Mw him pafs the fleeping guards : 

But loft him, when he entered. In a moment^ 

I heard a found of voices cry, He*s dead ; 
Then, clamorous calls^ from ev'ry fide at once^ 

J^o arms^ to arms! Ah! Madam, ftay, not bere\. 

Fly, to the inmtfi rotms^ and fhun the danger. 

Alz. No, dear Emira : rather, . let us try. 
Whether our weaknefs may not find fome means,. . 

Late, and unlikely as it is, tojave him. 

/, too, dare die. 

Em. They c«iif,— — ^Protedt us, Heav*n I 

Enter Don Alonzo.^ 

Alon. MacJam, you ftir no farther. 1 have orders. 

To leize your perfon : 'Tis a charge, unwiftfd. 

Alz. Whence doft thou come ? What furj fenc thee 
What is become of Zamor ? [bitber ? 

Alon. At a time^ 
So full of danger my refpeft ffvcs way„ 
To duty. You muft pleafc to follow mt. 

Alz. Oh, Fortune ! Fortune ? tjiis is toofevere t 
Zamor is dbaoV and /am only captive ! 
— Why doft THOU weep? What have a Spaniard's tears 
To do Mrith woes, which none but Spaniards caufe I 
Wrong'd to diftaftc of life^ come death! and ftiQW 
Some iafe, tho* dark retreat, for weary wuc 

M 3 Heav'o 
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Hcav'n is too juftf when> bere^ diftrcfs purfuM, 
To fee, in life to come, nail pangs rcncwM. 
There, fmilcs the foul, cfcai/d from all its pain : . 
There, forrow meets reward \ and triutnpbs reign; 

• : I 

A C T V. 

A L 2 I R A, guarded. 

WIIKN (hall I die ? Anfwcr, ye dumb dcftroycrs • 
. Ye bold provokers of infulted Heav'n ! 
"Who, when you mean to murder ^ fay, yc\\ judge I 

fVhy docs your hnitdl Jitence leave my foul 
Fluttering, 'twixt hope and fear, in tortVing doubt f 
fVhy am 1 not informed of Zamor's/^/r F 

1'hcy will noxfpeaki no matter, fincc 1 hope 
To bear no good^ why (houM I hear^ at all? 
The condud of thdc watchful mutes \\ij)rangel 
They fei'/x me, guard nie, and conlinc me, here % 
Yet anjwer nothings but with looks ot bate f 
Chancing, but now, to figh rny Zamor's name, 
'l^licfc frighted monfters, ttruck with Si)anifh envy^ 
Started, turn'd pale \ and trembled^ at the found ! 

Enter lv/-mont. 

Alas ! -"— my father, too ? 
Ezm. To what dark depth 
Of Jad dejp^iir haft thou rcducM us all ? 
See now J tUc fruits of thy unlift'ning love ! 
yl/z. What have I done ? and what has Zamor fuflfer'd f 
Ezm. Kv'n in the inilant, while, with growing bope^ 
Wc pleaded, carncfl, (or thy lover's Jifc> 
While v/cyet bung^ on the half granted prayV > 
-An cniYina foldier drew our notes towVd him. 

I was 
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'Twas Zamor ! — dreadful in a borrowed drefs ! 

Ji oncty he hurrd his fiirious eyes, amongft us. 

And his more furious person. Scarce Ifaw^ 

So rapid was his motion, that his band 

Held a drawn Jwcrd! — To enter— reach our fiats^ 

And, lion-hke, fpring to the breafl of Carlos. 

Th* affauUj the wound, the dedtb^ was, all, one moment ! 

Out-gu(h*d your bujhand^s blood, to ftainthe/a/i?^; 

As it 'twouM lend him bli^es, for the daughter ! 

— Zamor, mean while, the dreadful a6tion done^ 

Soft'ning to fudden ealrnnefs^ at the feet 

Of fad Alvarez/^//; and, to bis hand, 

Refign'd the^ewJ, which his fon's blood made horrid, 

Tht father flarted into back'ning terror ! 

The murderer dafh*d his bofom on the ground,. 

I but revenged Che cry*d) my wrongs, and fbame ! 

/knew MY duty— know your own, againft me; 

Nature ^(?«r motive, hard oppreffion fw>rr.. 

He faid no more : — but, proftrate, hop'd his. doom. 

jHz. Let me not hear the reft:— 'tis, all, too dreadful. 

Ezm. Th* siSii&cd father funk upon my bofom^ . 
Night's filent Ihade grew vocal with our cries. 
From ev'ry fide at once, Jivarm following fwarm^ 
A flow of fruitlefs help farrounded Carlos ; 
To ftop th' out-fwelUng Wood, 'and hold back life. 
— But what moft fhakes me, tto' 'tis told thee, lafty 
Is— that they think tbee guilty of his death i 
And, infblently loud, demand tiy own. 

Alz. But, canyoM \ 

Ezm. No. Impossible. \ cannot. 
I know thy heart too well, to witmg thy virtue. 
I know thee^ too, too capable of weaknefs\ 

But not of purposed Hood. 1 fisw this danger. 

But, thy charm'd eyes, ev'n on the brink of tare. 

Were blinded by thy love -, and thou ^xifairn ' 

— Thy hufband murder'd, by thy lover's hand, 
The Council that accufes, will condemn .thee ; 
And ignominious death becomes thy doom, 

M 4 I came 
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1 came tT) warn thcc, and pr^arti thy fpirlt. 
Now, liaO'ning hackt try erVy hope, tor p0rdcn\ 
Or, fiiilirif^ to r/r^/^w t\\cf^pare iliy death. 

///as IV}y pardon I — ^Pard<>n, at thrfe mund'refi tuuidil 
The Kinj;;, my /iT/Afr, ftcx^p hin j>rayV to tnimI 
Veaib^ if It hiden me from ilufi ihouf^ht^ \% rapiur§. 
— Ah ! Sir, live on : hojic dill lomc happier day \ 
Then, pay back all thefe/««;;fs--and blrfa Peru, 
/^tf// that drtcrmiriM hour-aiv.l love Alxira^ 
7*hiJi all chr ;^4yV flic w^^ri, thift all, flic wiftfis. 

Kzm, Hut i» no pify due fo dyinn Carlo* ? 

/Ilz. I find hift fate /^^ cruel: and muft mourn 
Thro* fe.ir, that he deferv'd if. — A» for Zamor, 
Whofe rafhnrft hai« rcven^/d hi* countrfs wrongs, 
Urg*d by too keen rrmrmbrance of bis o^vn^ 
J neither ccnfure^ nor excufe^ \\\% darinjr. 
I wotiM hayrjlaid him : nut, lie rujhdio die\ 
And 'ti<i n()t in my choice^ to hve^ without him. 

Ezm, Shed thy wifh <i mercy h9re^ AIKpowVfulMeaiv*al 

\m. 

Ah \Alone\ Mywefi^infr/sr/Z^rrallMon T1fW^n^U}favetn^ 
I will not. lafk the prare of \ lcsk^*u/h holdly: 
l/et me not In; ai all— and Tm n(;f wretched, 
Tir /llmivhty (Mflinn Ponv'r^ that known me innocent^ 
E%fi(\% (they fay) Ions life in deep difhefti % 
And thunder* at the brave, ythoflwrtrn mn*. 
The (rods who once were mine, were \rh fevcre^ 
Why fhouM the wretch^ unhopin^, (lru{./f;Ic on« 
Thro* virwlejs len(/lhi>» nt mijnMe w<je. 
Yet, dread the hand of deaths that p</mt» to refuge f 
Sure! (IhriJiianSi in thift talc, l/clye their (icKJ. 
/ llnfan/ri/eSf whom he arin» with hir, own thunders^ 
Can //'/y have rif^bt^ from urM, to waftc a world, 
IVi fwcep whole million* into dcatb^s (.old arnis \ 
Af»d, flrdl nor / for rrll andy///i?/y, claim 
A p'/w'r he ^ivc* to tbcm^ for pidc and r/i^^? 
-^Ah !- Zarnor comex ' tbey leacf him out, to die I 

hnter 
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EMer Zamor, m ch&m: jvanU ^jr Spaniards. 

Ztfv.£Ead^ in their purposed oialke; they haTcbr^ 
Where my cxpirii^ Ibul flull mix with lUm. 
Yes, my Alzira, we are dooin*cl^ togHber. 
Their ^^40^ iriktMl has condemned us, i«/i .* 
For innocence offends, where guilt is )ud^ - 
But Carlos is wadudl — that wounds me deepefL 
CAis funrives, to boaft (hort triamfb oVr us : 
And dies lb flowly, that mtrfiUt precedes him ! 
— Yet, he must die: my hand mi tnr^dfpfinr^ 
But he mmfi die: and, when he ifaei, my ibul 
Shall (hatch th' expeded monxnt, hovering, watchful^ . 
And Inmi him, in reveagej from ftar to ftar. 

Pious Alvarez, mournful, comes, behind. 
Charged with our bloody ybtfmre, fign'd, in council. 
That wmrder may htfimBifyiy by/cnw. 
My only ^nrf is, — that ibmi dy*ft, for me. 

Abe fhai^ tlmiy (hou'd leave thy grief tzv^^es/ complaint. 
Since I amjov^d, and -love, — to die with Zamor, 
Is happnefs and triumph.^ — Ble6 my fate ; 
No blow but this cou'd break my endlels 
Think, then, this period of fuppos'd di/lrejs^ 
This moment, that mmUs our hands in deiub^ 
Is the^^r^ ihieider of my love from woe. 
Now, fmiling fate r^mres me to myfeif: 
And 1 can give a heart, once more, my mom. 
But there's a cauic for teers^ — Alvarez claims 'em: 
We^ while be fpeaks our doom, (baiUfeel^ but.Kis. 

2iam. See! how the (k>w-pacfdniournertoeit;^ his errand. 

EmOt Alvarez. 

A'z. WbUby of us three, does fortune wmfi^ difbels ? 
What an afoMge ours, of mingled woes! 

Ztfxv. Since Hc»v'n wiUbirDeit {[>j that^ from /^jr tongue, 
I (hould receive deaib^s ptaemoBs^ la it cmm: 

TwiU 
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Twill have one powV to pleafe ;™for I fhall hear diee, 
Do not, then, piiy ; but condemn me boldly $ 
And, if thy heart, tho* SpaniHi, bends beneath it^ 
^bink^ thou but doom^ft an unfubmitting favagt \ 
Who kilVd thy/on — becaufe unlike his father. 

But, what has poor Alzira done ? perhaps^ 
She dies, becaufe, in her, a people l\vc%\ 
In her, alone^ glows that colleiied foul^ 
That, in paft ages, brighten'd aU Peru i 
But excellence is guilt, where enviers judge ? # 

Jlz. WondVous old Virtue I obftinately kind! 
Thou, ftnglyjufi^ amidft a race of thieves ! 
^Twcre to be bafe as they are, cou*d I ftoop 
To deprecate a vengeance duly thine. 

For thy fon^s blood, be mine thy willing facrifice. 
All I require, is — but defence ixom Jlander 5 
From poor fufpicion of a guilt I fcorn. 
Carlos, tho' kated^ was a hated hujband: 
He was Alvarez' yi», too; and, zis^fucb^ 
Caird for that rev'rence^ which himfelf dclcrv*d not. 
As for thy nation^ let 'cm praife or bLme me» 
Thy witnefs only can be worth my claim. 
Mourn not my deaths ^Mjoy^ to die, with Zamor : 
And all the pain I fufFcr, is, for thee. 

yilv. Words will have way : or i^riefy fupprefs^d in vain, 
Wou'd iurjl its paflagc, with th' out rujhing foul. 
What forrows ever matched this mingled fcene 
Of tendernefs and horror I — » my fon's murderer 
Is Zamor ! ■ lie, who guarded me^ from murder^ 
Is, alfo, Zamor I hold that image, faft. 
AfRi&cd nature I — life, unwifh'd^ by me^ 
Is duCf to Zamor : young, belov'd, untry'd 
In hope's falfe failings, joys may make him happy. 
My tajle of time is gone : and lite, to me^ 
Is but an ev'ning's walk, in rain and darknefs. 
Father I am (at Icaft, I was^ a father :) 
But every father, Brft, was form'd, a man. 
And, fpitc of nature's call, that cries for vengeance^ 

The 
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The voice otgratiludi mud: Jhli be beariL 
Oh ! tioMj ib lace my aavghter ! thou ! whom, jet^ 
'Spite of thefe tears^ I call by that lov*d name ! 
Miftake not my purjuii. — ^I cannot wiih 
Thofe horrible rtliifs^ that rife, from Uoad. 
It (hocks me, thro' a foul, thaxfeelsj tor ibreei 
Hard ftroke of juftice! thus, to lole, at cxice^ 
My daughter^ my ddtoerer^ and my fm. 

The Council, v»ith mifguided view to footb me, 
HI chofe my tongue, to tell their dreadful will. 
True, I received the charge : for, I had wdgVd it. 
And found it not imptfffibk^ to fave you : 
Zamor might make it eafy. 

Zam. Can I? tell me : 
Can Zamor fave Alzha ? Quickly uU me: 

How? By tt?^ length of torments ? and, ^ti&dime. 

Jtv. Caft off thy idol gods : and ie a Chilian. 

Zam. That were deferving death, through fear of dying, 

ylh. That fingle change reveries all our faces* 
Kind to the courted fouls of pagan converts^ 
We have a lazvy remits their body's doom^ 
This latent law, by Heaven's peculiar mercy. 
Points out a roady and gives a right to pardor. 
Religion can dii'ann a Cbriftiatfs at^er. 
Thy blood becomes a irotker'Sy fo converted. 
And with a Irving ion, repays a dead. 
Prevented vengeance, /eiz*d in her deicent, 
So refts, fufpended, and declines to fall. 
From tiy new faith, Alzira draws new life ; 
And icih are happy bere^ and blels'd hereafter. 

Why art thou,^/ini/? Is the talk fo bard^ 
That adds eternal life, to life, below ? 

Speak from thy choice^ dctcrmint my relief. 

Fain wou'd I owe thee yet afecond being. 
Thou robVjt me of my life : reftore one, to me, 
A childlefs fiaither wilhes thee to Uve. 
Alzira is a Chrifiian : be thou fo. 
Tis aU the recompence, my wrongs wiU ur^e, 

4 ?^am. 
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Zam. \To Jlz.] Shall we j thou faired, nobleft, boiflrcf 
Shall we, fofar, indulge out fear $o die ? [bea^cj! 

Shall the fou^s bafenefs bid the body live? 
Shall Zamor's Gcds bow to the Gods of Carlos ? 
Why wou'd Alvarez bend me, down, tojbame? 
Why wou*d he, thus, become ihtfpirit^s tyrant? 
Into how ftrange ^fnare am I impeU'd ! 
Either Alzira ^/>j, or lives, toy^^mme! 

TV// me, when Fortune gave thee to my fower^ 

Had I, dX fuch a purcbafey held thy life. 

Tell me, with honed truth, — woWdft thou have hougbi iti 

Ah. 1 (hou'd have pra/d the Power, I now implore^ 
To widen, for his iruchy a heart like thine : 
Dark as it is, yet, worthy to be Chrijlian. \tbet. 

Zam. [To Alz.'] Death has no pain^ but what I &cltor 
Ufe has no pow'r to charm, but what thou giv'ft it. 
Thou, then, that art tnyfouly vouchfafe to guide iu 
But, think ! remember ^ ere thou bid'ft me cbufe / 
*T IS on a matter^ of more weight than life ; 
*Tis on zfubjeSy that concerns my Gods : 
And, all thofe Gods, in one — my dear Alzira ! 

Itruft it to thy honour, fpeak and fix me. 

If thou conceived it Jhame^ thou wilt difdain it* 

Alz. Then, bear me, Zamor.— My unhappy father 
Difpos'd my willing hearty 'twixt Heaven and thee: 
The God he chofe, was mine : - thou may'd, perhaps, 
Accufe it, as the weaknefs of my youth : 
But, *twasnotfo» My foul, enlarg*d, and clear. 
Took in thtfolemn light of Chridian truth. 

I faw, at lead, 1 thought I/aw, convidion. 

And, when my lips abjured my country*s Gods, 
My fecret heart confirmed the change, within. 

But, had 1 wanted that diredive zeal^ 
Had I renounced my Gods, yet dill believed *cm j 
That — had not been an err or ^ but a bafenefs. 
^hat had been mocking Heaven's whole hod, at once j 
The Powers I quitted^ and the Power I chofe. 

A chaosc 
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A change like tbaf^ had crrM be^^otid the iotigmi 
And taught the (ilent, ftrvile foulj to fye. 
I cou'd have wilh'd, that faith had lent thee Hgbt^ 
But fince it did not, let thy virlue guide thee. 

Zam. I knew thy gen'rous choice before I beard it. 
Who, th^t can diewiib tbee^ wou'd {hun fuch deaths 
And iivej to his own infamy ? Nei Zamor. 

^-h. Stubborn deftroyers of ytmrfehes and me! 
Whom honour renders bkwd^ and virtue cruel ! 

[/i dead marcb. 
Hark ! — the time prefles. — Thefc are (bunds of/arrow. 

EMter Don Alonzo, foUowea by a mix^d croud 1^ Spaniards, 
and Americans, mcumfully. Ezmont. 

yihm. We bring, obedient to his loft command. 
Our dying captain, your unhappy fon. 
Who lives no longer, than to reacb your bofom. 
A fur^us crowd of his lamenting friends 
Prels, to attend him, and reverse his blood. 

Enter Don Carlos : brougbt in hy Spanifli foldiers^ and 
furrcunded by a number of followers ^ fome of wbom ad- 
vance^ iofeize Alzira. 

2^am. [/«/^y?^«5f.] Wretches ! keep diftance, Let 

Alzira live : 
Mine was the fmglt guilty —be mine the vengeance. 

Alz. Bcfeajled^ ye officious bounds of blood : 
Guildefs cr guilty, 'tis my cboicCy to die. 

Ah. My fon! my dying ion ! this Jllent palenefs^ 

This look, Jpeaksfor thee, and forbids all bope. 

Zam. [To D. Car.] Even to the loft then, thou main- 
tained thy baie ? 
Come — feemtfuffer: mark mj eye: andy^onime. 
If my expiring foul confeflcs/^flr. 
Look — and be uught, at lead, to Mc — by Zamor. # 

Car. 
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Car. \-f9 Zm.) I have ho tima to copy oiit thy vlrttWf 
But, thrrr iir^ (omr (/I ;w/>/r, I numc to ttaify inet, 
Ipou'fit in A/>, liavr given tl»y pi'nlr ixnmph : 
Take it (too latr; in amtb ; anil ni^rk it, wttL 
yjtf Ah\ Sir^ my drptininK fpiriryW iti joofttcy, 
Firfl, tin my eyes mi^lit I'Hvr tlirJr bcamft iuyuurst 
Ami their dim lig(jl«i a////^ rtmidll your hl^tng. 
Next, whatjr«'« tttiif^lu mr, Mft my tafk toJh0W^ 
And dir, \\\^pn of y<nir paternal virtui. 

Ka^rr in liff!\ warm r«c r, I twyvtjltfpp^df 

To l(K>k /'(fit/W mr, an* I rr7;/^T«/ my way. 

Hut, atthc^ff/^, h'lorp I judp/d it ;/Mf, 

1 ft art, — »— - and rcf olIrA Unii,oitcuJMffjt,f, 

On tlicjff/^wS lcrjoti^i;<*r^/?, I ttirn, — -Mil fig 

Humanity rfFacM, to ( liri ifli ptidt^ : 

Uravcn hrt» rcvcrtgM tl)r rarth — and Ifpav'n i»^H/?/ 

CWd my ov/n UoikI hit rxpiatr all \ fljcd^ 

All, my raw fword lia<» drawn, (roni iuirVing ifitiocciltri 

I ilionVl lir down in dull, and rrll \\\peacg, 

CbrMird by prolp'KMm lortunr, drath <lralft pkitily | 
Mtit - J liavr learnt to livr.^ wlicn \\lr forjakfii mc* 
AV/i? ^m\ foryjven^ be tjic hand I lall by. 
Power if), yrt, ;;?/;//?: and it n.hjulma wvj nu»rdcf# 
/y/7./<f, niy proud f r»' iny ; 'Wid live, \n frmlnm, 
Live, and nhjcrvr^ tlif/ (Jmllinfi'i oft ^//f/ ///, 
I'liey mwW jnrfrhjr ill arhons in anotlirr. 

• Ezmont^ niy hi^nd? and ;//y//, y Irlendlcft Indian^! 

Suhjrtls, nn^JInvr.tl be rulM, b'-nfrforifi, //; ^aw. 

Be grateful to my ////y, tlv' 'tv/a«> hftf}, 

And teaili youf country'ft Kinj/ft, in fear no lonjref, 

- — yV/v/i/, Iffttn, hrr»M, rbc Hid'r' p^", 'twixt our G^^i/ 

7'^/;y«' have infpirM thee to /;w///^ re-rrnj^^: 

But, ;«/W, v/lien thatrcvrv^r \yAt\ rr.j'j»M my ///ir, 

Commar»d^ me to rjlrrw^ a/>d t/r/e t\i^f: pardoti* 

Alv» Virtues likr ////yr, my lor>, \' i \nr thy pence f 
But //<7///y//f the dijlrrj} ol ^/f, v/ho lol^^ thee. 

^/;», Of all the patnjul iv^whr.^ thou hall f.audVl rrtf f 

1 h)» 
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^hhcbitt^e^ this lioiguage^ willafflidme> moft! 

Zam. Die^fooHy or live for ever. Ifthou, tbus^ 

Go*ft on, to charm my at^er into muy^ 
I ihall repent, I was not bom, a Cbnfium^ 
And bale the Jufiice^ that compeU'd my blow ! 

Car. I will gp farther^ yet ; 1 will not leave thcc. 

Till I have foften'd vengeance into friendfliip. 

Mournful Alzira has been too unhappy : 

Lov'd, to difirefs^ and married to misfortune ! 
I wou'd do ibmething, to attme her wrongs : 
And, with 3, fofter/enfe J imprint her ^/y. 

Take her- and owe her, to the hand fhe Inites. 

Live, and remember me, without a curfe. 

Refume loft empire, o'er your conquer'd ftates : 

Be friends to Spain -, — nor enemies to Carlos. 

[7(0 yifc. J - -Vouchfafe wy clai m, Sir , to /iwyiii, this ^iji(g^^ 

And ^^, both father J and proteSor htve. 

May Heaven, and you, be kind! and they hc-Chri/Hans ! 

Zam. I ftand immoveable confused! aftoniih'd! 

If thefe are Chriftian virtues, / am Cbriftian. 
Thtfaitbj that can in^re this gen'rous change^ 

Muft be divine — and glows with all its God ! 

Friendftiip, and conftancy, and right, and pity. 

All thefe were leflbns, I had learnt before. 

But, this unnatural grandeur of the foul 

Is more than mortal : and out-reaches virtue. 

It draws it charms it binds me, to be Cbriftian. 

It bids me bluJb^ at my remembered rafhnefs : 

Curfe my revenge and pay thee all my love. 

[Throws bimfelfat bis feet. 

Ah. A widowed wife, blufhing to be thus late^ 
In her acknowledgment of tender pity ; 
Low, at your injured feet, with proftrate heart, 

[Kneels with Zambr. 
Weeps your untimely 4path : and thanks your goodnefs. 

■ Torn, by contencjing paffions, Iwantpower^ 

To Jpeak a thoufand truths, Ifee you merit : 

But, 
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But, honour^ and confefs, ^your gfrttnefs, wm^l 

Car. Weep not, Alzira 1 forgive, again. 

For the lajti\mt^ my father I lend your bolbin. 

Livc» to be blefsdi and make Alzira fi;- 

Remember, Zamor, — that a Cbriftian — Oh ! fDfer. 
Mv. \To £zm.] I fee the band of Heaven in our misftr- 

But, juftice ftrikes : ^,x\dfuff^rers mull fubmit. [tunc 

Woes are good comfellors : and, kindly, Jbau^ 
What frojfrous pride difdains to let uwhiow. ^ 
While in triumphant fwcll, on joy* j light ftreamt 
Down dance our wanton hopes, thro' ufe^s gay dretlDi 
No care alarms, no cool refleSlion (hakes : 
But all one pleafure, all one madnefs» makes. 
Not fo, when forrow's bitter tafte is known ! 
Then, graft we fighs, for others, on our awn. 
Then, the mind widening, takes in fenfe, of |iU : 
And Pardon*% voice we hear j and iV/y*s call. 




SAUL. 
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TRAGEDY* 

ACT I. SCENE i. 



SaaL T>E dumb, vain boy !— nor force a (bldici^s bfofh: 
IJ A IStg^s I name not : — for, thy rcatant blood 
Stagnaies too cold, to feci 2l Monarch's £res.-*-^ 
Bom, with a fupple, an un- mounting, foul. 
Daring, jctdaU! and, without OT^/rcv, brave 1 — 
Un-jealoufly, f^fff^riag^ even the hand. 
That tars thee from a throne ! — by birth, indeedy 
Thy ciaim : bur, Jmrnh^ refigtfd^ xoJtmdMtfs^ 
For one, whofe gmlt^ thy bfindneis wou'd frcleS, 
To hunt thy father^s life, and fhame thy own ! 

JmuUb. Far from my lieart, with humblefl duty filTdj 
Be every thm^ht tfaar g^ves zfatt-a- pain. 
Oh ! — by thofe virtues, which '^uncrown'd) Iiad rti^fd^ 
And owe no btmoitrs to a nfcuei ibrtme I 
Difbuft not him, whole inmofl foul V\r^ fearcVi^ 

And find it ftampM for virtue ! Jonadian 

Scarce, more, avow*d youryBn, than • ■ 

SaH. For diy Ufe^ 
Breathe not the craitor^s , Az«f . 

Jmuub. I MUST HP/, -xow. — 

Yet, — but your frown frevealed 1 might, elfe^ 

Perhaps, mmjoarilj^ have judged him wrtfKg'd : 
Pcrlups, liave added^—'hzi ibc King noifrcfwifi) 
That, tho* far/tfJ?«, himfclf, his f'^/* flands>6rw .• 

VoL.U. N ' His 
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Hit loyilty m-meuh% as when, *imn 
linarn/.!, he dar'^, Ixyond an tffurf'j jiower I ^«- 
Whfn, fbar/^'J m;H}i ttejthir.'^ from that nrvfr^ oFGati 
Mcxicfl, lie (Tirr, yoarjfyy and a«wErr, mixM 1 
And Nu/i'J^ be jicath the Jii/hce of your praife I 

San/. I fcr, Dor fee* Jtffjt^'j^ thy flrn'roua aim ; 
That, to (lifarm my vengeance, wou'd n-rtf/f 
7'he triumphs of his bgnj^ whofc ^at/ I hiMk-— *• 
7'hnii an too weakfyjtgrfu/, in liii caufc. 

yt>»atl\ Yrt, iiKdivf I, tobcjtfi. 

Haul. 1 la ! JuJI f Where.— anfwer iiM^ 

ll'hfrt is tlie rebel, nmi}? thii modsit rebel I 
NoK\ wlirn his lilcniing C9wtry t'laiins hit fword I 
W'licn hullilc P^ilcftine, with conqu'ring hand, 
O'er [fuel's mountains, f^urs the iimw) w ak I 
Where is your Da VI u, wty, - -yoiirbafe^lc/tMfrf 
Does he nnl miirch» enruU'd, th' iiivuiler*afM/(il!/ 
\ fciuls he not vut-l<rv'd /ftirtvis, in their caule 1 
PcTvcrtwI, all, hylimf ttW rthel britvti I 
Alt, emulaihe of their traitor tbit/f' ■.... — 
Doc"! lie not comr, dijiloffd? a I<>r, fr9clam*df 
iUafting his native d/r/ to fUin tlir lanj, 
Witli bloody blufhcfl, at tly fnend/i^ip wrcng*,if 
Jotuttb. Might I prcfunic ?-- *- tnit— if I rrr— 
Saul. Go on. . \ 

\ love thy K-irtue : — 'tis thy nioio*, \fi9T«. 

J6nr<tb. Oh! pafTivc/rf/*, of IriciKtlerH mySry/ 
Tlius, the ur.^irlunAU, cr.ni^eiiinV!, hy all. 
Hear, wliat they .*/';-, tl-,arg*<!, as, what they y^fit / 
I'.vcn S.u;! ! impiLii .Sai:I ' t!ir «;;>/' the /ij// ' 

l"»v.i I--. Wrt-i- — t!-.f — wf'.oni liiangcr hUmttf 
^v, ■_ . V -. '■■ : >.M ■-- p-.'i. ^xrud^&vLr^ fJcij ! 
S'* 1 -;■'■.. a: V '-I'v" 'ja/t jBMvflth' J r*/io 
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That) |3foiidly hhkftfiii» from die traitor's brow, 
Ej^i his fupplanted lord, aod glow'd with |oy ! 

Jimatb. Shall then offidoOs fnfbttf crrii^ zeal 
Qxideinn the gmBkfi ? — Heack knew, not wifh'd, it : 
His humbler thboghtA repdtd th* unpleafii^ hope. 

SomL PeriA thofe priefts ! wbofe ^wfr-tfrnM/n; hands 
Light op s9tUiio9 ; ' and, beneath the name 
Of un-concurring Heaven, lodge grace in lies. 
To fatiSiJy rebellion ! — So^ was mj youth 
Seduc'd from quiet haraine^ ! — fo^ drawn. 
To quit the joys of inaependeut peace ; 
And facrifice retreat^ to pompous mifery I 
But, when, dctediire of their coward frauds^ 
When, felf-afliir'd, I feared ml to forgive ; 
When, firm, xojpdre the conquer'd, and diftreis'd^ 
I dar'd adert the God, againft the Pribst \ 
Dar'd SJbtUeve^ that mercy cou'd offend^ 

Or cruelty deUgbi him trembling hypocrites 

Transferred dominion^ to an humbler upfiart \ 

And wrong'd the power of Hea&n to keep their own^ 

Enter High-Prieft melancbctf. 

H. Prieft. Tbtts^ to enquiring Saul, th* Almiohty 

fpeaks. 
Sanl. Smile^ reverend dotard !—- fmile — ^That gloom 
betrays thee. 
Ere thou begin'it thy lift, of lying woes^ 
Know I fore-judge 'em. — *Tis not a Pri^t^svirtni^ 
To aid a power, that not en Priejis depends. 
Were the God realiyjourSj whofe name you play with. 
He wou*d be yours, but^ while he ferv'd your ends i 
If he forgave your foes ^ be loft your prayers. 

H. Prieft. Hear, not my voice : but, hear, the voice 
ot Heaven, 
^thusfays the Great, tb' oficnded. Lord of All ; 
*' Why fcck'ft thou help from me, when my Cmamands 
** Prefumptuous, thou baft broken. — From tby houie 

K 2 "The 
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'< The forfdc kingdom^ rM^ from faidilds Sanl» 

" I,^ to am^beff ffven ; ■ 

.9W. I^J/mr of Heaven f 
When I, at Shiloh^ (ought thy fruitlels prayer, 
I a(kM not my ^«;ir face — my wifh but gloVd 
With warlike warmth^ to meet th' inradcr^s jfowen, 
I hopM^ the/ears^ you felt^ had inrt^d your eraeUp 
To WAX R i(KT9 mw^ repenting fubjeds doty. 
Whom, when t^jv found no call for their afliftance^ 
You taught rebellm ; and difarm'd the State. 

/A Priejl. t J— rim, and Thu— mim, every rarious rite 
Of our myfteriou) Arte;, we tried, in vain: 
No anfwcring God envoic*d the facred vail^ 
fi{y/tgn prof>itiou<;, fnatch'd th' accepted fire, 
'Twaft all hlam fiUnct'^^Xj portentous ^/1p^«»— 
I'hc halt burnt offering fmoak*d, in bemUfi flame^ 
Dropft of rold fweat bedew'd my lifted haiid^ 
7*hr rifing pofvement heav\l againfl my foot \ 
A fighing wind^ groaned, bcxteful, from within^ 
'I'lm rurtainft trembUd^ and the lamp5» expired. 

yonnih. (Jh, horrid! — (l(:[)recatc, thou reverend Seeri 

TW imfx:ncling frowns of Hcavrn a Monarch, ftftfdf 

Shall knrrl, to thank thy prayer, and />/?// thee, blelL 

fSaui Whrn fu ppliant /'m^^j knrkl, to pamper'd Pn^f/, 

'J'hc mitre hides the crown degenerate boy ! 

Kings who, themfehfes^ vfsivtt props ^ fnpport no 5A9/^.p^ 
Abnrr, yet, nnne — and (iilcad*?; captains firm. 
With their tindiakcn thoufands, aid my caufe*—* 
I'riefJ, Irt thy trumpets {'ownA /edition* s call. 
Mine nmll riir, (hrillrr, and be heard to Heaven % 
For, 'fi<$ thy caufc, O IJcaven! for which I fight.-— 
A way*. -go, kneel -pray hard for my deftruilion, 
T lirn, J Iravcn, to crofs your hopcs^ may bicfs my arms. 

//. Prifjt. No -when, from batdc, Saul returns, with 
•^ay, by my voicr, th* hternal never lixike— — [life. 

Then, 1)0 the death, thy doom, relcrv'd for me I 

Stiid. Oh I greatly hinted ! all thy curfes fall, 
Redoubled, on my lieadi if thou not dieft, 

A puniih'd 
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A punifli*d traitor, in the army's view. 
That day, when I return with conqueft home. 

Enter Abner. 

Abner, thou com'ft, at wifli — Sec the High Prieft 
Committed to the care of watchful ^^^ ; 
My viBory^ or deMtb^ decides his fate. 

[Abner n0ds t§ twofoUierSj wbefehse the High Prieft. 

H. Prieft. Ah ! Prince — Wluit man can do, thy cou- 
rage wili. 
But man, againft his Ai!a^^, drives in vj^. ——* 

[Exit guarded. 

Aimer. Let the King live for ever, let his foes 

Fall, and be crufh'd, beneath his virtues' power. 
Till he kxAis round, upon a fmiling world. 
And every eye, that meets him, mmu him Lord. 
Ranging, this morning, o'er the neighbouring hills. 
In a high cave, on Endor's craggy fide. 
Deep, in the clifted rock, retired from day. 
Sleeping, I took Htm fircerefs \ taught her power. 
By ott-hurt fhepherds, who, in vales, beneath. 
Tending their fieecy care, had felt hsvjpleen. 

Said. Hag! when thou heard'ft of thy darky^^s f&te. 
How didft thou dape to bid thy flattering hope 
Cherifh a thought of Ufe^ plung*d in an artj 
Baleful, polluted, horrible, and black. 
With myftic bk)od(bed, and with midnight fpells? 

Witch. Oh, fpare my worthlefs life, a namelefs wretch 
Dependent on a miftrefs^ who compels 
Th* infernal powers^ tbemfehoes^ to wrvc her will. 
And chains up life and deaths to wait her call. 

Said. Where dees the death-devoted mifchiefiuv/?.^ 

Witcb^ Safe, and far hid, within that dreadful cave. 
Lie cells, which Ihadowy/Tmij, at midnight, fkim^ 
Fill'd, with thin yellings, and faint fcreams oigbcfts^ 
Confb-ain'd to meafure earth's remotei): bounds. 
And rob the grows of Kings^ to feed htr fires. 

N 3 Saul 
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Saul. What can her power perform ? 

fVitch What can it w^//* 

If, Irom tlie front of heaven (he lur*d thtflarSf • 
Tlic trembling fires, obedient to her ch.rrms, 
Wou\l, fwilL (ielcending, leave thtir darkened Iphcrc, 
And Itream m-w dayhght on the wondering world. 
Or, if the filent realms ontartin^^ Death 
Hear her known qvlW^ ftrait, from the burfting /001^/y 
Unbodied ^^ reiiimes tl^e lummonM^/^/?^, 
AnA leaps to life ^ connected, U)V her 9inw. 

Saul. Abner, my foul takes (ire! this, if ihe can, 
Ble(r;ng my hope^ (lie claims my mercy^ too.—— - 
iT'othelVitch,] Icll me, again— can (he compel the deadf 

Jonath. Alas ! what dreadiul purpofe (hakes the King? 

Saul. Be bujb'd'-^nor intercept th' important fouod* 

fVitcb. Bow'd, o'er a buriling ton^li, I've fecn her ftandf 
And breathe new lifcy through the un jointed duft» 
I'ill every atom heav'd^ with cnt'ringyi«/, 

Saul. As thou would' ft live^ conduct me to her eeH, 
And open all its windings^ to my tread. 

yibner. Oh! think! dread Sovereign ! /i^/^ifc/-— whatradi- 
nefs this ! 
To truft th' infernal reach of her revenge! 
Think, by whofe htoeommand^ her partners yk/Zt 
Think, what a direful difference will be (bund, 
•Twixt mortal courage, and th' clufive force 
OfspiuiTS, bodilcfs, yet cloath'd with /<?nfi / 

Saul. Did the bow'd cedarSj when broad Lebanon 
Bends^ like the waving corn^ not feel the wind. 
Now, by that aweful PowW^ which pricfts profane^ 
Which ij, and mufi be, yet what none can know» 
Which fills zll fpace^ and glows, in every flar^ 
Uncircumfcrib'd by narrow human bounds I 
Too great for vengeance — and too great for change i - 
By the myfterious darknefs of that name, 
Whofe felt idu fills {not frights) the fbul, 
I will not be withheld. — Samuel fliali rise : 
That proud condemner of his matter's mer^ ! 

That 
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ThftlVxKror /Vxglb/— that tafkaroi IusG«i/— 
SAHtrcL ihall kjsb; and, froai tk' aU-huichling ^Ftttr, 
Fofgetfiil oi his nawforjkkm c&aft. 
Tell me the will of HeoDtm^ againft his oam. 

Jmuuh. Mi^ JCwoor avcit th* att)cin[^ ! 

Jbmr. kisaJiM^Ar, 
FnHD which Ifra^naiion, fhudderiog back^ 
Rolls inwaid, and lepds ch' advandog blood. 

SmmL Tcadi thy irplmifh*d Tons to hmi^ like aww ; 
Call burning iadgpuaw to chy aid. 
And havii^ fek the priest, itfj the fievd. 
— Lead on — 

WUcb. Swear fifft, this imr , to isn my ^. 

Saal.Elkj nuythattremUii^aDthhisg^ioftflHlI €&mr» 
Swallow flK fndb, while his pale Quit's ^ni^ 
ChiUs me ID death, amidfl: his JBa7 anns. 

{Gmf MEi; meas JtSS4M: 

J4U. [laa%0 Mercy, great 1^! 

&dL Aw;qr— Thybfodicr's^»& 
Blocs out thy virimet—HxM DKnat — ^TTis Feie 
Now calk me, and I ittr m idle fnyo^, 
\X9jmuab:\ Surf'-ihj cahn blood wouU /russe^ to fol- 

lowme; 
On thy all^iancc:, 1 1 —an/ thee, /ajr 
Nor, ftrthylife^ picfimie m quit the camp— —* 
Love, andthewannemfanoeof imilingbcMity, 
Befit /&V hetiter than thcfe dauodeis Tifiis 
Todcath's cfim Ihadows, thra* the mktniglhtgfarr 

Of un-emlxxfiod)6aBapL Afaoer, ^htg. 

[£nmrSaul, Afaoer, Ww^.MadgmBrdf. 

J^fid. Whither ib ficicdy tends thy angry fadier ? 

Jmutb. Sool of my life's beftwifixs—hiTdyJcffida! 
SwoBcJ^lUr cf wf /ruad ! thoujd^ thataoMnr. 
BeftfdcaB'd, could fivm, wd all that dnf could polilhf 
He goes, fixfaken by the Pri^fU^ and £fafcn. 
To learn his£ne firom iMp and am^ ^ells, 

J^g|UL WhacfaMe?--what hags?— irtnt magic can he find? 
Methought, th' oriappy Monaich i^iMfc'i diiba&ic^ 

J9mah. Hr Ibek^ on Endcv's ikk» a witch's orae,. 

N 4 Where, 
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Where, late ■ ■ 

Jefftd. Ah! (peak again — did ft thou fay /tiri^f 

Jonnth. kndor^ — my fftt\x\c love. 

yefftd. I'ijen I am kft—^ — 
Rr ;.(1 I hat and learn my errand, and my fate. 

'Jonaih. \ Rends. '\ *IIid, among fllndor'a ctTeiy thii 
meffcni^er 

* Will find mc, wiih thy anfwer Prcft the King 

* 1*0 join fiff followers ro \\\% army'n aid\ 
^ Divided from xXxtjai^ wit wait his call. 

— — Oh, iJavid ! * what a dan^^er to thy Ufi\ 
Or prrifKl ro thy virtnit ' 

'jeffid. Tell mr, I'rinrc, 
Have 1 been l(n)'d i or have thy arts ditmfd me ? 

y^iM//&. Why dod tho(iir/(' a tnjrh,thou Icnow^ft io^mXU 

Jejfid. Oft thou haft /cr^/ mc, that thy willing heart 
Sigh*d (or Ibme lott cotmand^ to prove my |>owf r. 

lonath. Oh! fnarch me,/;M//fr/ for ever, from thefirijisri 
Wnrn I diliMitc tiiy will, - - • KrlifllcfA tmoanci 
Smiles Ht thy harml'.fA heart \ and each fof't mjh 
Is vjhitcfCd^ in it5 rifirtj^. ' 

Jfffid. i^tcthy frof, 
Swifter than v\\y\\ % M.lioii art famM for y^^^^t/, ■ 
Andftrfi in every rai.c of Uve and viriui) 
I^t thy hcf ricntiirig fc«'t makr liuAr, uud tiivf him. 

y^;//f/ifr. AlarJ thou hearctft the twi( r rrnewVl ^^mmM^ 
Thr hathiT^ and tiir X/;fr-*«haTe fix*d mr beihi. 

'Jejffd. (ioi*^riiere ifi nochin); in thin world Init wroHgi. 
Oh, Jcflida' deC'/ivM, unh»ppy, jrffirlaf 
Since b$ ift fali#!> rh^-re ne*er was truth in man. 
Cruel ! what hour* haft thou not wt(h'd away, 
'ho urgr thif trial of a faith ihou h,id(l notf 
Oh, that I could (iivrfl me oi my fex^ 
And, br^rrowing adelufive form like tbintf 
Mytothrwildr. ot (dumar;a*fihdh. 
And hide mr among rocl(s^ more iijft than man. 

y$nnth. I'rarc to thy f/,rntlc brtaft ! Virr^r'/fallc forms 
Didurb that downy feat ui love and joy : 
Teach my tormented thoughts to llatt Tome bo^f 

Timely 
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Timely to fave tiy brother, and mj^ friend ^ > ^ 
Ytt ftnm CO dilobey my jealous father. . . . 

JeJJid. Father, and friend, and brother! All arc, now. 

Shadows of empty found and vain deceivers. 

Ah ! w hy was ouf obfcure^ unkufied^ life. 

Thus painfully excbangy for proud diftinSHon ? 

Till the falie glories of a court unblefs'd us. 

Hours after hours, years after years fmil'd on, 

-And every hour, and every year was happy! 

Quiet, and truth, and peace, and plenty, found us, 

Converfe, and mufic, mirth, and thought, and freedom. 

Lightened our leifure, and made time ictm Jbarter. 

JJiic was, then, lovely, without eminencq} 

Now, in its eminence, 'tis all unlpvely. 

yoMatb.^hy doft thou watte thy pares, in fruitlefs grief. 
When thou ihou'dft lead thy thoughts, ^o aid my meaning ? 

jfejid. Cold and ungrateful ! Now thy fummon'd foU 
Should rufh, to ad tiie duties of 2i friend^ 
Thou, with a "wWy ftateJmatCs feeble cratt, 
Find'ft out ntvffalvo*s for reludant will ; 
And, while my David dizs, torm* A fchcmes^ to save him. 
Lend me a guard, difguife me into ;;m/;, 
Jf woman's truth confilts with that rclemblance, 

I will, myfelf, go warn him one ihort hour 

Suffices, and l/ave him. 

Junath. Not^ ior the worl4 1 
Alas ! thou know^ll not, that, beneath yon mountain 
Elon, the fierce PhililUne, fpteads his camp i 
7here^ intercepting thy too flow advance. 
He blalh my hope;} in life» s^d thy dear purpofe. 



^b€ End (^ ibe Firfi Aa. 
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O p Er R A : of two Ads only* 

jtRP AS lA^ a beautiful flicpherdds^ is diCcoirer^d, 
^ readings in the entrance of an arbour at die fool of 
a mountain, the fcene, all round her, reprefenting iral- 
lies, and openings, between ridges of rocks ; with f» 
Ipeds of fheep, at pafture y and (hepherds, rcdin'd, at a 
diftance. 

During ^^fong^ that exprefles fintinients, preferiog the 
ferene life, to th^: bufy — (he is approached, from one 
of the reniotcft openings, behind the hills, by ^zxaan^ 
another noble (hephercielis. 

They meet, and falute, with tendernefs, innocenoti 
and mutual declaration of thtrir happinefs : and, it ap- 
pears, from their dialogue, that Zamora, (the* not in* 
fenfible of the charms ot her retired life) h^%m/hes for an 
enlargement^ into the greater world ; while Arpafia, on 
the contrary, enjoys the whole of her defire, in pofleffioo 
of her prefent bappinefs. 

Hydarnes, father of Zamora, in the venerable habit of 
one of the Ferfian Magi^ enters to them, thro* the ar- 
bour ; and, having overheard the difpute, declares ia 
favour of Arpafia ; and warns Zamora of the dangers of 
the buffer world ; reprefenting, in contrafte^ the calmnels 
and delights of their refreai, in a lovely and fruitful trady 
on the river Indus, unknown to, and cut off from, the 
reft of Perfia, by inacceflible ranges of mtnmimnsy where 
he governs, independendy, a peacdul, and happy, number 

of 
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efiJfiQiAttr vhom, from iptmrmM^Bd rudemfi^ lie had 
feftm'd into kmwledgi ui^ f9iktnefsk 

In the midft of this conterence, th:*y are ir.terruptccl 
by the found of a trumpet ; at which they expreis amaze* 
ment : the peace, and filence of their happy region hau^ 

ing never been invaded by lb warlike an aiarni. On a 

fuddcD, down from the hills, and from the windings be«- 
hind them, ru(h in a number of Ihepherds ; under im- 
prefllions of terror, to behold, defcending from the rop 
of a rock, on one fide the ftage, Daraxes, an Indian Gc« 
neral, fhtm^dy in a warlike, and heroic habit. 

Tile ihepherds interpofe between the ftrangerand Hy- 
dames ; but, Daraxes, furprized at appearance of tha 
LadiiSy firft addreflfes himlelf to ibem with a modeft gal- 
lantry; Mid, then, approaching Hydarnes, wi;h a re« 
figned and humble gtfture, implores his /?/>*, and tho 
froicQion^ due, to unfcrtiotau virtue. 

Hydarnes, mentioning the trumpet^ is anfwercd, by 
Daraxes, that he brought it not with him, but is flying 
trorn its menaces — that he is Lord of a province on the 
other fide of the Indus ; and, having received great 
wrongs, firom Perfia, had gathered a number ot hi^ 
friends, and invaded the kingdom, for revenge of his 
m;^V;s— that he had been vi&orious in two pitched batticsj 
but, unfortunately overpowenxl, by fuperior numbers, 
in a ibirdy was feeking fliclter, aaK)ng dicfe defcrt mcim- 
imns \ and now clofely purfued, after lols of ail his fol- 
lowers, by Hyftafpes, the Perfian Monarch, ac the head 
of his iigbS'arm*d\ therefore, begs the furtherance of Hy* 

darnes, for his ijcapif if it is poffible ; it not, at leaft 

for his cmicealmeni^ againft a day of bafpiir fortune. 

Hydarnes t^ds him be of comfort — fince he was, ^»> 
felfy of Indian blood, and cou'd proted him, in tlie in- 
moft parts of his region, by advantage of a neighbourii^ 
fajs^ which he points to, againft the utmoft force of 

Perfia. He then fends out a party of Ihepherds up the 

hills on the left, to obferve, and bring him word« how 

near, and how numerous the purfutrs^ and, leavii^ 

afe- 
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a fecond party, to attend Daraxes, and x\tt l^dkSf pro- 
mifes to return, after having given orders for anmt^ Uf 
people, and the necedary detcnce of the pafi. He then 
goes out, up ihe hil.s, on the right, attended by atbiid 
divifion ot Ihepherds. 

Daraxes, with the Ladies, miftaking thcnx for fifteiit 
Zamora tells him th^y 2lxc friends^ if poflible^ nciuier thaa 
^Jier^ : a.id expreflfing ajfrebenfton^ prefles ArpaJBa^ Iq 
rctve\ who, appearing novf mott/jdnSed^ andaffirmuig 
that ihc fe.:rs no danger, Zamora fmiles, to pemiiSft 
h(/W willingly (he wou'd forgive her being Iqfc alm^ widi 
the agreeable ftranger ; and goes out, up the hill,, after 
her f atht r. 

Then comes on an amorous, and gallant fccne, be*, 
twecn Daraxes and Arpafia : which clofes the firft A&of 
the Opera. 

Plan, for the Second Act. 






TO the found of trumpets^ and rrums^ Hyftdpei, 
and his foldiers, appear, among the hills, de^ 
fceiiding into the valley, on the left fide : — And, on the 
oppofitefide, to found ot/«/«, and ibft inftrufnents, in* 
terchan^;eably heard from each quarter, defcends Hy- 
darne^, furroundtd by a vtinerable number of Af/^ff, with 
the bolyfire -, followed by Daraxes, between Arpafia and 
Zamora V aid, fupi>orted by armed /fc^ifrfr^j, with bows 
and quivers ; great numbers of fpears appearing, .«^#vr, 

a.s it were, among, and behind, the hills. The Pcr- 

fi^rx foldiers raf^ge thcmfrlves, as faft as they derfcend, on 
one fide the ftage ; and the armed Jhepherds clo the like, on 
the other. 

Aft' r a folemn paufe, and flow advance, to give time 
for the contrafte in the mufic^ Hyltafpes commands his 
follov/crs to reverence the holy fire^ and commit no out- 
rage againll, or in pre! ence of the Af/?ff;.— ~-He then ap- 
proaches 
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proaches' Hydames, and demands fternly who and 
wkence he is; and of what branch of the Mari. 
— Hydarncs anfwers, that he was, not originallyy 
but^ adcptedfy^ of the Magi, — once, zjlave^ to the uncle 
of that Lady, pointing to Arpafia ; who was a branch 
of thdr Rfffaly and moft illuftrious, ftem. — But, that, as 
to himielf, having by his (kill, in muficy armsy and arts^ 
poliih'd, and improv'd, the manners of the rural inhabi- 
tants of that fav^ trad, he had grown (b far into the 
efteem of their true and original Lord^ that he had be- 
queathed to him his power^ and adopted him his/uccejfar. 
— That he has, fince then, fo far improved the happinefi 
of his impenetrable region, that it has, now, neither the 
wam^ }ixtfeary nor defirey of the wealth, or the ftrength 
of Perfia. 

The King then reproaches Hydamcs with the abufe 
of his religious indemniiyy by prote<5Uon of an tnemj in 
arms ; an invader of Perfia : and, upon reje6Hon of his 
demand that Daraxes Ihould be given upy grows furious, 
with refentment, and is advancing to attack the (hep- 
herds ; who, on/i&^ynde, advance alfo% but, the Ladies 
coming forward, and aiferting the rights of their fanBu-- 
aryy the King feems (truck with the beauty of Zamora, 
and agrees, at her defire, to refer the juftice of his claim 
to the deci(ion of herfelfy and Hydarnes. — And, upon 
her propofition, Daraxes, too, on his part, confents to 
fubmit himfelf, without complaint, to ^rr judgment. 

Hydarnes defires the King to explain the foundation 
of h^ anger ; gently reproaching too eag^ a thirft of 
reoenge. — The King informs him, that this Daraxes, the 
Indian, had, unprovok'd, invaded his dominion, de- 
ftroy'd his towns, and his people, and being, now, after 
two fuccefsful battles, delivered into his hands, by ^vour 
of the Godsy upon lofs of a thirdy it would be impious 
in the Magi to withftand the pleafure of Heaven. He 
therefore in(ifts, that they give up Daraxes as a public 
enemy to Perfia — z fugitive^ forfaken by Godsy and meny 
and deferving the puniflimcnts^ which were prepared for 
his violence. 

Daranc^^ 
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Daraxe.«t conmig to plead, in Ms ciini» 
had, unfT^i;oi?d^ invaded Fcrfia. — Aflerting, on the 000- 
trary, that Darius the father of Hyllafpes» liad £dkn 
into India, with fire and fword; at which titfie )ie» 0rf 
rasies, had narrowly efcap'd deaths in his iaidereft uih 
fancy, after having fcen his moiber^ and hroiben^ barba- 
roufly deftrofd^ in the flames of their city ; and hb 
father, and a li[t!e>^^, forc'd away into iofiMij % — thtt 
his hopes of a ^!onous revenge was his warwi^ mocive^ 
and the juftejl \or /upper hng a lifCf which had, ib earlyi 
been imbiicer*d with mifery ; — that he had, CD that end, 
made arms his ftudy, and that, however the Gods (far 
fome caufes unknown) had now feem'd to frown on In 
purpofe, they would reflore him Aire means, hereafter-*- 
for, they forfakc not virtue, fer ever. 

Hydarnrs, in the clofe of what Danucrs had ucter'd, 
keeping his eye fixM on his face, interrupts him, with 
marks of confufion^ enquiring, firft, his ^ttw name, then 
that of hi«»n/y— next, with increafing paflion and amaze- 
ment, his motber\ name— laftly, that of his lottfaster^ 
and \\\%Jifter\ and, receiving anfwers to his expe^adon, 
throws hiinlclf, with extafy, upon the neck of Daraxei} 
telling him, that he is, bimjelj\ rfiat loft father ■ * 
and, Ki^'^^fi Zanjora into his arm.s bids him emtraeelns 
captive f/fter. 

A Tier the furprize^ natural to the occaflon, HyAafoeif 
in reverence (A a virtue fo great, and fo vifibly proceood 
by the (/W.(; and, .lifo, in atonement, for the wrcifS 
which had ixcn done, by his father, propofes to make 
Zamora Ms I'luecn i which being conicnted to, by Hy- 
darnes, Daraxes then begs, that he may be blefsM with 
Arpafia, and quit an unlieady world, for that happieft 
of lives, which had, fo long, been cnjoy'd by his father. 
—The Operay here clofaj with a<lanee of the Shepherds, 
fix and (ix, for entertainment of the King, and in honour 
of the intended mtptiali. 
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PASTORAL OPERA. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 





jfy arhowy at the foot of a mountain : tbefcene reprefentmg 

vallUs^ and openings between ridges of rocks. Sbeep^ 

At pafture^ inprofpeH •, and fhepherds^ reclined at a dif- 
tana Arpafia> readings at tbe entrance of the arhour. 

Softy diftanty muficj forfome timej as of tbe fhepberds pipes^ 

from tbe mountains. 

Arp. TT THILE, around, in fofc carefles* 

VV iV^/»r^ bicffes i 
While ihe the plains, with peace, and plenty, drefles ; 
Jrt informs a reader^ s mindj 
To tafie^ with pleafure. 
All this treafiire ; 
Feeling cv^ry joy^ defignM.— -— — 
But^ you, tny harmlefs flieep, in pafture, bleating ! 
Tho' far more innocent, than we ; 
Wanting reafon, want compleating ; 
Nor your own enjoyments y^^.— 
And, yet— perhaps, "^htx^tbwgbt^s a ftranger, 

Pleafure enjoys zfweeter tafte ! 

Man^ 




9^^r\t\^, ^V fufKr^y while he «r<Hig{h* tf^p^^ 

y,4m. Ar;/*fj;t ' A^xf Vf9^A f\fittr f4 trvf/Hflf 

M) ft-/*^*;, ^ti\v.f h rr>r r/^lrf f>r<v>k my ib^if^ e^ncroul, 
|-f?»ry^. tr^/1 the rrArnin^ rfcrw^^ n% riiftaAC v'afas. J 

7 he wlr! ^^ chafing^ 

AiT; tt/^.xx:.\f,J'*uly from <fiv<*.ry f/>rr, f.^haUs.^--^'-^ 

PVh) ^r* w^ hi^rr^ fy/rfyfd^ ff>(\^fA\ imkfkrjM f 
Ar/I^ -Vz/j-^/ are lonfd'jm CrtAxMs^ if nevfir Jh^ftznt 

/./>{W. A.vi th/>»;, rr»7 ck;»r ^wr/!r ^^/> fake Iv^CcI* 
yf;^^. V/h<> tffjfh V.r V/. mii^.h t^^»H miifcaffjr* 
y.am. i\ If--- / 7/ifl^ •=^r r -, m/^rf^ fhart I med, 

y,nm A'.ro..'!^ v^rAr*' auru'd, ^t\A ^j/rj, 

yam, j\ I \AAt/aJtirtf^ vgriJi ^5:ar i«.; awajr^ 
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tffd. Zamora, I have heard ;— and fmil'd : 
Believe Arpafia— *Ihe, tho* young, is wife* 



i^M«« 



7i&^ art, hjfqffimCs heedlefs wamub^ beguilM ; 
Light, and unfkiil'd the btifs of life to prize. 
Thy tottering reafon, like a tripping child^ 
FaUsj ateach/r^ne;, that, in thy paf&ge, lies. 
Falfely, alas ! thy wi(hes paint : 
MiiCalling innocence reftraint. 
Ab ! bar no mortal blife, beyond redrefs ! 

The happy know not happineis. ■ > m i 
Safe, and unliable to ttT^i, ox fnartf^ 

Ho pains oiUfe can overtake thee, here t 
Why art thou longings then, for abfent cares ? 
And wifhing torments near ? 
Arp. Light, but not vain— as when the fun-beams plajr. 
And, o*er each objed, dart the wav'ring ray j 
The bright delufion^&wj, yet holds nojire^ 
So, flames Zamora's wilh, without ig^^. 

Air. 

Zam [Laughinghf.\H^tv never truji — avirgin*s /^^«^, 
*Twill ne'er her heart betray. 
Ever while you live, fair maids among. 
Heed what they do (if you plcafe) you may. 

But give to the winds whatever they^iy. 

Arp. Her honed heart, unconfcious of defigns. 
Knowing no ///, no cover needs : 
Gay, as her eyes^ her zxx\tk freedom fliines ; 

Hot feels fhe half the warmth for which (he pleads. 
Zam. ril fing an lAltfong^ I taught the fwains. 

To juftify my gayety. 

\' 

Air. 

Zam, The maid that ftands mute^ like a Ipy^ 
And leers J with a downcaft eye. 
Looks in^ upon warm dejire : 
They'll find it who venture to try her. 
Vol IL O But, 
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But, fhe whole light joke at ramkm flie$. 

Throws outward all her jJr^. 

Af. Ah ! yet the happy me&iaifs bcft : 

For they who blefs others^ deferVe to hi blffi. 
Zam. Give me a mjlrefs {lifucb to be bad) 

Gravely glad ; 
Nor mop'd, nor mad : 
Neither too Jilly^ nor wifely imperums ; — 
Ho/lly gay, and, fweetly^ ieripus. 

J5^/i. — Ah ! fuch a happy medium^ s bell ! 

£^J. P^^f^ to the chearful heart ! — I like it well. 
Where wit and judgment j both, together live : 
But, when warm wishes with gsiy fancy dwell, 

Alarm'd difcernment muft not, there^ forgive, 
I tell thet^ levity can neyer dream. 

What waiting woes empale the huty great. 
The world's ^rc«^ idols zrt not what they feem ; 

But, flaves, to empty form^ and tools oijiate. 
Malicej revenge, fear, avarice, and fmart. 

Ride, in their pomp, and hover o'er their beds: 

Sleep has no reft their very love is art ! 

Pain^ in their hearts ! and tinfel on their heads! 
One glowing luftre of embroider'd pride 

Mif-colours public life, with V2iin pretenc^ : 
But, cannot, from experienced reafon, hide. 

How far lefs blefs'd, than humble innocence. 
Here, in this lovely tra6t, which nature, round. 

With p-^ace, and fafety, waWd — remote from^^r, 
In plains, by ^^r^ of rocky mountains, bound. 
Sweetly content, enjoy the fmiling hour. 
Jrp. Elfe, were our wifdom, great Hydarnes ! lefs. 
Than theirs, your humbleft fwains, whofe minds 
new drefs, 
Polilh'd from rudenefs, does their teacher blefs. 
While, in their native wildernefs, 
A fpring, of arts, and arms, the fhepherds feel 5 
And each new day does fome new blifs reveal. 
Zam One wifh, fill wanting, to my aid I call ; 
Till others know me blefs'd, fcarce blefs'd, at all. 

^ Hid 
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tSd itom mankind^ our joys in datknefs lie^ 
My father's virtues^ like our God, thefuny 

0*cr an enlightcn*d tew/rf were forn^'d to fly, . 
Not a fhort courle, *twixt dcfart mountains^ run. 
Hyd* How vain alas ! our erring wijhes are ! 
Treading on peace^ we reach at care ! < 
Shew me the man, who knows not where to fee 
One, more belov^d^ and lefs obliged, than he ; 
Who feels no pain^ fufpefts no foej 
On his own land whofe riches grow ; 
Whofe thoughts, are, like his adtions,yr^f. 
Who neither envies, frets, nor fears : 
Whom learning foftens, honour fteers : 
Whom love attends, and truth endears : 

Immortal Powers ! how m^ this man mufl be, 

Cou'd he, in courts^ expedl to fee, 
A Lordy fo NOBLY GREAT, 2^ he ! 

[Sound of a trumpet ^ at dijlanci. 

[They fiart^ and appear fur prized. 

Zam. [JoyfullyJ] Ah! — what infpiririg f^// invites my car! 
jlrp. [^errifiedJ] Grant, Heaven ! no unexpedted danger 

near ! 
Hyd. The brave, and the prepared, admit no fear. 
Yet, till this moment, breathed no trutnpety kerje. 

To break foft quiet ^ in thefe happy fliades. 

By notes, alarming^ warlike^ znd fevere! [Trumpet again. 

Hark ! it each cavern of our hills invades. 

Enter from the openings, between the rocks j on the right , a 
great number offhepherds, in different parties^ with Jigns 
of furprize, and apprehenfion. 

Hyd. See ! — down the winding of yon hill, defcends 
A warrior, plumed, and arm'd ! of princely air ! 
He comes, mhafie, alone and this way bends. 

Enter from a rock, on the left, Daraxes Thefljcpherds 

interpofe between theflranger and HydSfiies. 

Zam. Standi — or, advancing, to thy rum, dare. 

l/ldvancingj %pith her bow 5 and an arrow prefented. 

O2 Hyd. 



%ijh A V after al Opera^ 

Ihfd Brow I aodt beyond J^r k%^ ajjfmftg ftSn !— ^ 

I VJA^ my Zjainy/ra /}iis^herd*, g^e me wiwr. 

y>/3fr. \io7j>vt/AiL.'\(s<fddif$^armil wfac4«; mr » bare 

W it aiarm'a yoi#r wiH, i// ^^r my way ! 

|Dar. toying do .,n hii /ward df$. 

A I it^ 
T;tki^, O take, my t^iSsrUrft arms^ 

All /i?//sw^^ I r/>i^ ^</Hw^r, 
I'rryyf, ^i:f/wil iuch pointed chanm^ 

f^omir»f, (ifAi <>i v/ar oju'd wear ! 

Bfir^g,^ fKf: vznquithUl (mtln lib* /;f<^, 
y^/w^ h'^^ci'^nlu mi\ until nr>chuicr^ 

i/,/(; wul ttracb dijgrau wpUafe. 
Jljd. Whi^;/ /^, ftr^ngo'^haA your irumpH f^aHage founJ^ 
To irit/ht t;,c (iU:nt (/^r>im of our {paves ? 

'/ h^, tvx my /^^r, but afprebmft&n^ moves. 
I^/rd o< ;* \mmu<t^ licvn* l'erfia*i claim, 

^Ouf fftj/id !/j(Jujt rohft \\n^v^t%bet'ween :) 
lift wi(}»Vt nven^e of vtronis^ in arm% I came, 

MovM by r»o pr id'- of />/^ii>V, or haurful^/r^« 
'r«/o hap}A ia^r:^^ ^'avr. my i*m$xCi fuuefs % 
A M/^/i' lriv(/.v^l my foffun^ in diflrefs. 
My ih\Uy//nT<^.U/l^ I ik(\ a Hf/Kt-arrr/d throng 
^^'^ IVrO r,;, v/hom fl»^;r Monarch -z/y/^jgf/ along* 
f iy(^nf\,*^^, ^ fuiA. tu(>n \tt^vr.y if,hrc ble/yd^ than I, 
Now, fr»wrnj>}|t. — ar»<l, *ri^. n»inT, Vi^jcafe^ or ////# 
1 li/l^ if) tli'-f^' lulh.* inr^p^fviou**. \\i'.At%^ my life ^ 

lwi>U/:ii*g. (/ity, j^/5/< havfr {x>v/V u^fave, 
y,am. Ho;/^-" for n»y farh^r i?; f>o iricuiiwflrife % 

iJi-it lovr^ th^ nYctchfdj and propter* tlic ^^w^^, 
/ff^, I lydarnri^ <anr.of v/ron(/ ihtfnilhyiju brings 

Mf/fT t,har> J lyf. ;jrj>fft mt,;/ fc—tlK/ //<^/ a JKr>/, 
//y// 1^ fhrj r^vr-nf/r //hi^.h ff»ou hafUoff, %Z^ juft^ 

Ttifi 6Wi can give it hck-^ik bold, and /r/j/?. 

Led, 
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Led, by fome hand diviney thou found'ft the way ; 
Where never wandering foot, before^ cow* A Jlray. 

Mffelf^ of Indian blood, be fafe^ with me : 
Behind thcfe* hills, a region I command. 

Guarded, by paffeSy from invafion^^^. 
And proofy againft wbek Perfia's warlike hand. 

Some -f- to thofe hills, down which the ftranger came. 
Climb ; and inform me, when the danger's near. 

Stay, YOU §, Arpafia, and my daugbtery claim 

Your prefence — Stay, and wait their onders, here. 

Expedt me fwiftly back 1 go but hence 

To army and animate our due defence [• ' 

A IR. 

Bar. Aid me, reafbn ! aid me, art ! 

In woTy ,purfued, in love purfuing ? 
What 2ifolff guides my heart ! * 

Can dejire arife from ruin ? 
Can / feel a lover^s fmart ? 
Teach, lovely ^^j / teach my willing tongue. 
By wbat fweet name your virtues (hou*d be fung ? 
Zam. StfterSj by choice we ^r^, but not by name : 

Friendship, that nobler tye^ 
Joins our two kindred fouls, in tme foft flame ; 
Lights up afiedtion, both in hearty and eye : 

And bids it never die. 
Come, my Arpafia, to thcpafs — 'tis ftear : 
Dangery perhaps, may overtake us, here. 

Arp. Methinks, we have not j^/, fuch caufe fovfeoTy 
Danger, fo difianty and our friends fo nigh. 

Air. 

Zam. When a maid, whowas/^^y/a/, aloney 
Grows boldy if her hero is by j 

O 3 Other 

* Pcrinting to die right. 

t To a party of fliepherds who go out, up the hills on the left. 

§ To a fecond party of fhepherds, who, remainy as guards, to 
the Ladies. 

I Goes out, attended by a third party of (hepherds, up the hills 
#n the right. 
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Other maids are politely Jhuwn^ 
That (he want* not their comfany : 
Good If^wye^ my dtar fifter, good b*fay^^ 
You want not my company , 

[Exit Zamora^ laughing, 
Arp. Stranger — permit me to conduft you, on : 

Zamora*! livelier fteps have led the wgy. 
Dar. I grieve the LaAf shafted untimely ]f ^11^ ; 

Btt cou'd, myfelj\ methinks, for ever-^fiay. 
Arp.Wby wou'd you Iby?— '1 \\tfoe may foon, dcicend 
Har. kWfoesdiXtlofi^ in fo divine a/nVn^. 
Wou^d I had never feen you ! for, ^before) 
I hofd- but, now^ — can neVr be happy more. 
Arp, Whence this uniult dejpair '< 
Day, From love^ iindyou ; — — 
AJtranger, whom unhappy lUrs purfue, - 
Dares not ajp^re ■ ' 

Arp. 'L'hc brave iur cvtr^ dahe i 
Virtue (hou'dfufer all things — but defpair. 
Unhappy merit claims dcfcrv'd redrcfs, 

bar. l'h(* v/oci, you />//y, ccalc to be dijlrefs^ 
Un-cnvy'd, It-t Ilyitalbcs, now, purfue: 
'Tib w^r^ tlun conqucit, in hcfav'dhy you. 

Var. WouM my gentle charmer hear me, 

I couM talk my life away : 
^r^. Did my mrxlcll luart but clear me, 

I wou*d afk —What isU you'd fay ! 
Var. 7'hink, hem fweetly form' d you ^rt. 
Arp. I'hat's a thought, below my care, 

Var. I'hihk, I adore ^ 

Arp. ril hear no more* # 

iJ^r. One moment (lay 

Arp I w«// away 

JL>./r, I l.;;vc a tnoufand things to fay. 

Arp. Come, and, within, repeat 'em oVr. lExeuni* 

End of the frft ACT. 
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DEDICATION. 

Covered, in Fortune's ^^J^, I reft reclin'd ; 
My griefs, all, fiient : and my joys rcfign'd: 
With patient eye, life's evening gleam, furvey : 
f^orjhake th* out-haft'rting fands •, nor bid 'cm^^. 
Yet, while from life, my fctting profpefts fly. 
Fain wou*d my mind's weak offspring ^zw to die. 
Fain wou'd their hope fome light through time^ explore j 
The name's kind paflport — when the man's no more. 

Such, let *emjind! — yet, wafte no fearch, in vain! 
All undifturb'd, let iujy Dullnefs reign ! 
Spare Power* s deaf ear : from Flatfrfs lure ftart wide 2 
Not fweil the tow'ry domes, of air-built Pride. 
But, near fome fiient feat, where JVifdom dwells. 
Hail Tajie and Candor, in their penfivc cells. 
There Jits, high-fhown, o*trfogs that low're between^ 
fFit's guardian Lord, in his fequefter'd fcene. 
There, thegain*dfouPs monopolizek, find : 
Th' immenfc embracer, of contained mankind ! 
Him, whom no verfe o'erpaints, no thoughts o*er-rate : 
By the hearths rank, and nature's charter, great! 
Him, whom no tides, loji^ cou'd leave lefs raised : 
Nor thrones imperial cou'd have held, moreprais*d. 
"Whom each known right, by each bed claim acquir^d^ 
With every charm, for every heart, infpirM, 

There, bail tb* immortal beam and end the care. 

Feeltvtry force, from every virtue, there. 

Find every grace, that fmiles 'twixt pole and pole : 

And all tht Muses, met in St. John's Sout. 

y^n7, 1749. 

A. Hill* 
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IF thrrc can hr a prlJr^ that nnks with virtN^^ it is That, 
wc firl from fiinulf hips with thi* icw/'v.- -Mi, MAi.r.k'ir, 
therefore, nuifl for|};ivr iur« that 1 hoalt tl\c* h<MU>iir, he; liM 
done cny ii/rrf/w*.— 1 have lo lonp, b(Tt\ .i irtirntoi' Iroin thi 
world, tlut one of the h(/l Jpirits in it t<dd nto« lately, I hml 
made niylelf an Ai.ikn, there. I n\u1l itHilrlN, I owo (o mmiy 
obligations to its oinanicnts^ ol moll ilii!i')i\iii(l\ed ^rniiin, that 
I mvirt have looked upon it as .i inr.it uvkippim^fx^ to liavr made 
choice oi JdliiHihs could I have iiul{\rd Im 'ity^ in j.\i'nrul, by I 
rcfpcdiyi duf to thffi oJorn/rs oi ii. 

Had I been hopnthv Ai.ikn my Inend iW/(r7 ntr, the rrt^Ati 
wherewith our u;rijr!oiis naiutn l\.is irnivcil ihi,-* Tupr ly, niiglit 
look but as a natuial rfia'l oi its huwtif.ifv i<^ KnUMt^Ni' rn. 

Amonp; thrfr, the /'V/'mA above all pcnpir* in thr Wi»rld, «• 
perienee our« too kind, partiality in tavdui rvrn of tUv'u dff^h 
and livittts. And, yet, thrir boallnl /i*?///*;///* wain-. iM;ttiluuetO 
pay us back a liitf tivHity^ whnr due td tww /•/'//ipi.iliiirH, 

For, FrtiHi'if^ nnliitisrird with h( i .iml'iti'«n f.wurd nion'tpol^ 
in empire^ would extend it to (u)iin);)'\ n ivit anti Utirmtig> 
And, particidaily, (iimr of Mi. /'.v/r« /.'/<' pirnr?. air lb fwcll'd 
with this prerii!hptii(>uM pnniiM ('>, tl.. ' I am Uui'W into abati* 
merits^ of the difpofition I oner dlt, to loft upon liitn hm ii ||;enc- 
rous thinker, .''o much ovci-aiMivr Ini/ihillty^ to bin own coun- 
try's claims, with lo uiirrrliM|», a ////^/////v, in jud|MrfLr the prrten* 
iions of his neip.hboupi, mi|dit nhlolvf all indi^iutntnv Hiort of 
grols indecrncy; lowaid onr who ha'i not I'tiuplrd (in I hf* preface 
to /;/; MKROPK) to icprclrnt the hlnyjijh as imupahh ofTnif^0th\ 
nay, cvcw oi' pitintiny^^ or ol ///////V. Wrarrmrii, he favN, who 
pu(h to their rxircmr.s, upon mn 'I'hfatic.'i, htnhttrlty^ ahfurditj^ 
and abfolute mdecfmy. — Mrn, l>ori» in a too harrrii climate, to 
produce a trtjli U)T \\\v Jim artx ; and who mull rmii bemath M 
other people, in tic points of yotiux and of litntilur^ I 

To (uch provoJIflrtjr fiiinulation»>, I havr owM thr indiirrmrnt, tn 
retouch^ for Mr. yolttwe's ufc, the ( haraiMrrn in hin liif.*li-lH)a(ted 
Mnope : and I have dour it on apian ai near hiv own, a* I 
coidd wriny^ ;*/, with (ale confljrnt «• : thai ih (o fay, without 
difhiftc to linylijh audirncrcN. I^'oi hr inuli pardon me, if I arn 
fcnfd)Ie, that our unpoHfljrd Loudun ^toy/^ (ai he anijmr«i the 
liberty of calling it) has entcrtainni a mbln taftr of Av^- 
mfy'i Jtrnplic'tty^ than to deprive dramatic poetry of all that 

nniinatcft 
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animates its paffions ; in purfuit of a coUy fiarvd^ tawuj ah/K^ 
nfy9C€ ; which, from an affectation to fliun fipo'ij finks to flai^ 

■ twfs : an elahsraie rjlapf from ^twt^, into a groveling, wearifome, 
bald, barren, un-a2arming, ctihffs of expreffion, that emafoilatis 
die mind^ inftead of mwin^ it. 

I would not have it charged upon his being a Fntuhmtm^ that 
I ufe a kind of hsjile %le, in Ipcaking of this gentleman. He 

. has been plealed to do me, in fome prefaces of his, a great deal 
of particular honour, — and it has been more than once, and 
upon ditFcrent occafions, I have given b:m proofs, of a pertiaBiy^ 
that will exenipt me from fo poor a cenfure. — Our Infiilaires (as 
be coRiemprj^uily calls us) are not us'd to think (b narrnvfyy as 
to extend the temporary animofity of nations wpf^fiiify inUreftti^ 
to the fpirits of their UTiUrs upon Uttrary fuhjieds. ■ Arts 

and fcicnces are of iw coutUry. They conjoin the natives of all 
corners of the earth, as felJow-citizeRS of otu npuhSc. — But, 
what JTTT^srts this truth, toward privileging fuch an arrogance, as 
dif- incorporates fV/^^ by unbencvolent and /^;^j'^ partialities. 
I hj\ e room to uy no more, in a Ihort preface ; but will un« 
derrake, in a more prooer place, to make it ei'^ident, to Mr. 
Fzhjirf^s uri5fa*fiion, and to that of the Frenci akther of a piece 
which I hey have lately puMifhed, in a like vain preference of 
ihnr Pl:\rrs too« as well as Poiis^ (callM Le Comedien) that 
we have ha J much j?wT writirs^ now have ; and (hall, alwaj^s, 
have V-'^ ; 3nd that we have hairr J^srs^ too, and AOrtJJis^ 
lha:i tholl* of Puns. I (hall (hortly hope to leave this matter 
in.'i:pj::iMe eve-i to a fr/Ji*4 judge : ui a csmparifan tetwun tbi 

English /7?j.3' French Tbiatris^- It would have pleafed me 

more, \x ahlrr hjDJs than mine had fee<Ti*d difpofed, to "do their 
c:>iintrv fuller ju :ice. There are many, in it, fo much better 
q jaliiVt^ fir ^o\n^ it, that I impute its not being done, already, 
t.^ no oiher mj:i\e, than {srJtTrpt^ of thofe vain writers con- 
ftjfncc. 

The up-iverr.tljy acknowledged, and fiby (kill, o( z Etpitams 
2"ii a .T/ rrV, fuch as no Stjgc ever faw excelled, (not to name 
rrK'r.r, who r'cfiTv'J appiaufc, and met with it, to a degree ex- 
Ciiiiigly uncommon 1 leaves it quite unr.eceiTary to add any thing 
i:.v*n that i"ub;cA, trr/': there feemin^ to have been a jjencrous 
i:ri:^^>, whether die Town*? leady difpoJition to encourage tX" 
c:l!e:icc in acTin::, or the Jfl^/'s to reward that difpoiition, by 
i:*.re.-u orpcwcr in pleaaiag, ihauld be moll agreeably remark- 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr, Garrick, 

rOVfJTT) k your jremrom hearts^ to fpafe fhi$ Plaj\ 
Where mirth v?oud lauj^b burT>.4r»iff.y a^ay 
7vjo thiufandj ar^ our tain ha% fh/^^/k the fiage^ 
/Ind mrrf/d the hearts of (ifftr^y fr(m Age to age : 
V/ifn ArFJf AMf>f:ir wept our ^/)ueerli defpair^ 
And the vjofWa conffueror^ fat concju^rM, there* 
IV hat reach of talle could Atfir pride prejume^ 
IVhat flame of (ouruj^e e'er d'flinf^uifljd kornet 
fiUt tiriffi\fi*^ Jons may boaji an equal merits 
fVou'dHntiiw% think and atl vnth KntHh fpif it f 

Te flutter in j^ triflers of an hour tooftjorty 
Te fofn to thinktngy and ye friends offport^ 
P or bear to laugh ^ vjhcn pmfively diflrefid \ 
ifighs in yon rirclr,y fvjell the beauteous breaft. 
(Ajarms to the fairejt face^ fft forrow lends \ 
Pity and innoteme arr bojom jrirnds / 
And vjhm deep anzufflj f hakes a feeling mind^ 
Itonf) muft it ake vjhen vntling; fneer behind f 

Nor dream, ye gay, that only mirth fljoWd pUrtfe^ 
Nofprightly wit e'er laugljd off Itje's difenfe. 
I']xperience tells us, foon or Inte comes care, 
And he vjho flies from thow/ht vjill meet dcfpaif. 

l/tdirs, he firm In paffmn^^ trvdrrrfl flaim, 
flight are love's hrrr7.r^^ and nnill fan the flame ^ 
I ^fU)fl'in}r gallants may ptomijr. mrrry lives. 
Hut Inuji^hinji huflntti(h mnkr. you vjreping wives, 
They whf'fe ovjh hearts (an feel v.)ill treat yours bejl > 
/Ind he give pnin^ that thinks it bui a jcjl. 
Nohlj vjeep out, nor let an ill tim\l blufh, 
Hfpp bnik thr llru'dyjfng trar that longs to gufh, 
/III that art! ^tntlr and bravr., Iry nature knovj, 
*7/f virtue'^ mark to vjrep at others* woe, 

E V I 



EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs. Pritchard. 

VMglad with all pty hearty Pve fcap'd mf weMfig— 

•* Glad! cry the maids? Heaven keep /tub joy from 

fpreadiog i 



Marriage J (poor things ! ) Jofft move thdr heart fo coldly, 
*Tis a dark leap, they own — but^ love jumps boldly.-— 
Fair fall tF adventVers ! Tm no hufband-hater.-^ 
Only, be warned by me^ and wed no traitor. 
Pain-hunting murm'rer ! bom^ to grow], and grumble ! 
No King canpleafe him^ — and no Wife can humble ! 
Sick to the foul, be Heaven his kind Phyfician! 
Earrh'j ableji drugs are loft, upon ambition. 
AU W 2LT\\\ckA2L.Y. fails Jbort : andj to my knowledge^ 
No cure is hop* d for ^ in our female college. 

Shun plotting heads, dear I adies! — jiU mifcanics, 
JVhen one^ who hums and haws tf/ midnight, marries. 
Better^ plain, downright, dunce — no dream, purfim^i 
Oney that means bluntly — and knows, what he's doing ! 
Not him^ whofefaSious mind^ outfozving pleafurCy 
Is Jim moft bufy, when his wife's at leifure. 

Better y a fportfman, foujui of windy and hearty. — • 

Bettery Sir SoZy-* -than Jpoufe dry drunky with party! 

A hunting hujband hallows — andyou hear him. 

A drunken ieary ftag-gers — and you steer bim.^^ 

Each— confcious <?/foj Wife, takes care y to make her ^ 

One way or other— an indulged partaktr. 
Buty your f age y faturmney ambitious lover ^ 

Keeps no one iecrei, wcfnan wou*d cilcover. 

Stranger at homCy hejlrolls abroad, for bkffmg : 

And holds whateVr he has not worth poffefftng. 

Freedomy and mhrthy and healthy and joy y — defpiles ! 

Andfcoms all rest — hCy fo pro-found-ly wise is I 
Alt lengthy thankHeaven! iv dies : kind vzpoursjlrike kim: 

And leaves behind,- —ten tbcufarJ madmeny like him. 

Pcrfons 
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PoLiPHONTBs, General of A^-lj^- u 
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Mbrope, Widow of the late King* Mrs. Pritchard. 
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Chief Prieft^ and other Priefts^ Mr. Beard, tSc. 
Ladies^ Officers^ Guards^ &c* 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Ah Apartmaa bn the Palace. 
Merope, mckrnfkl cm a Ccucb. 

irmene, kamaig mdoMcbch^ hd&x^ and aitaidants. 

Ifm. r>EE! where the lone majeilic mourner weeps; 
1^ L<^» ^^"^ ^ msific*% power ! — try : drain each 

In melody's wide compfs. Happily, fnoce^ 

Some change, through j^ to /fr^/r, may have force. 
To ftrike recov'ring lenie, and wake regard. 

Firft, in low lympathy oi fcrrcd's fiftrefs^ 

Sooth her ccjedcd foul — then, ftart a: once 
^ojkxtUs of ^ry— and ftorm atccnt:on*s ear. 

Afur sci muf.c^ Merore rjjis crJ c:^csfcns::rj. 

Abr. Let me, when, rM^ thy too officious lov'C, 
Faithru! Ifmene, trys th* harmonious chanA, 
Let me, have muGc, Jikmn^ all, andySro:, 

Sad-fuited to my thoughts. Mix not for me, 

\Vho have no power to z^/?^, fuch »J^V.V notes. 
As- they who are more happy, find more fweet ? 

1 m. Why, when the Gcds grow gent'e^ are vnr fed ? 
You felt their oHga-y Ih^^grj ly.— Now they fmi!e^ 
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Embrace their proflTer'd bounty. — All the Lords 
0< glad Myccne, in full fcnate met^ 
Take mearurcft to proclaim you reij^ning Qjjeen : 
You, whom diftrefs but brightens! --to whofe chartfliy 
Made aweful by your grief, woes add new majefty ! 

Mer. What, no news yet, of Narbas ? or my font 

Ifm. May it be Pxjn ! — No Prince, of birth like his, 
Whcre-e*er conccard, can Tcape fuch fearch, unknown. 

Mer. Will yc, at length, ye Powers, reward my tears, 
IVill ye, at laft, reftore I^urnenes, to me ? 

— ■ If he yet lives this only remnant heir 

Of his wrongM mother's mifcrics ! — oh^fave him. 
From his dear bread, ftrikc wide the murd'rer's dagg^. 
Is he not yours? a branch from great Alcides? 
What, tho*— (forget it, and be hujb*d^ O faith !) 
What, iho* to traitors* profpVous fwords, you gave 
\\\%Jaiberh fated life— ah, yet! defert not 
This image of his form, that hlls my foul. 

IJm. Dear, tho' he doubclcfs was, and judly mouroU 
Shou'd you exclude all fcnfc of blifs, befidc ? 

Mer. I am a mother : with a mother's fears^ 

Ifm. But, can a mother's fears efface the {lamp 
Of hero^^ foul, that marks a race like yours ? 
— Sweet, tho* his infant Ihiiles, they dwell, too fix'd, 
Too deep, on your touchM memory ! — - Long years 
Are pad, fince fird you lod him. 

Mer. l/fji him ? never. 

In twice fcven dreadful years, no moment's light 
Broke on my eyes, but brought his image with it. 
Why tciril thou me oUime ? — Days, months, and yean, 
Have grown ; but with 'cm grew, my pain, to lofe him. 
— Weigh tl^t lad fatal hint ihy father fent mc. 
Ilope^ foon^ faid he, to Jee the Prince Eumenes^ 
All, you wou'd wilh : -fear all, from Poliphontes. 

Ifm. Wifely, you fear him: but 'twere wifer, ftiHj 

So fearing, to prevent him. Hear the States : 

Quit, at their prayer, t\vi^ Regent*^ name— be crowned: 
And rife, indeed ihe ^een they meant to make you. 

Mer. 
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A&r, Is not the crown mjfiiCs ? 
Ifm. A fon, fo lovM 



Sbou'd he return, wou'd thank——— 

Mtr. Perilh the heart. 
That, meanly proud, and poorly fiUM forfe!/^ 
Swells, from another's lojfis ! 

Ifm. Public intcreft 

Aftr. Curfe on all intcreft, that includes not honefy f 
— ^ — But, here, ev'n int*rcft brings no plea to tempt mew 
What can a cbildUfs mother hope, from empire ? 
What has diftrefs to do, with pomp's vain lufter ? 

I fee the very light of heav*n, withfjiit. 
Never (hall fplendor chear thefe blafted eyes. 
That faw my bleeding Lord, my murderM children j 
Saw my friends fall : faw Men and Gods forfake me* 
— O, guilt ! O, perfidy ! — oh ! death's dire day ! 
Prefent for ever to my frighted foul, 

Ifm. Oft have 1 wept, to hear that day's fad talc. 

Mer. I hear it ii^w/— Even yet their cries rife round me f 

Save, fave, the King ! fave the poor gafping Princes,: 

Save the diftradled §ueenl 1 fcream 1 fly- 

On every fide I turn, meet battling crowds : 
Swords, glittVing fpears, loud Ihoucs, and mingled groan* 

ings. 
Meet, laft — a fight-— beyond all ftnfe of horror ! 

Meet an expiring hufband's out-ftretch'd eye, 

Strain*d, with a death- mix*d tcndernefs on mine * 

And (Iruggling from his blood, to reach and clafp me. 

Ifm. Patience, O Madam, and forget thefe horrors. 

34;^. There two expiring infant fufFVers/c//^ 

The cldcll of our loves ! duteoqs in death ! 

Crofs the King's breaft, they threw their little bodies. 
And lent ibeir hands' weak aid — to fave their father. 

Oniy Eumenes Tcap*d th* affaflins* fury. 

Some intcrpofing God vouchfaf *d to veil him : 
And he, who fcreen'd him, then, may once reftore him. 
" Narbas, thy wife, thy faithful father, bore him 

Vol. II, P Far 
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Far from my fight to fomc dait (afe rttftu: 

SooKT i^y2;r/^ — barrel of diftre6^ aod mao ! 

SCENE It Merope, Ifmeoe, Eurkki. 



yjfe. Madam! — Lord Eoriclcf-— — — 

il^, W€jcofnc--»wbat hope ? 

i^n Vain was our fearch-trom Pcnrus* bank it (pfead^ 
O'tr vaft Olvmjxjs : far and widc^ through Greec^ 
Enquiry, lanVing, loft its fruitlefs prayen 
Defcriution couM not wake the leaft idea. 
None knew, none ever heaid of, Narbas^ name ? 

Mer. Ala$ ! he breathes no more ---*^ my Ton is ieaJL 

IffH, So, fear makes real every fancied woe. 

YouVe heard, that, on re|x)rt of this new peace^ 

My father guides him, fecrer, to your hopes« 

Eur, Juft was his caution ! Naj bas, wifely loyalf 
Veils his return, and caurioufly conveys him. 

hfarbas knows all his dangers 1, mean while, 

Watch, with a guardful eye thefe murdVers motions : 
And, with determinM hand, prepare to fave him, 

A&r. On faith fo tr yM as thine, even woe leans eafy. 

Eur, Doubt but my power's dtft6t : my will finds none. 
- — But I have news more threatening. 
Th' ademblcd fcnate vote, in warm debate, 
A confort in your crown, 

M^r, Prefumptuous care ! 
You (houM have call'd it ffffulL 

Eur. Words were vain, 
Truth, unfulUin'd by power, but fights, to falL 
The partial fecple roar for Poliphontes : 
And rigbr, and law, and pity, fink before him. 

Mttr. Can fortune, then, reduce the great to pity 1 
Can Kings, in their own realms, contract toflaves ? 

Eur, &imetbing muft be refolv'd, to check their fpecA 

Mer, Yes— I will face thefe Lords, of Kings and Law : 
Cme(s of empire ! thefe noi ccntous ftars, 

That 
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That fparkk by the fire thtjfteal from majefty ! 

I will go dart truth's lightening in their eyes, 

And thunder in their ears the rights of thrones. 

I will revive loft fenfe of truft and duty : 

I will affert their Sovereign's near return. [Goings 

Eur. Oh, Heav'n ! be wary that way, ruin lies. 

Their tyrant leader ftarts, already fir*d. 

By that alarm : and dreams of what he dreads. 

Mer. What can he more fo much already done ? 

Eur. Jealous of danger, men make hafte in guilt: 
Work, to be fafe, and hold no means too wicked. 
Mycene, but by faction, freed from faAion^ 
Claim'd like a conqueft, he computes his own. 
No tye fo facred binds endanger'd valour. 

Where hot ambition fpurs it. Every rampart 

Gives way, before him. Z-^wc;, corrupted, guards him. 

ff^eallb drtffcs^ Poverty attcndsj Pride \czds: 

And Prieftbood prefles Gods who bate — loferve him. 

Mer. I fee th* abyfs, before me Let it be. 

If I plunge in, and crufh this Poliphontes, 
'Tis but, to fall for vengeance. 

Eur. Soft !— he comes. [Exeunt Euricles and Ifmene, 

Mer. Wear for a moment, heart f the veil thou hat*ft. 

SCENE III. Merope, Poliphontes. 

Pol. Ever in tears ^ my Queen ! lend a long truce 

To Gghs ; and caft afide your needlcfs forrow. 
Shake, from thole injur'd eyes, each cloud that dims *cm : 
And to the voice of love^ vouchfafe your ear. 
You frown 

Mer. I do indeed : and gaze, with horror ! 

Pol. Gaze on. — I am no flranger to rnyfelf: 
Nor to a woman's paffions. — I grew grey 
Beneath a weight, of winters fpent in arms. 

I know, time's furrows are no paths to love. 

I know it, all — but, wifdom knows it not. 

Weigh not my offer in dildain's ligh: balance. 

P 2 You 
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You are the daughter^ mocherf w\ft of Kifigs r 

But the ftatc wants a Aiij^^*— What avaiU 
Vain title, till (bme fword^ like minef fupports iL 

A^/r« Bold Juij£fff of a King who caird m wife { 
Dar'ft thou defame tlie memVy of thy Lm/, 
\Vith fuch audacious hope ?— -* Afpire to «fr^ / 
Me^ to fupplant mv ^bild I my hurt's whole care f 
Stain his diihonour^d throne, with guilt and thee f 
Mf^ can'ft thou dream (o bale, to wed thy lownefs : 
And crown with empire^ wreath a ibldier's brow { 

Pol. Soldier? immorttl Gods!— ^i'^ more defervea 
To govern dates, than he who, beft,cany^/^ 
Me who was, Brft, call'd King^ ere that, viufolMer* 
Great, becaufe brave ^ and fceptcr'd by Xmfword. 
I am above defcent % and prize no blood. 
Scarce is my own left mmc \ 'tis loll, for glory : 
Spilt in my country's caufc ; itiyours^ fair fcorner I 
Take fafcty — 'tis my gift* Fill h^lfmy throne^ 
My party calls all mine : love Jhares it yours. 

Mcr, Party f thou fell provoker, of reproach 1 
Party (hould tremble, where a Monarch rules ? 

Pol. 1 liere will be parties ^ and there muft be Kings : 
And he, who be ft can curb^ was lurm'd to reign, 
•— — I, w\\oreveng'i\ your Lord, by right fucceed him# 

Mer, Succeed bin), traitor ? 1 las he not tifon? 

Gods were his great forefathers— //&^;/r^, his claim. 

Pol. Far od>cr value, bears Mycenc's crown. 
Right, to rule men^ is now no longer held 
By dull defcent, like land*% low heritage : 
•Tis the uluck'd fruit of toil — 'tis the paid price 
Of blood, loll nobly : and 'tis, thence, my due. 

A/<?r. What haft thou done, thou wretch ! to dare fuch hope? 

Pol, Bethink you of that day, when thefe proud walls 
Blulh'd with the blood you boaft, from traitors' fwordst 
Review your hclplefs ht^Jhand — Ice your Jons 
Expiring round you. — Wipe thofe gufbingeycs— 
And view me, what I w^^; not, then, too low 
Uo (hare your ruffled /^f^wA-^ Yes ; 'twas I, 

Fronl 
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From your (reed palace diasM tli' o'cnrhelmiiig foe : 
SaT'd your Herculean Ictpcer, and iti Queen. 

-1, I, repdPi die woes you could but weep. 

See, tboT, my n^t, my rank^ my claim to kve. 

Mar. Htar, hear him. Heaven! and give me back 
my ibo. 

Pel. Yes: let him come, fiasfcn! — ^He (ball be uught 
Leflbns of glory : taught Apr arts to reign. 

7V ^ ^ bfood of Hercules! 1, too. 

Revere : let others dread it. Mj ambition 
Climbs beymd progeny. — To {ptingfram Gods, 
Is left, than mine who, like a God, commatid. 

Mer. If duMi wouM'ft emulate a God, htjujl: 
Mtmc2n he Iravey tooboldly.—'— -Hercules 

Sav'd many a King But, did hc/eal their diaJems? 

Woifdft tiiou refemble Hercules ? Protc^ 

innocence. Aflert thy Prince. 



Reftcxe th' unhappy wanderer to my arms ; 

Ceaie to afflift; ioApve him to my fondnefs. 

— ^Thus, could fStn influence move, fo try'd, fo courted. 

Who kiKms -^KM* gratitude has power, like love 

VHio knows— -how far I mgbt ibrget my glory ^— *-• 

And — if peace dwells with thee — expeS it mt ^ 

I will not ind thee hope that! canftccp 

So low. BeiUy I am furc, 1 camioi. [ExU Merope. 

SCENE IV. Poliphontes, Erox. 

Erox. Entering, I heard her too prefumptuous icom. 
And wondered at your patience ! WaitsaKir^, 
For a weak woman's t)R^, to fix his throne ? 
Greatly and bravely have you cleared your way 
To the lull's foot : yet, when it courts your climbing. 
Fall back, to^b-y and ieek ber hand, to lead you! 

/W. Near, as thou think'ft I ftand, my warier eye 
Marks, 'twixt the throne and me, a prfcipicfy 

Where faith or I fall headlong. Ixes net M rope 

Know, her Eumencs mar ? ■ ->■■ Shou'd he return, 

3 in \nr 
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Th' inconftant people wou'd with fliouts receive him. 
And fmooih iiis w^y to empire, o'er my bofom. 
V— Thou know'il, from proofs mo(t timely intercepted, 
This new boy King returns^ and hopes Mycenc. 

Erox. Truft yc^ur high fortune, and difdain to doubt. 
Forelight and liercenefs are the brave maii*8 Gods, 
And his own band fupports him. 

Pol. My late order? 

Erox. *Twas, with a filent ffrmtiefs, well obey'd. 
^ - 1- rom Elis to Myccne, every road 
Is watch'd, by flecplefs warders. — li they come, 
Nafbas and be^ their Gods muft march betorc *em : 
Or not Alcidrs' blood could 'fcape the ihedding. 
Your foldiers' zeal is warm* 

Pol. But is it MW? 

Erox. It is. - None knows his name, whofe life he waks. 
All they have yet been told is, a fad talc. 
Of an old wily traitor^ leading with him. 
On murdVous purpofe, an affcfftn youths 
Urg*d by exacted oaths to (tckyour death. 

Pol. But what this rumour, of JV.ifanthus kilPJf 
Before; Alcides* lemple ? Is that true ? 

Erox Too fure, he fell. — I chofc totrufty arm, 
Join'd with his natVal brother^s^ as moft fit 
To guard that likelieft ftation ; where, fhouUl Narbas 
Dare, with his exile, touch Myccnc's border^ 
Firfl:, tlicy wouM reft, to beg that Godhead* s care. 
From whom their race prcf imes irs proud defcent. 

Pol. 'Twas forecaft, worthy of a zral, like thine. 
Nor coM*d thy care have chofc an abler hand. 
Or one more try*d in blood, than that Mifanthus, 

• Twas he^ thou know'lt, that faithful to my caufti 

On that bl. ck night, attending, near Crefphontcs, 
Taught the King's fword, amid the dufk of flaughter, 
T<; fierce his Majier^s breaft. —An aft, fo daring, 
Defcrv'd the fword, tho* three ru h gem adorn'd ic 
He had it : and he wore it, for his pains. 

Erox. Yet, at Alcides* temple^ drew it raflily, 

And 



\ 



M E R O P E. cir 

• • • • T 

And iJ?^ I/, with his life. 

PoL How 'fcap*d his brother ?.- . . 

£r^x. Scard^ out of memory's ufe, all he tou'd tell mc 
Was, that the God inipirM feme dreadft4 form I 
Some more than mortal monfter\ and btfledw 

PoL Vile fafety ! left his, brother unreveng'd ! 

And fhun*d a foldier's death 1 We muft be watchful. 

Some in-felt hdings bid me call this ftranger 
Eumenes : or his frietul. ♦ 

Erox. That fear was minp . 
Till, on refleftion that he came a/ane^ 

It looked unlikely. Chance it, as it may. 

Whene'er he this way comes, he comes to die. 

Pol. True. — Yet I cou'd have wifli'd to /pare /i/j crime. 
But, one firft chofen, the rjefl: grow neceffary : 

So falls the fon.* The moiter muft not follow. 

Her, I have need of Marriage mends my reign. 
Her rightful title confecrates ambition : 
And umrpation whitens into law. 

The people love her : I, poflefling ber^ 

Hold her friends too, in dowry. ^^ Erox ! thou, 

Whofe fate grows clofe to mine, aflift my fcheme. 
Skiird how to fpread craft's net^ alluie the people. 
Train *em, by evVy art : poize ev'iy temper. 
Avarice vf HI fell his foul: buy that, and mould it. 
Weaknefs will be deluded, there, grow eloquent. 
Is there a tott'ring faith ? grapple it faft 
By fiat fry : and prof ufcly deal my favours, 
threaten the guilty. Entertain the gay. 
Frighten the rich. Find wifhes^ for the wanton : 

And reverence for the godly. Let none 'fcape thee. 

Dive into i^^r/i : found every nature's ^/Vz/} 

And bribe men by their paffions. But, thcfe arts, ' 

Already thine, why wafte I time to teach thee ! 

Vainly, the fword fuccefsful fcales a throne ; : 

Since, Fortune changing^ ftrength's loft hope is flown. 

But -4r/, caird in, attrads reluftant will: 

^Aod, what were loft by power, is gain'd by (kill. 

P 4 ACT 
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ACt IL SCENE I. 

fbe Palace. 

M^rope^ EuriclcSy Iftnene. 

iliir. TS the world dumb on my Eumcncs* fate ? 

Jl^ i^. Calamity, too foon, had found a tongue. 

Aier. Has nothing from the borders yet been heard ? 

Eur, Nothing, that claims ^^//rnotice. 

Mer. Whoisi&^ 
This prifoner, I am told, but now brought guarded ? 

Eur. A ralh young ftranger, caught with guilty hand. 
Red, from the recent marks of fomc new murder. 

Mcr. A murder! an unknown! Whom has he kill'd? 
B(fw ? a^id where was it ? — I am fillM with horror. 

Ifm. Oh ! fenfe too lively of maternal love ! 
AH things alarm your tendernefs* You hear 
Char)cc (beak : ar^d take her voice for that of Nature, 

Mer. What is bis name ? whence came he ?-► why unknaumt 

Eur. He feems, and is, if truth may truH appearance, 
A youth, of that foft ftamp, which Fortune leaves 
To Naturc^s gentleit care ; fome nymph^s Adonis, 
Whofe eye might (boner be fuppos'd to kill 
Th* unpity'd maU, than his gay fword the man. 

Mer. Whom {tellmc) has he kilrd? '-anfwen— rU fee him* 

Eur. What ftrange emotion, this ? 

Mer. No matter bring him. 

If I diicover guilt, 'tis mine to punifh: 
If wronged, iowc him mercy. 

Eur. Should he have merit, 
•Tis olac'd fo low by Fortune—— 

Msr. Fortune's faults, 
;Whcrc merit fuffcrs, calls on Kings to mend Vm. 

Eur. What can a wretch like this deferve^ from power? 

Mer. 
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Mer. O, Eurides, look inward: afk thy heart. 
Be J for a moment;) butt this '9nw^4ip/f(^-^^ .. ^ . - 
And, /Afii, acquit the Power, that fcdmM^tfi ndfe th6e. 
— Befides, who knows ? he may— be//7/,p«)inpt (ear. 
Perhaps, my troubled mind ftarrs hints too lightiyt - 
Hearts that Have every thing to fear, (light nothing, 
—Let him be brought — I will, myfelf, examine him. 
Eur. Your will muft be obey'd. 
Mer. Go, my Ifmene ! ^ 

Bid thofe who guard the prisoner bring him hither. . 

[^bxit Ifmene, 
[Euriclcs offering to go^ 
Mer. Stay, Euricles. 
Stay : and partake more terrors.- -Cou'd you think it? 
Prefs'd by new forrows, I forget my paft. 
And have not yet informed you — Polyphontes 
Has dar'd demand my b(md: dar'd-;-talk oi marriage. 

Eur. Oh! Queen! 
I know his offer infult : know, it ftains 
Your name. Yet, blufhing, ^2^,— your forced conlent. 
Grown infamoufly neceffary^ — Hands, 
The fole, fate bar, *twixt all your race and ruin. 
Mer. 'Tis horror, but to thinks fo vile a dream ! 
Eur. So thinks the army. — So the fenale thinks. 
So think th' exading Gods: — and fo-— 

Mer. Tht Gods! — 
Why were ibey nam*d ?— Cou'd they forgive fachfall? 
From their own offspring, to a fon of clay! 
Eur. The King, your fon — 
Mer. Ah! name not foVw. — How, Euricles! 
How wou*d he thank my choice of fuch a father ? 

Eur. Princes grow wife by forrows. He will fee 
That hated choice the root of all his fafety. 
Mer. What, what, have you been telling me ? 
Eur. Hard truths : 
Due from firm loyalty to deep diflrefs. 

Mer. Can Euricles then piead tor Poliphontes ! 
£.ur. I know him guilty : — but, 1 know him rajh : 

Know 
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Know him refifikfs : know him cHUk/s^ too : 
And know, you love Eumenes. 

iWGsr. Loving biwt^ 
How can I chule but bale^ the hand that wron^ hiA i 
Princes (hou'd be tf^nv thefe felf-iecurings : 
And born, to live toe truth — or die tor glory. 

ISiis andweeps^ regardlefs ^Eumenes' €iUr$m* 

SCENE IL Merope, Euricles, limene, jwryir wA 

Eumenes, imchmns. 

Emm. ^ \X^ IfmeneS[ Is that the Queeu^ {q farnM for 

mireries ? 

Ifm. It is. 

Eum. How fweetly aweful ! — how adonfd^ by fbrrows! 

Ifm. W hy doft thou paufe? theQueenadmits thee nearer. 

Eim. No wonder, fb much A^ectnefs, fo difirtjs^d^ 

Mov'd, even fo greatly diftanr, as to mt : 

And drew me, trom my dcfart ! Give me leave 

To ftand, a while — and gaze unmarkM- -and mU her. 

O, ye protefting Gods ! whatever becomes 

Of an abandoned, namclefs thing, hkew^, 
Blefs this fuprane unfortunate ! 

Jfm. Madam ! the prifoncr waits. 

Mer.-- [Turnirjg^ to obfei-ve bim.'] A murderer^ this!— — 
Come forward, ftrangcr. 

-r- A mien like this, a murdVer*s ! Can it be, 

That looks, fo form'd tor truth, fo marked for innoccncCi 

Cover a cruel heart ? Come nearer^ youth ! 

Thou arc unhappy \ bid that fate prou3 thee : 
And fpeak, as to an ear that loves the wretched. 
Anlwer me now. — Whole was the blood thou fhed'ft ? 

Eum. Oh,Queen!-yet— foramoment-fparemy tongue. 

Mer. Murder, and modefty /-—Whence, all this (hame ? 

Eum, Refpeft, confufion,-— fomething, bei^e — unnam'd^ 

And never felt, till noWj have bound my tongue. 

But — oh ! do juftice, to your power to (hake me ; 

And, let not befiiation pafs (or ^uili. 

Mcr. 
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Mer. Go on — Who was he, whom, Tm toW, thou 
ha'ft kiird ? 

LuM* One, who with wrongs, and infult, urg'd nay 
Young blood takes fire too aptly. [ra(hne& 

Mr. Tow^ / — t^ras he young ? 

Ice, at roy confcious hearty were tip^/nBi compared 

With what he chills my foul with!— Did'ft thou hmo hinri? 

Eim. I did mt. AH Mycene's earth, and air. 
Her cities, and her fons, arc new, to me. 

Mer. What, was he amfd^ this young aflaulter? came he 
With maUce ? or for robbery ? Be of comfort. 
If he attacked thee, thy defence was nectflary. 
And fad neceffity makes all things juft. 

Eim. Heaven is my witnefs, I provoked him not 
'Tis not in valour's wi(h, to offer infult : 
And furc ! it is no crifBe^ to check it offered. 

Mer. On, then — relate the chance, that led thee hither, 

Eum. Entering your borders, I beheld a ternple^ 
Sacred to Hercules ; the God, my foul. 
Low, as my lot was caft, afpires to honour. 
—What (hou*d 1 do? bare vot'ry as I was ! 
I had no offerings : brought no viSims^ with me. 
Poor, and opprefs'd by fortune, what I rwV, 
I gave— I knelt, and pour*d a hearf before him. 
Warm, as a hundred hecatombs ! pure and humble. 
Pious, ai^d firm. — Th* unhappy can no more. 
I afk'd not, for tnyfelf^ his undue bleffing. 
I pray'd protection, to his ozvn high race : 
For, I had beard^ great Queen ! your wrongs required it* 
Tht prefenl Gedj methought, r^rm/V my prayer. 
His altar trembled ; and his temple rung ! 
Keen, undulating. Glories beam'd, about me : 
I know not how I bore it ! —but, my heart. 
Full of the force infus'd, at once grew vafter. 
My fwelling courage, far above my/elf , 
Suftain'd me : — and I glow'd, with all the God. 

Mer. [Rijh^ in emotion.^ Go on. Methinks, the God 
thou nam*fl: (peaks in thee I 

And 
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And cv'ry biorer glows, as warmM as thou ! 

Eum. 1 bowM, and left the temple — Following, came 
Two men, of haughty ftride, with angry lowre : 
Roughly, accoftinff, they reproach*d my prayer. 
How did I dare, they aflc*d, folicit Heaven, 
To aid fedition's purpofes ? No God 
Shou'dy2pi;tf a wretch like me, profcribM by power. 
—I heard, aftoniih'd *, and prepared to fpeak : 
"When, with impatient fierceneis, each rais'd arm^' 
With rage conjom*d, came on. 

Mer. [InUrruftit^.] Both !—— came they, hth^ 

To wound thee r 

Eum. Both, with madman's frenzy. 
Struck at my bread, ignobly. 

Mer. Thou has eas'd me. 
Go on. — Thefe men had fouls, that matched their fate. 

Eum. Unarmed, and inoflfenfive, fo furpriz*d. 
The God I had addrefsM repaid my prayer. 
— -Wardinc the weakeft ftrpke, with fwordlefs hand. 
Swiftly I cTo8*d, and feiz*d the wrefted fteel 
From him whole (Irongcr arm more nearly prcfs'd me. 
Seized it with lightning's fwiftnefs : for, oppreflTion 
Rowfcsdiftrcfs, to vtngcanct.— Cn himldl, 
I turnM his pointed weapon : iav'd wy brcaft. 
And pIungM it in his own. — He fell.— The other 
Started, and curs*d : but, like a coward, fled^ 

Falfc to his dying fellow. Mighty Qiiecn, 

This is the fad ihort truth. May the kind Power 
I bow*d to, touch your ear \ and move your pity ! 

Mer. She were a tygrefs, that cou'd hear this tale^ 

And paufe, upon thy pardon Stil), go on : 

How wer't thou fcizM ? hide nothing : and hope all. 

Eum. Shock'd by uncertain dread for what was done^ 
I gaz*d alloniih*d round : and mark'd, beneath, 
"Where, at afurlong*s diftancc, the fait wave 
Broke on the Ihore. Sudden I fnatch'd the corpfe. 
And, ha(l*ning to the beach, gave it to x\it fea. 
That done, 1 ugh'd, and fled: your guards, great Queen, 

For 
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For what dcapes fuch eyes, as Heavafs^ and yours ! 
Unfeen by me, markM all ; follow'd, and took me. 

Aler. [TV Eurides.l Did he r{^, when firiz'd i 

flow. I coH^d Mot^ Madam. 
The name of Merope difarm*d my vnU. 
rhey told me they were yours.' I bow*d, and yielded^ 
Gave 'em my new-gain*dy%«^ : and took their rihmr. 

E$ir. This youth,by him he kiird, was judg'd mMber^ 

Mtr. Oh ! I have noted all : and Heaven m^jtffi. 
p-Retire, to further diftance, gentle youth.— —— 
ni tell thee, Euricles ! 
Methought, at every word this wanderer ipoke, 

Kty or fbmething, tenderer than pity. 

Clung to my aking heart- firings ! nay, *vmsftraffer! 

For, I will tell thee all. Crefphontes* features. 

Heavens, what ideas hopes and fears can raiie ! 
Mj dear dead manly Lord's reiembled features ; 
I iaw, and trac*d, (I blufh, to think what folly !) 
TracM, —in this cottage hero's honeft face. 

Ifm. Compaflion is a kind and generous painter. 
r-Yet, Truth herfelf muft grow as blaid^ as Fortune^ 
Ere (he couM look on that unhappy youth ; 
And find him lefs^ than worth her kindeft pity. 

Eur. Ifmene fpeaks my thoughts. He's innocent. 
The Gods have ftamp'd their mark of candor on him : 
And no imp^or*s drt inhabits there. 

Mar. \To Eumenes.] Again, approach me. — In what 
part of Greece 
Did it ple^ Heaven to give thee birth, good youth ? 

Emm, {Advandng.'] In Elis, generous Queen. 

Mar, lift Elis ? Tell me. 

[ hop'd, it had been nearer. Haft thou, ever, 

tn thy low converfe, heard the fwains, thy neighbours^ 

S^ention the name of Narbas ? — or Eumenes i 

-^The laft, thou muft have heard of. 

Eum. Never, Madam. 

Mar. Never? — ^That's ftrange! What then was thy 
condition i 

What 
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What thy employment ? and ihy father's name ? 

Eum. My tather was ?ijhepbera : Icarn*d» and wife) 
Prince ot thefylvan (hades, and palVral vale, 
He led th' attraAed hearts of lift'ning fwainSt 
And nleas'd 'cm into fubjefts— in himfelf 
Too humble, for diftinftion — had not virtue 
CompelVA him into notice.—-— 
He liv*d unenvied : fof , excelling all, 
He veird fuperior eminence, by modefty : 
No claim'd exemption eas'd his life from caret 
Peacefully popr ! and reverently belovM ! 
'His fltecy harveftsfed him : and, his name 
Was Policletes, Madam. 

Mer. What thy cwnf 

Eum. Low, like my paft'ral care to cottage ean 

Adapted and unformed for your regard. 

. Yet, Elis, oft, may deign to Ipcak of — Dorilss* 

Mer, Oh I I have loft my hope. Heaven mocks itlkf: 
And every ftarting fpark is quench'd, in darknefs. 
So, then, your parents held no rankxn Greece ? 

Eutn. Did rank draw claim from goodnefs, they \ast 
rights 
WouM leave all place behind Vm. Inborn virtue 
Can borrow no enlargement, but lends all 
That keeps contempt trom titles. 

Mer, Every word 

He utters has a charm I But, why^ at home 

So blcfs'd, and tofucb parents, doubly dear» 
Didft thou, forgetful of the care thou ow'dft 'em. 
Quit their kind cott^ and'ltavc *em to thrir tears f 

Eufth A vain dtfue oi glory ^ firft feduc*d mc. 
Oft had I heard my father mourn Mycene, 
Weep for her civil wars, and fuft^ring^^^. 
Oft, had he charmd my young, afpiring, foul. 

With wonder, at your firmneb ! So, inflam'df 

I learnt, by flow degrees, to think my youth 
Dffgrnc\ij by home-felt virtues : wc igh'd the call 
Ot ^ory, againlW///^ : and ^rtw bold 
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To hope, mj homUe ann might add feme aid 

To prop your warring ftandards. — Sec, great Queeo, 

The 0C1I7 motive of my erring rafline&. 

For, Hcavtrn hastao^it me, tfao'it kyvesjRSsr caofe, 

I merit my diilrefs : who left my father, 

Wantiog, perhaps, in age*s feeble calls. 

Some help, I m%ht have lent him. Twas a finiL 

Bat, Ywas my frfi : and I may Kve, to mend ic 

Mar. [^jffide.] Methioks, 1 bear Eumenes— So, my feci 
Informs mt, had ie known defcent, thus k>wly. 
So, my Eumenes wou'd have thought, and (poke. 
— Such, is his age, where'er coacealM he moiims : 
P^haps too, fuch his fortune — driven, like iJbis^ 
From realm to realm, a wand'rer, thus unknown ! 
Friendlefs, and hopelels, and exposed to poverty ! 

1 will have pity, en this youth's diflrels : 

And cultivate his fortune. What boldnoife ? 

[SJtails beard witbcmi. 
Whence can fuch nidenefe flow \ — What is't, Ifmene ? 

Ifm. \^Jt a 'OiindiyxJl All lils are Poliphootcs. The vile 
rabUe 
Shout their furc vote, for treafbo. Poliphontes 
Is£ni^, prodaim'd— and hope is now no more. 

Earn. Oh ! forAcJword, once more, your guards tock 
from mef 
Now, now, I fal thefe chains : now, firft, they bind mc 

Aftr. Give him hs fword. Let him be free, as air« 
Hooeft proposer ! — But, ri^ help's too weak. 
To prop a throne, in danger. 



O, Qpcen ! forgive prefumption, in die /wr. 

When tie^ dare pity greatnefs. 

An have their mxs'ries — but, when ^n^ipw grow wretched, 

'TIs anogance, iniKajiones, to complain. 

[£x£f Eomenes. 

Emr. ToofiaaSy, Iprophefied confefe 

This hard neceffiry : which, now, you find ; 
Andfiim^ at leaft, to footh the tyrant's hope. 

il6r. I oiiicoaceiv'd the Gods. I durft not dream. 

They 
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They cou\i havo bid guilt thrive : and given up virtm. 

Eur. Tlicy will ntfU Madam. 

Mir. S0| my liid heart, Itill, 
Struggles tu hope : and, if they mark my ttv#t 
Thry will lurgive my roAfiifs. 

Eur. Come whut mult I 
I wiU aflfcmble round you the few faithful, 
And, failing to protect, partake your tall. [Exit Euricleii 

■ 

S C L N E in. Mcrope, Ifmene. 

Mcr. O, people t people I they, who truft your faith, 
Bid the wild wind^ blow conllant. 

I/m. TUtpcopltt's voice is callM, the voice of Gods. 

Mer. What villain bafenels wants fomc bold pretence 
Thatdrags in lli'aveu^ to grace ic P Tiicfcs, plots, perjuries, 
Avarice, revenge, the blo(Hly zeal oipriJif 
And uniorgiving bitternels ot heart \ 
yy//--"havc their Gods to tiicnd ! their pricfts, to fanAify. 

SCIsNE IV. Mcrope, Ifmrne, luiriclcs, xviih afivirl 

Eur. Sorrow on Ibrrows bear down hope's laft projit 

Now, be a (j^iecn, indeed I arm yoiu' great hcarti 

Willi preparation, to its utniolV ilretch : 

—For, It it ItaiuU ilfis (hock, its iH)wer*s immortal. 

Afirr. No-^ — I am linking, Irom M/ch/c of pain: 
And fliall growyr{/(.', by want oi llrength to fulfcr. 
Speak^thcrr is now but one fad truth to dread : 
And my Ibul waits it heard > -^^then, reds, iorevcr. 

Eur. It luvH pleasM 1 leaven-- this /rcW/ this iatid 
J'tvord ! 

Mcr. I undcrlhuul thee \ thou wouMfl fay, hcN dead. 

Eur. Oh I *tis too furely fo : tir atrocious crime 
At lalb, liKcceded -— and all care is vain. 

Mcr. Ciodw ! (iods I — 'tis done.-— now all your bolt! 
have Itruck me. 

Ijin. (juard her diltraC^tcd brain I 

£ur^ 
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£iieF. .Save her> kiod Heavm ! 

li^. What kivc 1 done ? WUrt have I been ? 

jEsr. Alas ' where grief, coo oft. 
Has left th* unha[^ \ Rccolk(Et 

Aftr. Oh ! Eitncles : I rectiflefb, too moch. 
Truft my fiiftaining heart, it breaks not, ytt. 
Comfort's brieT ckxids, m^thought, came fhadownig 

o'er me. 
But I am /7«;r J!, again : a wrttch, fo friehdie^ 
That Mtf^K^ will not lend re jef: but jjhrxr me. 

£«r. Ferifh, that young, that impious hypocrite ! 
That ill admir'd attrader of your pity : 
Whom vour protection Qpar'^ — tor fancied virtue ? 

Afer. Who ? What ? 

Ifm. Not Dorilas ? 

Emt. Him, bim, That Dorilas. 

A er. Monfler \ beyond all credit of deceit! 

Ifm. He! 'tis impoffible. 

Eur. He was the murderer 
I bring too clear a proof. Fafling, but now, 
I found him waiting : treed him trom his chains ; 
And, to re-arm him, for the caufe he choie : 
Call'd for his Twri — Which, as he fhetch'd hrs hand 
To take, I marked, and tremUed at the view, 
Thefe once known gems — too well remembered, here! 

Mar. [Tkin? the JwordJ] O, all ye fkeping Gods ! 
'twas my Crcfphontes*, 
'Twas the Ka^s fword. NaHyas, beyond all doubting, 
Sav'd it, that dreadful night, for itoy Eumencs. 
Oh ! what a £ilie vile tale thiS flatterer fbrm'd^ 
To (£eait us into pardon ! 
Take the dumb (keadful witnefs from my f?ght. 

[Chij^ Euiicle^ tbefiffon^ 

Yet, ftay return it me. — 

{^Itijumes ibi [ward — emi buels, 

— — I iboMk ye Gods ! 

Thank your infpiringjufMce : and^rr^tt. 

hit to thank you — for this dire, due, fiunrifice i 

Vol U. Q^ Whioi 
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WhklH from the diiUMs modier^s widowMhind, 

Yes, I ^lljbiotke it, oo my hufbaiKrs tmt^ 
l)eepf in the iliedp«miirJ^rer^sj^wtw$htuti 
Then, (corning Pofiphontef, pierce my raw ^ 

SOt die, reveled, andiafe, olfrhkglUmeB. 

Go, Furicles. 

Eur. Hotfi. .— Yet i£ar bis fight : 
That, frombis own dire mouth, wemayconipel 
Difcovery, of bis guilt's commiOkm'd ca^ : 
And, to the booom, iearch this fatal ule. [Exit Eurkkk 

I/m. Eroxl— the qrram^sminifter of death. 

i 

SCENE V. Merope, Ifmene, Eros* 

Erox.[4/Sd€.]Voyf9M me, wily ponmof wiooiflgartl 
Mtr. riow now ! What bold intrufion plac*d thee nert) 
ErcfX. Queen, of the kingdom's Lord ! his heart's 
high Emprefi ! 
Suffer a voice, uneaual to the talk. 
To wrong th' intrufted ienie of bis told grief 

Who icnds me to condole you. Poliphontes, 

Had you but fmootb'd that brow's majeftic bend, 

I meant to have faid, the King^ this moment, heard 

The fate, mod pitied, of the Prince, youry^nr. 
Heard, and takes equal part, in all your wrongs* \ 
^br. Morcy than his part, betakes, in what, is mine/ 
Elfe, had he never dar'd afpirc, to ieize 
His mailer's throne ; nor name my murdered ibiu 

krox. Wi(hing,hc waits but i!fin/r. Refpeft is idSAMt : 
And wou'd not, unadmitted, mw^ approach. 
Fain wou'd be talk of comfort, to your forrows. 
Who, weq>ing, wants the power to curb his awth 
Men What wou'd your artful fender come, to Jiff 1 
Erox. To beg, that to bis hand you wou'd OMDiQit 

I'his hateful murd'rer's pmjbmene. He rIows 

tor vengeance in your caufc. Shou'd thinK hii fifein. 
Unvirortby a crown's truft % ki% worthy jf^wr/, . i 
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Mir. No. TtUhimM. My hand rcVfngeSt hfctff^ - 
Too fliOTt of readi»HeavtD knows! bu^whttkoai 
tJUB: ttdociiheraiksi iiorbear«» iismA. 

Erm. The Ki^g too tenderly ^^^l^ your wiH^ . i 

rocrolsity tT'iiia#i|;ir liefib iana/mi. 

— I humbly take my leave. 

Mer. Igraotit, ghdly* ' [ExUExUU 

bunted on every fide> why waits diftre6« 
nU ftiUanv growths of angaiih» wmn^ .oppitfs f 
-iovrpooratoingis^ dra^^^to toige» 
To ftand, the pkkd mark ot Fortune's rage ! 
Teatb fliuts out mis'ry : and cant beftf rei&aiii 
The bite ot in&lt» and the goad 



ACT in. SCENE I. 

Tie T(tmi of Crefphontes. 

HAIL venerable fcene ! Hail 6atA OMt ! 
Hail iad^fought imms of my long-loT'd Lord \ 
My eyes laft obicd on Mycenian etfth^ 
Was diy dear lire and einiure loft in Mood i 
Now lace returning^ their firft mourning iearth. 
Finds in diis cold ftill tomb, the whole (hrunk readi 
Of thy contraAed reign 1 Yethere^ ev*nhere. 
Were thy Eumenes rendered back, even here* 
Ntrbas had held fome hoptf to foodi thy ghoft. 
How (hall I meet his wmibtr^s moumfuTeye, 
Wlie^bfiRgtfrar^vci^it, to vnxs i^ini^d kefare^ 
F^rom tvtry oMKhPning ftreec« I hear loud flouts* 
thofe execrable bawds, to flattered Power ! 
proclaim the traitor Fbtiphontes, Kiqg* 
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Hocfn purfute, tor mura^ i — V^^h khown iroJJKwCt, 
Of (hrww^ fftitti m \Him tlw/ Mufm\ wmjmts 

Buc, whiic umn ^i«A4(h)(/« i)te /^//^t hf^F^^i) ¥imUiH { 
r^S^^r. Whom kM M^jiv^o feuc l)^f«f ( If m^#c<A^4»r 
Pw<f lU y«i OM Mfchf iiiiXi UiQkti iaj^ i\uik n»ulL hf^f0 k^ 

Timt fMfihht l)i/tc lt«!<, /roiti it {iitrrhi'^ «iyr ; 

ChM u flw? WW — fu4Liu^%ii linm Mi I kw tef, 

S C t': N V\ U N*rli*o, lfoK*»iB, ibllmfi h ^ trmif 
virj^im in white ^ wha britijt kit/htf, nnd firm Jlmtf^ m 
th0 tomb, 

IJm. W|j/> U rtiis XnM \xuktut*Hn i ih U^l'f UmtfA- 
Y*r.i uAiU rrftily iwU -. m {ui.\\ %u tumr^ 



-rae?it 



fiwri-t j^/iurfc //^ rf>A l^ow«ro, wJ#/«i &4k4 f^t ptf/ < 

Ifm. l^r^yV^nd^ «f4 wife I T b* fifft, I fo? ymm^ 
'\\v l*ft, my lM=m^/«i^i^«o yw -^WbiMi ^fjmi 
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IJm Immortal Powrrs! Whocanitbe? — he knows xbc! 
Fain would I dare mix bfipe^ with feat' and wonder. 

A^. Thou art my dfiU. Kind Heaven has feoLthee 
to mc. 
-^Be cauti:us and obfarve. 

ifm [KneeHitg} Propht tic heart ! . * "^ 

Oh, Sir i cammt fpeak ! " ^ 

Nar. [Ralfa^ bor.l Hide thy furprize* - - 

Ere V et Ibmc dang'rous note deteds our meeting. 
— So t as oy eyts, Ilmeney be thy.m^- 
And anfwer to my qucftion — Round this tomb^ 
Wh/ (hus a(iembled m ves that virgin train I 

Ifm. Alas! the afflided Queen, 

Di-trafted comes, to oStr on this tomb, 

H r bie's kji faaifice-, — a dreadful vidim ! 
— The mwra^rer of htxfim 

Nar. Eumen.s, dead i 

JJm, Alas, Sir ! cou\l you be a ftranger to it ? 

Nar. Blaft ! of my foul's befk hope.— Who dar^d this 
villainy ? 

Ifm. A yoiith, who found him in AJcidcs' tempU. 
One, rrom whofe air of manly modcfty 
None, fur ly cou'd have tear'd. — Behold ! he comes. 
That tecter'd criminal is he - C%, Sir ! 
Where will you, now, be hid ? 

Nor. In death, Ifmene : 
If I now hear and fee — aind am notirMVzs^ / 

Ijw^ From the Queen's eye, I dare no longer. 

Nar. [Helda^ berJl Suy. 
Queers, Kings, nor Gods, (hall tear thfe from m^ arm, 
T^ thou haft heard me fiiily. 



Q^3 SCENE 
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$ctnfL ni 

Ik pmd, feiiiiKmif //» dfotm. CmarJs^ Pri^if m 
to furifi^ii — — fbi jbum Mi up wipngf andkfKMh 
/mt^ at tht tmkt m$ th r^ rsffgf tkmfihm4$ 
io^kjkb tJbf/tmts 

NarAfoI/m^ %m m \i M t- Um H JMf few fwy i^n 

l(m. i ^^A hm fe tm imtjr. 

She difmtm UMfm^his^ hU^d^-^HUwiHU tUmmmi 

//m. Now 4^^ /If/ iM-^ri^ lai«i^ crc;riifctiftj^ well fl^MliU 

Hh^ «#r^ iMMi ^y<k* pif» m«i u^, — 

I tmy myn^ ft/Ml fiKfriiAs wfirii til tre MUd^ 

Had and filmn mu/u. 'fhin a frr^ ttf faa^tJUo, M^.lkui 

fisar, Uim rbtf 4iirk wfA fitem A)ii4« f 

liisr^ yir ^mk h»niU of D»aik I 
QMim iunn ii;w(fk^ wfHrf« mac ^omhimt w«re M4 

/'^^ly/ of PrUfii and yti^m. 

A^' CA(/% and emlmtforwarll Vi)m« it thin vi^ 

[fhtguardi Mf% up fjmmti 
IfMf, Ifftf ere be dkiL 

Tnwf 
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HTwere fie ibtnc fbroe of torture 0iould compel Idi 
To nuDc his ^Hc acoom{dkcs. 

Mbt. hJkO. 
St^^iDooRcr, #faatpicm)k*dt&ee~fDdi]sgiiik: 
And what aiK>Qaics jmn'd dxe ? 

£«■. IwpaaX 
Tbt Gods, wl» find it fit iny Ibol flnuM biif^ 
At t(iis dcv nue, the moojcnt's hope yoa lent k ; 
Th(^Gcd^c2nmtwipUxmt^^fblcj\ whocurfe 
The peijur'd, and diftlaim thehafe one's iafctjr. 
My hps deleft impofture : 

— Nor Voakl^ hj what change, in Hdnren's h%H will, 
I, who of late lb olefi'd, had touched your ^, 
Fall, now, beneath youi* m^ ! 

Mer. [Taka^ tbcfiD9rdf^ Euncles.]View tias fword. 
Know you the dreadJFul obfdftf 

Emm. *T!m9& the villain's. 
My juft hand punifh'd with ic 

Mer. Seize bicn. Rend lum. 
Swift to the de&in*d altar, drag the traitor. 
He mms it ! glories in his bloody crime : 
And my (bock'd ibul mha at lum. [The guards feize bim» 

£io»- [S^n(£f&5f.J Off— away- 
Spare your officious gndp— I tiw be heard ; 
One 1^ kxid word — in Ipitc of arms and infulr. 

MtTm ['^^^ ^figfui t9 the guards^ who quit Eurames.] 
Thou thai, who d^rft in death, can*ft find death fearfuL 

Emm. No,Madam ! you miftake. Death (hakes the bafgy: 
But hewho is a wretch receives him gladly. 
— ^^ *gainlt imputed guilt, the humblefl', wtong'd^ 
Rife, bold in innocence. 

Tell me, nor let your pride deface your pity. 



IVIk^ fo high-rsttcd blood was this I flied ? 
-i^— -If he wa^ dear tojav, curs*d be my memory. 
Or I had rather loft my #b« than bis. 

' Mar. WhcQc has this cruel wretdi been tau^t deeeit ? 
Why was Uuit look, ib like Cre^ontes, his ! 

iHalffaifOifig. 
0^4 Emt. 
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/ ■ • ' 

Eur. Great Queen! fuftain your purpbfc. Think of. 
vengeance. 
The lavis ot Nature, : — apdthe lives of Kings/ 

Eum Do Laws and Kings^ then, call injuftice vengeance ? 
Sha»n^ on tlie great! why long*d my eyes for Vl^iir/j ^ *• 
Coui is, u here the pride of guilt lays claim to honour. 
— r.ridughty pr heart, wj)y have tKey fouls thus'al^e6tt, 
They ihrcatrn, praife, tn^ht, flatter, and infiilc mc ! 
« — Yrt, oh ! t^sis juji — I left my father, ralhly ^ 
Felt not the pangs ; weighed not the tears I coft him, 
tu^i: crew me tjom mytoreft*s guiltlefs quiet, 
Dca! to the warnings ot a father^s wifdom : 
And griev'd a mother's bodings,' 

Mer. Mother^ laid he ! 
Barbarian ! halt thou yet a moiber left thee ? 

I li^asn mother too till thy yJr/f hand 

Deprived me or sifon — and all life's comforts. 

Eum. A fon ! —your fon ?. 

Mer. Mine,, monltpr ! murd*rer 1 mine. 

Eum. lijucb was my misfortune, fuch my curfe^ 
If Heaven has made it pffihk —t^^t he, 
Who in a fatal nioment, err*d — and fell 
By my ill-deftinM rafhnefs, v^asyour fon^ 
Earth holds hot fuch another wretch as I am ! 
i^nd niercy's tainteft glimple (bqu'd fhun to reach mc. 

[Lumenesji&^^j^^frj to fpeak^ and Mcrof^ 
interrupts him. 
Mercy I thou hypocrite.— If thpu dar'ft fr^^ 
Raife chy fiumb hands : and afk, in vain, trom Heaven, 
The mercy, thou dehiedli my dying fon. 

Eum. let hear- 

A^er. Stop hi$ detefted piouth } 
Force the Uoom'd viftim to the "altar's foot. 
Veil him trom lighty no more to be beheld : 
Hide his quenchfd eyes^ for ever. 

[^TwoPriefts approaching^ with aveil^ hefnatchex 
" it J and tbrhw.^ it from' him: ' ' 

Eum. Off'! ye ysan/ormsl . 

Cov^ 
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Cover die eyes of fmosris : mine difdain ye« 

Mine can, with ftedfaft and advancif^ fi^^^ 

IjDok in death's/«rr, full-fighted. — When it comes, 

'Tiscobei97^/, aotbiJ. — 

Welcome, eternal 6^y\— bad worlds fareweL 

{jidvMcis^ between the Priejhy to the tcmb^-frUovfd 
by the ^jfeen^ Euriclcs, Ifmcne, &c. 
Mir. [/fSr fbe tomb--witb the jwmrd drawn^ dW Eumeoes 
kneeling ready. 
Shade* of my murder'd bu/koMd^ — bear my calL 

Chorus^ 0fjlngers^ voices. 
Ob! bear. 

Mar. Soul of my bleeding y^^/ hear, /Aon— 

CbmUy of fingers* voices. 
Ob! bear. 

Mer. Un-expiatcd fouls !— if in thofc glooms, . 
Where waJk the iullcn ghofts'of earth- wronged lUngs, 
You hear atonemcni's voice, and wait redrefs» 
Rije^ from your dire domains ! 

Chorus^ of fingers' voices. 
Ob! rife. 

Mer. r^*^» ^*^» 

Tremend'ousPow'r! palcGoddefs! prefent, ftill. 
To direful vengeance ! nerve this lifted arm. 

And ibns affifting ^ 

[Kmene freventif^ tbe blow^ Narbas breaks intofi^bt^ 
and cries out loudly ^ 
Stay^ ftay that bloody purpbie. 
Death has already been too bufy, here : 
And Heaven difclaims fuch facrifice. 

Mtr. [In a fiigbted and trembling attitude.\Whoart thou ? 
Etir. Oy 'tis Narbas! 
Cautious conceal this chance, or ruin finds him. 

Ifm. \4/lde — to tbe ^meen] Your viftim is youry^/r,-- 
the Prince, Eumenes. 
IMadpt kts fall tbe Tword'--qftaniJb% and trembling. 
Eum* [B^fif^ bimfelfto look round.] I heard a well-known 
voice, now heard no Iqngqr. 

Open, 



And find wha(yim'i<--OW 'iiir-i( Jf-^nqr^/^ / 

fitfie, ttnwarjr youth ( 
Depends upoA.iityJllejfiie. - \ . 

i4Kii. Wlwnoet OyePawefi! 
Can tU tbde myft'/ies fiie I r 
4.*lr, OW-^-— r'm too jpnth . . ■ 
And life and I are i^/. 

Ifarb. Affift the Qtioert 

^. Stay your onhallow'd riies: the Queen's in4ai^« 
Eur. Q^iif jm* fend Pri4^tf your Unpropitiouf Cicrifice. 

XExewU Priefis. 
FoUoir tne, Guaids ^ I will fecure your vi^im. 

Eum. Q, /atber , 

Hmrb^ [Tp Eumenes] Shun me : and patient wait A* 

important CM/e. 
Eum. O, bid me, ere I dkt but hope your pardon: 
And, if I leavejuHT hlriftfd— Vi^all my prayer. 

iViir^. No more. The Gods, who love, rewsrd^ 

virtue I [The foldiers^ afid Eur. go off with £cun. 
Ifm. Kind Heaven reftortt the Chieen* 
Mff. Where!— whither have ye brought me ?— 
— Ifmene ! what means this P — Why weep my virgiqs ? 
«— Obt I have kiffd him '.-^[Looking wildly ronid birj-^iat 

I fee him not : 
And I am doomM to pains, in life immortaL 

Narb, Kafe your lad heart's too apprebenfive ftartiogi. 
Eurictes has fecur'd him : and nothing's known* 
' A^.Scifl that kind yirioniiattntsme.-AnthosiNarbas? 
Narb. Let my Uan anfwer — in this gufh of joy — 
I give you bark my tvuft, my King Eumenes. 
Msr. [pw bir imes^] Oh, gracious Heaven i fupport a 
woman's weaknefs : 
And, ^\m my iiartj yet panting, fails to utfer^ 
' Take, from my ioul's toucVd feme ^ and make my pvfftr. 
You are too gnat^ for^thanks I too goody for duly ! [JRifes. 
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[iS^'ifMr^ to th* infiitittte ty* 

not - s ihirft ef iniult I 

PoyiU Icandai, co the name be fteals, . 
fhs^ ivitb fome fatal purp^f^ fms^d the King % 
And holds hiniy to examine. 

Mer. Follow me. 
Now ihall he ree» what iMrib denote the ^jdw ; 
What diff^reme^ 'twixt the guilty, and the wrong'd. 

Nark. lGoing.'\ Madam ! — it muft not be. 

Ear. Stay: curb this nflnc&. 

Mer. Is he not mine / Is he not yours? — your King f 

Emt. The moment you confefs that dwg'sou$ tfoith* 
No God, but hated Hymen, favesliQmenes. 

Abr^ There, thou baft let in light, upon my foul, 
^*'— Rather than wed (his Poliphontes.^*— ^ 

iSTur^. »W him ? 
W£D Poliphoqtesf 

Emt, Hkh 

Nark. The world's laft^groan. 
Wrapt in Aurounding fires, biid /^«tnaz'd me ! 

Eir. nris with that view the people call him ICm^. 
Since he reveng'd Crc&honses* Uocdj they fay, 
flr^, beft 

Nark. He! — Every curie 4>f death furround biai! . 
He ! He revenged! — The villain's own damn'd train * 
Sbed,---^ it. I beheld 'cm , trac'd the food >/ 

Thro' aU his dark di%uiies thro' night's eye 

Saw the pak murd'rer ftalk, amidft his iuries. 
Bb was the half-hid torch,— the poftem key, - 
That open'd co the rebel's rage the palace. 
^^-'In the pierc'd infant breafts of hoo doom'd innocents, 
I Jaw him plunge his poinard : twice recciv'd it. 
Deep, in my ^uw, encumbered with my chaige : 
Struggling, to bear the third ySw'i Prince to fhekefi 
And, track'd by my loft blood, with pain efcap'd him; 

Msr. When vriil my growing horrors reach their ewd ! 
OhI my fi]f d hate was 0gib>i0. Something, fatal. 
Dwelt on his dreadful bcow, and bad me jmi him. . 

4 Blind ! 
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Blind! headlong! iiWifccrriingf nolff-drivV people ! 

Eur. f f ookmg out ] Solt I thr tyMnt comes ! 

Mer. Can the Gods leave thhi poffllrk f - ' 
Narbas^ ht-bt^j this moment -^ . [Exit Narbas, 

— — Eunclcs! 
Fly thou - find to my mournful fon accf ft, 

Comfort his fears but keep the fecrct irom him. 

[tuit Luriclcs. 

S C E N E IV. 

Merope, Ifmene, Poliphontcs in nuptial robcs^ Erox, 

and ^mn. 

PoL Health, to my Sovereignjate ! Now- -fo the States 
Decree — my wife ! my fiftcr \ and my loul 1^ 
DrefsM is the altar; and the prieits attend. ' - 

— Nay, do not turn afuic, and fhun yuur triumph* 
Look— and admire the wonders of your power I 
The God of love, to-day> fmooths all my wrinkles: 
And I am taught by joy to fmile back youth. 

One care alone precedes impatient love. 

They tell me, your too tender heart recoiled : 

And hji your purposed vengeance. — — Let it be. 

Beauty was meant to wound^ a gentler wav. 

Mne^ be the ftroke of jufticc. — When 1 view 

This murd'irous ftripling, thro' the grief he brought you, 

Pity difdains his caufe ; and fate demands him. 

Mer. I find myfclf, 'tis truej too weak, for vengeance. 
Wou'd I had power, more equal to my wrongs ! 

PoL Leave it to me : 'tis a King's right. — I claim % 

Mer. I (hall conjider of it. 

Pol. Why ? what doubt you ? 
Slackens your anger ? that your vengeance hefirates I 
Is your fon's memVy now, lefs dear, than lately ? 
Mr.Perifh, the wi^, that wrongs him ! But this murd'rcr, 
T\\\% youth — they tell me you fufpcft accomplice!"-* 
Were it not prudent to fufpend his fate, 

. TiU 
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Till hc,declare$, who join'd him ? 

Pol. What expedt you 
To clear, beyond your foD's known fdl f 

Mer. His father's — 
That was a cup of gall. — Oh ! confcious guilt ! 
How dumb, thy vcHce, unlook'd for, (hikes the bddl 

Pol. \ After a pauft.'] Well— ev*n of that too, we6ur«» 
felf will aik him. 

Mer. You are too bufy. Sir! in apurfuit. 
That lead, admits j^«r quick'ning. 

PoL Strange perplexity ! 
That what mod feeks your eafe fhou'd moft offeieit! 
But, fpring it, whence it may, the caufe remov'd. 

There, ends the doubt, and pain.- This wretch Ihall 

die. \Going. 

Mer. Barbarian! horrible, inhuman — Sir! 
Why have you fought to ftartle me ?— I fear'd— 
You meant to fnatch my vidlim from — my vengeance. 

P(?// But— (hall he really die ? 

Mer. U\t\'-Wbo ?~He~die ? 

Pol. This murd'rer of your fon ? 

Mer. I go, this moment *, 
And will, alone, examine him. 

Pol. Stay, Madam. 
This new embarraflment, of mingled pains ; 
This tendemefs in rage ; thefe hopes, fears, ftartings, 
' This art, to colour fome ill-hid diftrefs. 
That cafts confufion o'er your troubled foul : 
Half fentences, broke ibort; looks, fiU'd with horror; 
Are Nature's thin difguife^ to cover danger. 
— Something, you will not tell^ alarms my caution ; 
And bids my fummon'd/irtfr take place of love. 
— In entering, here, I had a glimpfe, but now. 
Of an old man, who ieem'd to fhun my prefencQb 
Why is he fled ?^-- Who was lie ? 
. - JldGr^rScaice yet callM 
A JCr^^ancl fee ( alre^jdy fiU'd with jealoufies ! 
• ' Pel. 



2^ M E R O P ^. 

Pd Be kind, iod bt«rfwr pm^i^^ 
Fref« light the ca*'d fuftatoOT. C om e > your hMd. 

VoWf ^M ag»iii tU lore — Awmj : keep <epi»tt^ 

TwoMfliorM, Mturt m«w fcc hwykffd. 
PalsiMinbtbf dMi. Dettir OmI 1 ftniic ffmofr 

ThiC obftacle : and buc one ymSk mnm$. 

fofhWf ift yihftf ym rwhitt 1 mrpire. [£Mr BoL 
Aj^, Ait for tnt, now, and mt me, greac AJcideif 

1*0 wmcr like thine, til thingn are poOibie : 

And grief, oppre&M tn earcl^ finds friendi in heam 
Then when the i^oe^funk heart is cir'd with care. 
And cvcrjr hmm^nfpctt bida i;^^. 
Break but one gleam ot bem/nly comfortt in t 
And a new nuoffmmpbSf thtnUf be^ 

A C T IV. 8 C E N E I. 

ir^iT C^j/?/^ of PoKphontei* 

X^oliplionteif Erox. 

Pi^LQi n K bai bif viewf ♦ I mine,— I (houM hare feat^df 
1^ iiome hint*! offidoua reach had couched her ear t 
I (h'H^'d have dreamt, her eyei had catchM ibme glance, 
To gdictc df/covityf down the dark abyfi, 
\Vbcr^ my clofe crime iiei vril^d in dumb obfcuritjr* 
^ — Hue, that I know, (he it a woMA»r-^Erox ! 
Aru\ b^n to be capricioai, 

Km. Pride notdiftafte, 

I (oldd tmi her heart, againft you, 

/W, l^ her keep k« 
My li/i|9e it humbler, Erox. 'Tit her hand ' 

I ferk ; i&^/ff // are girl*' gifts to fchool hoy \oftf%. 
N/»w, let her (pleen (lart wild. When time iemt apt)/, 
Mcan» Htall be found to curb it'«««Tboii art come. 

From 
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Fit>mf<Hmdii^l&i»fierofictptiMibox)^w^^ * 
What haw th^ thiong^ CQbci^^ 

1>M^ fTis pkitiK' 
No race of Hercules need» dierCt alarm you. 
This but fome rural brave, of fimptle nurfwei 
Void of ambition's flame : bold, blunt ai^ hbne^ : 
Fearlefs of menace^ taft^S of reward. 
And wanting ev'n the wiih, to dare, for power. 
He caimc^ Ik £an^^ne& 

PoL Who, then, is.he? _ . ' 

, £rax« He fays he is a>&^i^^i ion ; what, more» 

He will iiot:6c provokM, nor biib^d^ tp celL ' 
Firm without fiercenefi 9 without w^dMicfs^ gentle : 
Open as da|^li|^( ; .yet^ ai duflfib» as.deach ! 
Spite of my prejudice, he forc'd mj praife 3^ 
And hatred muft admire him. 

P0L Praiiehiofcon. 
Be what, or whom, he mayt 'tis fit he die. 
The peopk^ wiio conclucte hk puniihmcnt 
Infli&ed, for Eumenes' faocy'd murder. 
Will dream that race ixtinS \ and cleave to mi. 
So danger comes le& near: nor fiiakes my throne. 
— What haft thou kavnt, of that conceal'd prefumer. 
Who, when the arm of Mcrope was rais'd^ 
RcftraiiiM it^ trith-ibme power th^ .touched her foul ? 

Ercx. The youns; man adlM Yam father. Chancj^ it feems. 
In that nice^OKMnenC, brought MQ[) to bis view. . 
He nK)y*d the Queen's compaflioi^ for his foq^ 
Fled like a wanton^ from the good man's can^tj 
Who in his fearch, came ibcroi$^ng» from T^X\%. 

Pol I cannot truft this talc. Thou grow*ft too cn^ulous. 
Myftertous caution hangs to^ thick a veil 
O'er all tbdr liite proceedings* That old man 
Left the Queen's prefence, ftaitiog, at^ my ontrance. 
Why was. he hid, if a young ru(\k's father i 
Why (hou'd my coming fright him? He hasbeard 
Since theiiv his fon's <redoubled danger dwells 
But in iBigr ip^^oace: ^.^ hexpnies ^ near me. 

'1 had. 
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1 h«(1t ere nowt beheld Mm at my fecCt 

Had hii heart trembled wich a fachcr*i terrors* 

MtM. See Sir I he%/r/#-and mark-che Queen hoir Mr/ 

P0I, I note iCt and deierminc. 
«>-— Nowt my After. 

SCENE IL 

Poliphonteit Erox, Meroi)e9 Ifmenet Euriclet, EumenUi 



A//r. You fect Sir t I dare know, and u/i^ my righti* 
How had your will prefum*d to fetzc my victim { 
Am I but Queen of fliadows t that my vengeance 
Muft movei Mycu direA it f 

Pol Nobly urgM ! 
The vidtim \% your right, rrquirei jr^urr hand 1 
Mine IijuI dcfucM your vengeance. -^ - 1 afllimM 
Prrttnce to aid it, but to fire your languor. 
Take couragr. I reflpjn him. With tiis blood 
Wafh thin rclu6l4nt faintneft from your heart: 
And give it warmth to nr»eet me at the alun 

Mtr. Horrid, and impious, hope I 

Pot. I x>ok« lovi fo frightful f 

Kum. [To Pol] Who taught thee to aflbciate love wkk 
cruilti f 
What right nan Cupid to a captive*! blood } 
•—Yet, mifprHlime me not, that I court thy pity— 
I Ic Itan tTKi wHyf a view from life, to priz§ itf 
Whofc (leach can only (ttviR^ ta (hortcn fain. 
---But, I am told, thou cairft thyfclf a Kif^ : 
Know^ if thou art one, that the poor have right! : 
And power, in all it! pride, i! Ufi i\\MJHfiici. 
—I am a ftranger-^innocent,— -ami frtendleA,— « 
And that protc^Hon, which thou oiv'ft^ to all» 
It douhly due, to me : ---for, Tm unhappy. 

PoL Protection \% forii^/^r/i^/— guilt call! for vengeance. 

Hum. And what doc! wrongU licentiou! injuh call for f 
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=— in my bwn juft defence, IhWd a robber : 

Law call'd- it mtwriar \ and the Queen condemnM me. 

Queens may miftake, £y'n Cois^ who love, gjroyffmrnaL 

I can forgive th' injuflice of a moiber : 

And cou'd have bleis'd bsr hand beneath the blow; 

Nature has W^^n^fles, that err to virtue ? 

r— But, what haft tbau to do with mother's vengeance ? 

Law, that (hocks rquityi is rtafcfCs murder. 

Pfl/. So ypung ! lb wretched ! — and fo arregantl 
Methinks, the pride of an jilddis^ blood 
Cou'd fcarce have fweird a foul to loftier boldnefs ! 

Mer. Kty prefumptuous heat. *Tis youth's prerogative. 

PoL -Mean whiic^how happy fuch unpolifli'dplainneis ! 
To move defcoce, from art io (kill'd as yours. 
Your fon, furc ! lives. 

Mer. Lives ' and>2ij// live. I truft him to the Gcds: 
*rhey can — they did they a?/7/ proteft him. 

Pr>l. What cannot woman's pity ! none^ who marks 
The willing pardon your ioft look^ infure him^ 
Can charge your heart with cruelty; 

Mar. My looks^ 
Perhaps, hint meanings, prudence fhou'd decline 

To lend too loud a tongue to. But, there art^ 

Whofe heart /peaks nothing : yet teUs allj by a6bons; 

Pol. Mark, if I (peak not, nowi my heart's true langtiage. 
— — Traitor ! receive thy doom. [Dra^JL^t^ bis /xord. 

Mer. [Interpqfii^.'] Strike bere^ bere^ murd'rer ! 
Menace ntf breafi ; not his; 

Pol. NVhofe heart fpeaks, iwc-? * 

Eton* Now, ye Immortals ! not to diej were, not 

To triumphs To be pitied^ bere! fo pitied ! 

By fuch a Queen as Merope! 'tis glory 

That every power beneath a God might envy ! 

PoL If you wou'd have him live, confefe, ^bo is be? 

Mer. He is 

Eur. I To Ifmene.'l Oh ! we are loft. 

Ifm. All, all, is hopelefs. 

Vol, IL R PoL 
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Pol. If he has right in you^ be fwift to own him : 
Or, lofc him by your filence. [Offers to kill Eumen«« 

Mer. Stay he is 

Pol. Who ? what ? fay, quickly. 

Mer. He is fir^ sok, Eumencs. 

Pol [ Starting^ and aftde.\ Tis as \fear^d\ and all my 
fchcmcs are ^r. [iitands penfively fiifi. 

Eum. Heav'ns Did I hear tbat^ rightly ? 

Mer. [Embracing him.] Thou art my fon. 
Loud in the face of men and car of Gods, 
Crcfphontes was thy father : I atteft it : 

I tell it, to the winds: proclaim it boaft it. 

Hear it, fhou foul of murder ! I hsive found him : 
And if I lofe him. now, whole Heav'n (hall curfe thcc. 

Eum. I cannot comprehend it ! yet, I kneely 

To fbank you — ^but for deigning to deceive mc. 
BlefsM is his fate, who dies in fuch a dream! 

Mer. One way, thou art deceived. — The Mother's love 
Forgets the Monarch's danger.-^ Poliphontcs! 

Pol. [Starting."] Go on-I meditated— but— ^^ifr, Madam. 

Aler. Thou now haft wrung, from my affrighted heart, 
The fecret, that opprefs'd it. Thou bchold'ft 
Thy King^ diftrefs'd, before thee. — Sigh, if thou can'ft. 
Sigh,- -for the Son, Prince, Mother- -Fame, and Nature. 

PoL How to refolve will aflc fome needful paulc. 
—Mean while, it (hakes my faith, to truft your ftory. 
You hear, the young man's honefty difclaims 
This greatnefs, you wou'd lend him. 

Eum, Modeft fcnfe 
Of my unequal worth compelled fome doubting ; 
But now, 'tis truth contcftlcfs. Royal tears 
Flow not for pitied falfehood ; and they prove it. 

Mer, Tears touch not hearts of flint ; and I will fparc Vm. 
Bid your * pride hear me~for, your pity cannot. [^KneeU.\ 
Sec me an humble fuppliant, at your feet. 
Now firft confefllng I can fear your anger. 
^bis fhou*d, beyond all proof of tears, convince you, 

.That Mcrope's his mother. Still, you frown: 

If orgfit 
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I forget 

My own long forrows— all my wrongs, and iofuks : 

Smile to the future and abibl ve the paft. 

— Let him tut breathe — To reign, were to be Kiretcbid. 
— Cruel ! you anfwer nothing ! — look Icfs dreadful, 
Ealc my diftracled Ibul and fpeak fome ccmfsrL 

Eum. O, Mudam! quit that pt>ihtre. — My proud heart 
Aipires to kiep the glory you have lent it. 
— It I, inuccd, was born to call you mother, 
Why do I fee and hear you, not a !^cin ? \ R^n }s i\r, 

—Nor think my foul too haughty : no diltrcli 

Abfolves dejeiHen: 'tis the brave*s /)r^<?f j/kv. 
To feel, without ccmplaining. Now ^ — Strikty tyrant- 
Courage, reftrain*d from a:l^ takes pride lofuffer. 

PgL \To Metope,] 'Tis well. I have, with juil attendoo, 
heard; 
And, in impartial filence, weigh*d it, alK 
Tcurjirrow claims fome right to call for mine : 

And bU high Jpirit charms me. 1 take him 

[Takes Eumenes iy ibe band^ 
Into my heedful care; remit his fentence; 
And, if toundjrcurj, adopt him as my fon. 

Eum I'oursj laid you ? \curs ! 

Mer. Be patient, good Eumenes. 

PoL Tau rule his deftiny. You know what price 
1 rate his life at. Smile ; and meet my wilhes. 
FcMT, may the Gods, conjointly, curfc my reign. 
If Yitfunrves refufal of my pray'r ! 
*- Bethink you. In an bcur^ I (hall exped you ; 
Where, at die altar, to th* attefting Powers, 
You may proclaim your choice. That moment makes hin> 
My ziBim^ or my Jon. *TU1 then, iarewel. 

Afyr. You cannot be fo ciuel. — Leave bim^ with me. 
ITofee him might perluade me. 

PoL Set him^ there: 
See him in Hymen's temple. Erox attend him. [Exit PoL 

Eum. Oh, Queen \ oh, mother I 
If I, already, dare ailume a right 

R 2 To 
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To call you, by that dear, that awcful name : 
Thinks nothing, that may mifbtcomt your glory—— 
Doy nothing, that may mix contempt, with mine. 

i 1 leave you to the care of Heav'n •, and dii. 

Lead me to the tyrant. 

SCENE III. 

Merope, Euricles, Ifmene. 

Mer. Fly, follow, Euricles ; hold thy kind eye 
Fix'd, to this tyrant's motions. Fain would I dream^ 
He threatens, but to fright me. 

Eur. Willing hope 
So flatters, to deceive you. Too, too fure. 
His purpofe ! ev'n by nature, ftern and bloody. 
How more J when power and fafcty prompt his cruelty ! 

[^Exit Euricles* 

Mer. Find thy good father, hafle, Ifmene % call him. 
Tell him, diftreis grows headftrong, and my foul 
Sickens for want of counfel. 

Ifm. fy^^^.J Whatablindnefs 
Is third of human grandeur! Give me, Gods ! 
A cottage, and concealment. Save the Queen ; 
And, from the curfe of courts, remotely place me. 

\Exii Ifmene. 

Mer. [Jlotje.'] No, there is none ; no ruler of the ftars. 

Regardful of my miferies. 

Oh, my lov'd fon ! my eyes have lofl thee, ever. 
I (hall no more fnatch comfort, from thy hopes. 

Or wonder at thy fweetnefs. 

Why have the Deities permitted this ? 
Why have they /ported with a mortal's mind, 
Unpitying its diilraftion ? fent him to me 
From a far diftant land ? fent him, for wliat ! 
To glut the mur6*rtr*s /wordy who kilPd his father. 
— -^. Yet, you zrtju/tj ye Gods ! — 2itt\2aAt\^ darkncft 
Dwells o'er th' eternal will, and hides all caufe. 

Imuft 
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I caaft not dare to csx AJnughry Power, 
For wiuc I fuficr from it- Let it but ajt m- 
Wlia tiut curs*d tyrant's psoB^tmrz: ^t:i:..'d : 

Lc me but fee inyi"::if dq:ri v*d cf h:r3 

See him cxpdi'd, from Jig^t, from carut, from nimr , 
Deep, as the chcirltis voics below can p!uGgt him ! 
* kncd, a wretch, a::d jcsxi your iufHcc 



SCENE IV- Mcrope, Lnser-e, Naihas. 



&r3. Oh ! Quetn ! Augufi in woes ! Whit crrc?gi 



are vours ! 



Misr. [RiiT^^] Ycs,Nirbi5^ — ^I i^zrc licnfic'dmy fca— 
HiVe giver* hin: up, to csata — have, mai-y, r^ir?' j :iim: 

What ir-orher, wh:> behrji her Ion, as I did, 

Doom'd ar.d cndar.ger'J, ::-%rJ have^ then, kept iiltnce ! 

Air. GeiiVcus your purpc.e ' giorl^uily you err*d : 
And lei], but ttctt, a height, 'nri^ :"iine, to reach. 
Dry up your tears, and Ln3n:cn a.1 ycur :bu] : 
TTic^e prefies, ^zd a tuotLtzt^ Icit, is rate. 

/• w. [i^^jb"?^ ci:/,] Uproar, and cries wiuio-i, in hung 
wikineis. 
Heard ircm the citv, reach the i^alace wills : 
Sure fign of oew oorjuiicr. ! 

JVfiTp. I law the tyraiit meet th* crpcoing prii^j i 
Attended, »r/ in br%sz£^ rohes. 
But vtftmccts, fuch isjk^rzfui den:ar.ds ; 
Andpompofhlooiy r.tes, at dreadful Ji^'^ri; 
To^hfffj his hand ccr.'^^fCd the vidim, led : 

Ar.d oeaPaLig ihouts recei^'d him. From the train 

Of pricftjy horrors, ;ri/ cr^ rr.ov^d their chieis 5 
FoUanR'd bv loud, licentious, b-nls ci * "v. 
An:id th' cikhtik>us iVel' of «h:!e cc^irie rcir, 
AT, I difiiiKtlv heard wis Pci;phonte>. 

3Xt. — Where are my gi^srlif Arn:^'i, for my veng?- 
anoe, call *em. {Exar :l^££ rns^s, 

R 3 SCENE 
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S C i: N I^ V. Mcropc, Narbaj, Ifmcne, Priejts. 

Mrr. What ! arc yc here already ? Out of my fighCt 
Yc knCWiyW deceits ! You ! whofc Ik>1(1 arts 
Kulc ruler» ! and ron^pci even Kings^ to awe ! 
lie gofHT, fly, vanilh 
Yr mouths of nicfcy ! and yc hands of hlood ! 

Chief Prirji. Sorrows, and wrc^ngs, claim privilege to 
And I leaven's affronted votaries mull//?r^/tr. [rail : 

Mer. Cod. in your cruelty !— Kelij^ion's veil 
III cloaks rcl)cllion*s liccno*. Dcalb was your errand* 
Why talk ycni oi' Jorf^ivcnejs? *tis not yours. 

Chief Prifjl. Not in death^s caufc wc conic, but I leaven's 
— and love's 
If vows were plighted, *twixt the Kiptg s^ndyou^ 
No power on earth diflblvcs *em. 

Mer. I'alfr, as hell I 
He knows, I heard his hated vows with horror. 
«- Sli^rju inlblence I — 'Jo this ill-founded (hargr. 
Sill nee, and (corn, fljall anlwer. ['turning away. 

(Jjit:f Priejl. (iraci(nir».M)verei(jn ! 
Sufj^end your anjjer : 'tis unjudly raisM. 
•— I\nli(diten, and conwiandus, • Tound too ^^jT/^' 
In (me wrong d faith, wc twice, j)rihaps, have err*d: 
y\Iik(-dcccivM, in both.^ IJnljcnd that brow : 
And deign to teach our doubt, what name to give 
'I'hir. ttranger ? this younj; captive to the King ? 

Mer. (live him the name you dare to milapply. 
Call him your King-^my fon — n»y lod Jvumencs. 

Chief Priejl. I fear that^ prophetic foul ! high Heaven ! 
~ I tremble. 
In dread, this great difcovery comes too late. 
The (houting people crowd the waiting altar: 
And, erring in their /'al, mij-hail the day. 
—What can I e, fhall be tryM, to crofs his doom* 



They fti;i|| be taught, with bold, adventurous fpeedy ' 
To favc their Sovereign's rifcht— 



ign's right — and, hencei ram CJueeni 

Learn 
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Learn due repentance : and no nK>re, let loofe 

TherageofwrQngs>againftthe/^iffi^G0i/i.[£x^i0i/Prr^j; 
Mtr. — This lolemn iharpnels of delerv'd reproach. 

Struck my too confirious guUt, with infelt awe ! 

I have been warm too foon : and juft, too late. 
What, tho* religion's guardians taint her tide ! 
Pure is xhtfcufiiain^ tho* the Ifaream flows wide : 
Too oft, her erring guides her caufe betray : 
Yet, rage grows impious^ when it bars her way. 

A C T V- 

S C E N E I. A Prifon. 

Eumenes, Narbas, Euricles. 

Earn. ^TMilNK, think upon your danger 5 fly, Iov*d 

X father ! 

Fly from the tyrant's power, and leave me to my fate. 

Narb. All fcnfe of my own danger lofl:, in yours, 
I threw myielf, regardlefs, at his feet. 
Full of the fatal fubjed, I began, 
Uncautious in my tranfport. Starting confcience 
Fled from the fiice of truth. He ihun*d to bear^ 
Broke fliort, reply'd 'twas well : gave me permiflion ; 
Nay, full of fceming zeal, injoin'd my coming ■ 
Bad me go pay my hft (hort debt, of counlel : 
And try to bend your heart, to meet his will. 

Eur. He added, that his X^teen — he call'd her bis f 
I blufli to name her fuch : but fo, h^ chargM me. 
Since^, he faid, in pity but for you. 
Yields a relu&ant hand, to clofe with biSy 
'Tis timc^ berfanj whofc life (he holds lb dear. 
Aids his own intVeft, and confirms ber fafety. 
-—The reft, he paus'd and thought : but held it in, 

a diidainful nod and bad us ieaze him. 

R 4 Euitt^ 
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Eum, Slowly awaking, from my dream of wonden^ 
I fecm rc-born, to fome new world, unknown \ 
Where every thing, I meet with, fliocks my fouU 
—You talk oi dyings whilft I, yet, half doubt, 
Whether, exilUng now, ItcdWy live ! 
If lam, truly, the loft wretch I y^r^fn. 
If in Myccne now inclos'd, I find 
Queen Mcrope, my mother— King Crefphontcs 
My faclier, murder'd- -his fcar'd murdVer crown'd, 
With hijiftol'n diadem ; and, in it, daring 
OfFer liis widow'd Queen a hand^ itain'd, frightful, 

In her firll huJJjand^shlood All this, to tne I 

Si ems, while I think />; Heaven's fair light, and view 
Yon manfion of the GWj, who govern man 
Incredible I aftonifliing ! and horrid I 

liur. 'Ti^ horrible, indeed ! too dark for thought ! 
— IJut, rcafon's line wants deplh to found Heaven's will| 

Nari. Deign, my ^^^/^^ l^rincc ! my Kjng! — my/on! 

Suffer me, ftill, to ufe that long-lov'd name 

Deign but— to //x^^.— Time,chanpe, and fortune's changeS| 

May vindicate your glory -Since the tyrant 

l*empts, to betray reward him, with his own. 
Deceive deceivers, and deceit grows virtue. 

Eum, This^ in thy forefts, Klis ! had I heard. 
Even there, I fliou'd have blulh'd to hear, from Nsirbw I 

But, as I am. No more. — 

Kind was your motive ! — pitying my diJlrcfSf 
You, but, forgot my duty. 

Narb. Happy forells I 
Wou'd, ye were ours, once more ! there, peace dwcl{ 

with us : 
There, fafety flept, upon unguarded hills. 
And every tree's foft (hadow covered anguilh, 

kur. Soft I behold ! the tyrant comes I 

SCENE II. Poliphontes, to the foregoing. 

Pol. Retire : aiid wait, without, 

[Exeunt Euriclc$9 andNubu. 

And 
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Anddiou, ra(h youth! 

Whofe unezperiencM years, and genVous plainnds. 

Fill mc with all the pity, due to weakneis ! 

For the laft time I come, to bring thee power. 

Leave to my toil, to Imooth tliy tuture paths ; 

And root ouc f-ction's thorns, which trouble empire. 

—When I am jVui — as age admits Jbart ftay. 

Thou, and my Meropc will reign, at eafc. 

And thank my painful cares : and love my memory. 

— Why art thou dumb ?-- paul'e on — I read thee rightly. 

Thou hj^il, I know, a kind of ihibborn pride, 

Caird ccuragi and miftak'ft it, for a virtue. 

—— *Tss virtue, when prefumption drives it not : 
But luffers thcught to guide it. 

£i'.»y. Guiding thought 
Has helJ. me patient, long.i iNow, anfwer me^ 
Ami Mycene's Monarch ? 

Pci For thy birth. 
Be it, as truth, or trick, or chance, conclude it. 
If, iToni fome low, fome nameleis ftock, derived. 

Be humble, and advis'd and rile togreatnefs. 

If luppier offspring call thee tor a A>>f , 
Make thylielf wcriiyj of the crown I mean thee. 
— ^"Tis but, to wait me to the marriage altar. 
Where love, and Merope, and peace, aaend. 
There, to the Gods and me, (Mycene's ^iiribiJij) 
Swear homage, and devote the faithful fword. 
That done, fpons, joys, and faiety, crown thy youth : 
And, in thy riper years, expecl the diadem. 

— Determine. 

Eum. 'Tis determined. 
FcL Tell me lev: ? 

Eum, Why am I left tusjr^i to ffi(/i— — yet, prcls*d 
To tcU thee my decifion ? — The ccif^ITd 
Towldy diigrace content : and make £uth doubtful. 

1 am a o^i^. He, who holds not fircedom. 

Has not his will his our» : and chutes fntbtMF. 

Pol. Fierce aaiid milery ! thou, at once, art brave. 

And 



2$o M K R O P K, 

'lt$ J'Uft,ar--''MiA \9dfiA thy ^ WWU^ ar,'iiiV^^ /;iy fir/O ; 

()r dfe^ ktta^tr utkfWh tif n$^d lok thy n/m^, \M l^* 
I'Mm. I <Mltni aftir htm, j 'I ^»o'j y/jf^ji t*^/» f 

'M^ ^y^/i» th4t MJjtVJ ;«; f 4/ *• t// rV/» ^it tyrnnti. 
ki/on {)%'a\\ th'' fbrr/or ^UnUJhlJl tut n»f*r*- \^ lU.'.^n : 
I I'/HOr Ar»'l |/^M»r/,/r i\iJ\ paU tSi'S*- /rjt:t^ 

WJiMr t\AtUt\f^ UtUAn.' ^ nov/ /a//x>/;i //f» -hiYlue,. 

fAn\'A*i%\A \%\\u\\^ thcH^ rtiJl quit i.W/ ^imcc^ 

An'l j/ro;uiiripr anyuijh ynti'\ if, - V/L t t.l*/: ri//}f 

Kz-nt^ii/i^/ li^irMUrorfi rr-jtltuiy^ h/ipffrr \'ha 

01 my tmmorial/ne HutiJ rif^^ Uf^^x^^ •/.'• : 

Ah'J l»iJrl ili^ from %pf/tmr, tJaf /^r/i mankind* 

1 k^iv liun f/i yoijr l^/i/ihtj. 'J 00 \jf()t\'f^\Ay^ 
llr. fivU tli/;if |>;ili iM)|/r^ffion. '1 14/ li imu bcUxr I 

--Karl»*4!»t H»y 4f^,r, 1 think, inip^lit h^UI/: trufl^d, 
Kjrjinirri//; lity* hift /huif/'^rfe oj^rn t/i tli't. 

Thou, ttij tliou lov'U, 4/(vi(r liiin. Whctlicr bom 

'Ml/* (/in oj M/Tr/i|y-, or ////w, no tuaurr. 

1 inuli ii4i//|/t hint nnnr, -of /iicr///// drmund^ hint 

I igr// J^oli|4ionM. 

A//^/:>, pyhi:rii\\i\ rliift ill inftfu/Jf:<l tynuit learn 

I \f i\hft^ it(fij0rm todouhf, but iloul/ls indeed^ 

I Ami« m UkHMX oi i kfcutoft ■ ■ Hc^ggoflg i 

And 
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Andcaird mc, to his altar. Let usfiUaw. 

Narb. Stay.— Whicherwou'dfui.hfatal ralhneisleadyouf 
Eur. TheQueen has friends, howe*cr too weak^toofew^ 

Who dare defend her caufe. Give us but Hme 

To\^eigh, and to refolve, andchefe (hail aid you. 
Lum. No — In an hour fo black, fo dire, as this» 

I tafk but my own heart, and Heaven^ to aid me. 

If I «w/ fall, IwiU 1 go to try 

What God forfakes the friendlefs. 

[Going out J meets Merope. 

SCENE IV. Merope, and Ifmene, to tbom. 

Mer. Stay, my fon 

Th' ufurper fends me to thee.— —Reft, unheard^ 
His errand: but my own requires thy car. 
It has, perhaps, been told thee, that the H^omoB 
Conquers the ^ueen, 

Let no light credit of a guilt foihamefiil 

Infult the daughter, mother, wife,-— ah, me ! 

And widow of a King. Yet, I muft go : 

Muft, at the altar, lend my trembling band i 
And feem oh. Heaven ! : 

Eum. O, Madam ! fo, to feem. 

Were fo to be. Can folemn vows, at altan. 
Leave room for art's evafions ? See me^ fooner, 
Tingeing the fpotted ftone with gulhing blood : 
And my torn breaji th' unfeeming facrifice. 

Mer. So look'd, fo fpoke — fo, fomeiiaies, fi0wn'd» 
Crefphontes. 
Tull of thy godlike father, copy too. 
The confidence^ he lent me. He had fcom'd 
To doubt me, for a moment, lefs than Merope. 

Earn. If I was guilty, think 

Mer. No more. Timepreflcs; ■ ■ 

Hear my refolving will, and curbth^ own. 

Th* ufurper of thy throne do iboner joins 

My hafid A fuppos'd confent, tbao» at the altar^ 

He 
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Ht fwearS'^in all the pomp of prieftfy witnefs^ 

To free thee from thy chains— and, trom that hour, 

Cou&xm fuccejfion J thine. 

Eum. I'hink, at what ^nV^ comes empire, bought Ip 
Rather than fee you wed this \dcarl 

Mer. Ralh, again? • 

Bounds by an oa3i, fo witnefs*d, by the Gods^ 
And all Myccnt*s priefts — and all her peers — • 
He dares not ireak it : and thou liv'ft, to reign. 
—For me, who have, thenceforth, no call for life, 
I fcek thy father^ in the glooms, below. 

liunu ■■ -No more. 

—It Ihall not be. Sec ! my repugnant foul 

Shrinks from th' abhorr'd conception. Hie felt Goi^ 
The God, glows, in me : fwells, af^ainft controul : 
And every fpringy nerve is adive fire ! 
Come on, friends! father! mother !--truft my firmncfi. 
See^ if I bear a heart, that brooks this wrong : 

That poorly pants, for a bafe hour o\' life . 

And let a woman's blood outdare a King^s. lGoii^» 

Mer. Oh I flay : return— Call : flop him. 

Eur. Sir I 

Narh. Prince ! 

Mer. Son I 

Eum. [Reluming.'] Lookout: fee yonder: view my 
father's tomb. 
Know you his voice I are you a Queen ? 
Come liflcn — • 
I hear him- -Hark !— my King, my father calls I 

Mer. Methinks the God 
Hetalk'dof, fwells, indeed, his widening foul. 
Lifts him above himfclf — above mankind. 

Eum. Come—let mc lead you to the altar's foot. 
7here hear, there, kt—there^ dwells th* Etcrnars eye ! 

Mer. Ah ! what is thy defign ! 

Eum. To die to live. 

Friends I -in this warm embrace, divide my foul. 

[TbNarbas, who prejfes bim tenderly. 

■Weep 
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•W«p not, my Narbis. 



No biulK for deeds unwonh jr your inftrudnons. 

Shall ftain re.Tiembnnce of the care, I coft you* 

Sqv thou, chit ;his Rood Lord rcturainsr from inc« 

May find thee, a-^d impan j ripening hope. 

Whereon vour counlei mix cinrct and lave. 

On to the worker late — it cilU me hence — 

I hear it, and obey. [£.v. Eum, Mer. s%I Eur, 

Narfi. AwjY— I wou*d no: tee fee/ ihire mv forrow. 

/ m. Oh ! *twere t :o /cr^ a wife. Heaven knov^-s, I ieek 
No ji^rfy — I long rbr /c^iiv*-, to bear it, j J. 

i\ jr,^. Thou art too good, tor courts — where rm preys 
On innocence j an^l nought but p^'!/ is fare. 
—What are thv thouiixhts^ of this lell PrrT,vV virtues ? 

/«. I am ur^k-.I^'d ir* x.en : ar.d, moft, bi Kings. 
But, furc ! ii" ever beauty dwelt in form, 
Courase in cendenefs, or truth in crnir.deur. 
All thofe adom'd penecaor.s meet, in brm. 

Aj, Yet, fee! howHeaven, zti^t^Jif him all thcfeclalms. 
Forgets 'em, an.: rellgns hi:r.. — Let that teach thee. 
When, foon, as foon they will, thy fpl;!ndcrs/jJ, 
Thou iofeft nothLng, but a righ: to ^.v/. 

J^m. Shou'd the Queen, 
BeA, of her fex ! 

Leave this loud ftagp of pain, — and reft in d/j:i\ 
Oh ! teach my willir^g Ket to find lon^^ g!oom. 
Dark, as my profixNfts, deep inclosed, for la5:t\" ; 
And filen:, as the brow of midnight fleep ! 

Nsr^. Yes, we zi~:JJ i^-^ mv /-ir//; Ifmene, eye 
Where forrow's iharpeU eye (hali fail to tir.d us. 
Where we may mix with men, who r.eVr deceir d. 
And women, bom to r/, the charms they lock. 

There i; a place, which my Eumfnes !ov*d. 

Till vouth's for.d hore of c^lorv di:h*d his w^ace ; 
Where nature, plainly nob-e, knows r.oc.-n^ ; 
And virtue moves no ^^7 : ^Slct.ts. 

Hark: That cr)-' 



Bodes horror 'tis the fi^-a! of fjme fate. 



S' 
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— — Liften» again IShcutu 

Ifm. Again I hear : and tremble. 
Who knows, but, now, the Queen's too direful deed 
Has ended all her misVits ! 

Narb. No more tbele eyes Ihall find thee, fated King I 
Crefphontes, and his race, are, all, no more. 

jfm. {Jl a window s\ Hence, from the temple, to tk 
palace gate. 
The Icatt'nng crowd runs, wide, a thoufand ways-: 
Allbufied, without view All, driven, by terror! 

SCENE IV* Narbas, Ifmene, Euricles, bk$if. 

Narb. Breathlefs and bleeding lee ! who comes! — 0, 
Euricles ! 

Eur.SczxQt had I ftrength, wedgM inby croffingcrowdi, 
To ftcm yon breathing torrent. Give mc reft. 

Narb. Eumenes ?— docs he live ? 

Eur. He is — they^» confefs'd — of Grecian Gods ! 

Narb. What has he fuffcr'd ? 

Eur. Nothing— but, has done — 
Beyond example's boaft. — OhJ fuch a deed! 
So terrible ! lb juft ! fo fiird with wonders ! 
That half Alcides' labours, fcarce were more. 

Narb. And (hall he be a King ? 

Eur. He is. 

Narb. And Merope ? 
Great mirror of afflidion ! — lives ^^, too ? 
How was it ?-fay.— My joys will grow too ftrong ? 

Eur. The altar, flrew'd with flo«vVs, was ready drcfsU 
The fmoking iacenfe rofe, in fragrant curls» 
And Hymen's lambent torches fldm'd, ferene ; 
Silence, and expeftatioa*s dreadful ftillnefs^ 
Doubled the folcmn horror of the fcene ! 
—There, Poliphontes ftood : and^ at his fide. 
Dumb as a deftinM viftim, ftood the ^een. 
Our Prince's fummon'd hand had touched the altar ; 
Jli* eye fought Heaven — as if prcpar'd to /wear. 

The 
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The tyrant fmilM : — when ft rait, thcpricft look'd jmIt } 

The lighcs exnnguifh'd — and che temple's roof, 
S.iook by defending thunder, ieem'd to aau; ! 
The Gad! the G^d ! the reverend ftarter cry'd, 

FarUds tb^fi ^amful nuptials, Yes : I h e a r him. 

The dreadtui Prince reply'd : and, at that word, 
Ijeapc, ^rom the alcir, to the tyrant's breaft ■ ■ 
And piung'd the iacred axe of lacrifice, 
Sn-itch'd, like a lightr.ing's nifh ■ and reach'd his lift. 
— He/<rir^— and o*er him while with pendent eye 
Th* indig ant hero hung, with arm new- raised. 
Bale, from b -hind, pale Erox pierc'd his Gde. 
— Red, in his mingled blo'jd, and riling anger. 
He head the tT5^i'.f^r;jf*;vr:Vt7y— -curn'd fhort. 
And buried in his brow the rapid ftecl. 
Then, to the altar's height fublimely fprung, 
Sa:od, Monarch, all-confefs'd ; and c-JtV the throog. 
Come, let me c;Liide vou to this work of Heav'n. 
Halle, and partake it — fly— 

Narb. Oh ! happy day — [ExiiaU. 

SCENE, tbe rmpU c/Hymex. 

Eumenes difccvend en the alsar v.i:k the axe cf jacri/L'e in 
its iofuL Meropc knee'axg^ PneiSy att^JuLmis and 
guards. \J'rump€SS(irJjhcu:s beard. 

Aler. Now, now, ye Gods, my pray'rs are heard. 

[^A leu J cLp cf thunder. 
Zflw.Hark!M3dam,Heiven approves! th' attentiveGod* 
Hear hearts, and make voice neediels — D jubt net then 
They arc the good minds guardians— my celiverancc 
Proves how they lov'd your virtue ; in your Ufety 
I feci their Wefling perfect —may -. live 
In deeds, not words, to th^ink the good they gave, 
Mer Deeds, words, and taoughts are theirs — 
Heaven claims us ail . 

Eum. [Tc cbepecpU.'] Hear me, my people, take your 
King, and with him, 
Heav'n's beft gift, vour liberty- -Haughtier Mor.archs 

Pii:e 
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Place grentncfft in o])j)rcnion : Let my thtoM 

Find Ufety, but in l;ivin^- 

Pride 18 too apt to hitrdni profi/rous powV^ 
But he, whole youth isichallrn d by (li(lrcf% 
Makes fubjcfts happy, and himicli udorM. 

Entir Narbait Kuridei and Ifmenc. Mfptaking^ knalit^ 

Hall I and be ever blcft'd, O King! O Quren f 

Mfr. Rife— and hinicnt no more, yr liiiiipy friends 
Of virtur, and of 1 leaven I — -- Src ! what the Godi 
llavcdcinc — to flianir (iifpicion* \\\U}JaUhl 
Oh ! never let the iniUKent drf/uiir : 
The hahd, i\mi mtil(\ diujavr : iuid brfl knowji w/fo* 
[To Lumcncs. | - Son ol Ah idrs ! Jor, wlut heart, 

but /6//» 
NouridiM in milrry ! by wants obllni<^led ^ 
I*>c fprung, like thine, af youth**; lird /l.wof^ in glory? 
Trod on a tyrant, and reilreniM uproplt ? 

Eum. *'ri» but the h)W, tlie lal^, the hghtcft duty 
Of a X/Wf V hand, [odarr, * Tis hir., tolavci 
To think, to hear, tohibour, todilicrn. 
To form, to remedy, — to A/.* — — Uwipnc: 

Yet, ad, and lovr, and fear, and frel, for 4//* 

-^Oh, Madam! lamyourft, midiU/// thcfc < laiml. 
Be thofc my ^^loryN, //v.i my chityV»(.irr, 
To add my royal huhcr\^ love, to minr : 
And, with udoNHeHnVmur^ fcek yotir(omforC. 
— Narbas I what power ran hinfjiiai'e I'-nd my hive# 
To paint the joy, ih (enle of plniflite [;iveM nic ? 
Thou fburee, and foul, and author, of my virtue.^ -' 
Sufprnd wc thoupjitn, thus tender.— l,er us, now. 
Summon MyecneVn chirps and ealm her |>er)ple. (care ) 
ITo Mer. Come, Madanj ! he who rw;/.r, but (JimUlo 
Tho*fafc, hi.H throne, he find.'ino//>////r/.r, thrrr. 
Dangers, and doubts, and toil^, eac h moment fei/e, 
Hang on his bufineln, and perplex Uh rafe. 
Brif^ht bur by pomp of woe, Kinp;t fliine in vain v 
Envy'dior anguiHi, and adoniM tor pain. 

T u i: 
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'^LL mgj my matdflefs fair ! TefearUfs hrabe ! 

Is there one Briton bem U be a flbve ? 

K^^fflfik your Prince ha^ Eurupt^s right maintains^ 

wftmls^ mr h§Asj here^ caujloop t§ dktms. 

^s ind Engliflimrji, HL- tfmnage^paj: 

tUj hta /r8mUvei''^'^aad^ but hf dma §hey I 

fMi t» reafmis ri^^ wi jtaverfs awe, 

tfms §f freedun ferve the Kmgs, /flaw. 

f with m§ cUgi ^Hjhifey na clouds m arty 

f let im trudfs vJbeU Bgbtj t§ cbear the heart. 

Sudfj oHcty was Rome, toftrengthj not luxury^ traiiid: 

m Bbertj was bers^ and virtue reigr^d. 

fej in bef own felt fewer j and bluntly brave^ 

ffcwnfd aUke to be — «r make — a fiave. 

• fumy Popeling, yet^ mofCs birth-rigbt ftole : 

r /* th* invaded empire — tftbe soUL ! 

m^ frUdifs rule bwndjbort ambitiafs plea : 

t left tboi^htj arts faith J btpe^ and confcience free. 

Par fiber fame was hers^ when Church- craft reign d^ 

fUy every Cherub's /2u/, with gall wasjlcuffd: 

tti-eyd RiUgimy foui^d by priejily leaven^ 

notidontale Peace — and fl)ook her keys at Heaven^ 

we than her Maker's rights, Jbe fvwzd too fmall, 

duummut'dy that bis grants couid five — hut all 

&U^ imcsnfiflent^ blafpbemousj and vain, 

verfd Guts laws — 19 propagate Ins reign ! 

T creeds taught curfes—ber proud fAooU debate^ 

things bmtfsoLf etnd flattery^ fcapd ber hate. 

f lov^d ebedienu^ — but Jbe lev'd it^ biind, 

djfafeBer ufubdsu^ debas*d mankind. 

^fardmi there, let Britain's ^u prefume ; 

tedmm^ amdtnob, are heretics — at Rome* 

Sgitt^s darPuers will u§ reverence fel 

^ faith, that bears no craft ; and blinds no %eal: 

wming smeurPd by canf^ truth, wajb^dfrom wiles, 

earth, that reajons and a hearJn^ that jnuies : 

mage, that nojedition can betray, 

' hberty, that laughs at knxdefs fway. 

Such bad the worlds vain najfrefs, then, bee^ frstr^d^ 

htm this rugbfsfiory Viome^o attention clainid-, 

9eioem held nsarfd no fon, to llajl her reign j 

dCeofar had afout^ with^^ onefleun* 



EPILOGUE. 

Written by a L A D Y. *V , 

Tf/'B L L, Sirs J you have heard our Cxfar's mournful inding : 

^^ Learn bence^ that power's a things not worth ^onUmtingn 

As for my part, it is my firm opinion^ 

That matrimony, is enough dominion ! 

For^ when men's heads are turned upon ambition, 

7he humble wives ^ are in a fine condition ! 

Thm^ I am angry with our author's (lory : 
Kot^ that it either favours whig, or tory. 
ff^at,have we petticoats to do with nations ? 
*Twere well would women keep their proper ftatioDS. 

No. Fve a weightier reafon far^ to hate it; 

jlndyet^ methifih^ 1 Jhould not here relate it, 

YoUy Gentlrmen^ are apt enough to blame w, 
Becaufe perhaps^ not every one, can tame us. 

Now woman, ever famous for a fecrct ! 

May nier henceforth be trufted^ to repeat it. 

Since^from thcle wives, dijiring to he knowijig, 
Their hujband s fad cz\^{\xo[)h{i ivas owing. 
Caefar would not regard his wijer wife ; 
And for that faulty y^ufee^ he loft his life. 
5^ ohjlinate are men^ their willpurfuing^ 
One way y or i* other ^ they complete out ruin ! 
Now^ ifyourfex had not been form* d to tcize us^ 
They'd only pcrfevere, in what fiiould plcafe us ; 
And learn to knffiu^ that we, awake or dreaming. 
Have underftanclinfr«; ivorih a man's cftccming. 

Well-i maidens^ if ye ever chufe to marry, 
(Tho' fome have cho(c, — and yet ^ — been forced to tarry,) 
Give no Predeftinarian your affe'^ion^ 
IfyeexpeSl obfurvance or prc.tcflion. 
They II lead your lively hopes a tediou dance, 
When no one bleffing is to come by chance : 
They II rob your judgment, of all claim to merit ; 
And unreciprocally break your fpirit. 
But //implicit, afiy thing muft be, 
Prefer in only love, the devotee. 
Such^ /hall alone prove worthy of thofe charms ^ 
lf% thinky no conqucft nobler, than your arms. 

[Pointing to the box» 

THE 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 



, ^ ballin Cxfzx*s boufe. Caflius, Torbilius, [Croffing.] 



Caf, O Tay ! turn /— Th* imperfetfl dawn deceives my fight, 
l5 Or ^is Torbilius. 

7cr. Caflius! 

CaJ. He ! how comes it, 

1 meet thee, in the houfe of hated Caefar ! 

Tor. Portia, to-nighr, was frighted, in a dream ; 
And, had^ning hither, to alarm Calphurnia, 
^CaJrd for my hand, to guide her. 

Caf. In the horum^ 
Expert ftrong clafli, this morning. 

Tor. ma Caefar, tben^ 
BcKwg? 

Caf. He will — yet, dreams of a to-morrow. 

Tor. So dies our plot abortive. 

Caf. Rather, die Caefar ! 
Fix Brutus ours — and yon pale— rifing fun 
Shall drink the tyrant's blooci, before its fetting. 

Tor. Speak fottly. *Tis an unfafe fcene, tor treafon. 

Caf. Not now — ^the houfe is defarL — Every eye, 
BuGed remote, ftrays upward, from the grove ; 
Hard^ thro* dim dawn, the patient augurs pore. 
Watchful to teach myfterious birds, to //>, 
And mock infulreJ Heaven, to flatter Cjefar. 

Tor. Wait you the auguries ? 

Caf. Away light qucftioner ! 

S 3 Brutus, 
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Brutus, and I, wich more umt flaviSj callM Senators^ 

I^all: night belteching audience, kingly Cxfar 

Told us, fair meanings ihun*d the Hiade of night» 

And bad us, when day rofe, attend his pleafure^ 

I came a willing hour too foon— for, oh \ 

Such a difcovciy I - fuch intelligence 1 i 

Tor. Whence flows it ? 

CaJ\ Whence do all court fecrets flow ? 
Kini^s trujt their minion^— and King-blallers brihi *ein: 
Caslar, to-night, fat writing, till, aUrm*d, 
lie heard Caiphurnia flirielc, and rifing to aid her, 
Xicfr, in his clofet, a half tranfcrib'd, 
And Ilrangcly — purposM will: — wherein who (think*ft 

thou) 
But Biutus--our laft ho^z— Rome* s free^Jborn Brutuil 
Is nan)M the tyrant's son ! and heir ot empire I 

V or. In form of will adopted? 

Caf. Direly \ adopted ! 
Own'd his true natural- born defendant Ton, 
By Cato's Iblemn fifler!— Curfe her hypocrify ! 
*'l'was ruin— to the hopes of Rome, and liberty. 

lor. vV hat bribe had power, to force a friend fromCafar? 

C^y.Thy lrien(i,and mine— impcrialjfcA/'— more eloquent, 
Than ten Ihiooth Caefars 1 boujjht a true King-ferver 

From his Lord's bolom. Opportunely near. 

He caught. th' inviting moment: — left his covert,-— 
Read--ttartcd— fent to prefs my early coming. 
And, private here, in the ftill duflc, difclofcd it, 

Tor. Gods ( what perfidious friendfhips cheat mankind! 

Caf. Laiigii and be wife — So, to betray, givcfi greainefi. 
-'-Forget nor thou, mean-while, to fpeed thy charge: 
Pi(.[)are cold Brutus for the day's impreffion ; 
Swell him, with all his prais'd forefathers* pride ; 
Fume his cnha'ing foul with flattery*s incenfe, 
And fliarc divided Rome*s bed hopes, with Caflius. 

Tor. W hy mufl: Rome's hopes depend on ofii man's aid i 

Caf. M men are ours in Brutus. — Thou, and If 
And every Roman, leagued, to cut off Csefkr, 



I 
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Hate Caefar. — Every burning bread, but his. 
Has feparat:e, infelt, private caufe^ for tnaUce: 
fFbo will believe, we ftrike for Ronrie. — So known. 
So mark'd, malignant to the name of Casfar ! 
Brutus is Caefar's idoi! — and loves Caefar ! 
His aid will confecrate revenge to virtue. 
He can, when Caefar bleeds, turn tears to triumph. 
And 'blot the whiteft ftar, that lights his charaAer/ 

Tor. But this is bafenefs, Caffius ! — Grant it needful. 
The man fhou'd die — why muft we kill his virtues ? ' 
Why, to oppofe his reigning, muft we rob 
'His natural rights ? — why fhade the foul, he ihines by ? 
No— -let us own the beauties of hi$ heart : 
Weeping, confefs his bravery, temp'rance, pity. 
Long patient courtings of rejeftcd peace — 
Yet — dreadful darings in contempt of danger : 
Elfe, we fliall fpot law's face, with marks of ejrjy^ 
Treating this vaftnefs of a mind, like Heaven's, 
As if kcen-ey*d for guilt, but blind to goodnefs. 

Caf. Perilli his goodnels ! -r— grind my ear no more 
^With his curft qualities — I hate his power: 
I hate' myfelf—hate Rome — hate life, joy, viftory. 
Hate every hope, but one — to make bim feel. 
That (lighted Caifius drew down fate on Caviar. 
This let me live to teach him — tben^ — tho' Rome,. 
Sunk, round me, till her tumbling Capitol 
Smoak'd, for my funeral pile, — 'twere death with glor)\ 

Tor. Caffius ! my foul, lefs fiery, cannot drain 
Reicntment into frenzy. — In my fenfc, 
Reafon, not rage, ihou'd meafure plotters* paffions. 
Be temperate, or — 

Caf. [HaJUfy.'] By Heav*n ! he comes ! yon gallery 

Sounds, with his ftep. The holy farce is ended. 

Poet,~farewel. [Exit Caffius. 

Tor. [Alone.} Farwel, detefted envy • 
. Motives like thine, turn juftice into murder. 
Something Ihall, ftrait, be done.— Casfar be fafe : 
He, who torgave my guilt, demands my virtue. [Exit. 

S4 SCENE 
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SCENE II. Cvckr^ frecidid h liJS^s^ mui fjffkm^ 4iii 
foihwei at Jm€ Sftsnce ij m Augtir. 

Aug. Crefar I imperial Cieftr ! hear the G$ds. 

Gejar. Go : thou arc known — The Gods, thou feiVft, are 
fenators : 
Caflius, thy Phoebus— «and his gold, thy Jova. 

Aug. Reft, from this fatal March^ reftrain*d by Heaven, 
And, by fuch unpropttious auguries, warned. 

Cf/^r. Shame on yontpiouf frauds ! they tire indulgence, 

Aug. Check not the voice ot truth : 'twas fbrm*d for 
plainnefs. 

C^far. Own it with confcious fhame. — If truth level 
plainneis, 
Why are the Gods' clear wills perplexM, by art ? 

Aug. Speaks Rome's high Pontiff i)m f 

C^ar. He does, bold Augur ! 
To rcfcue zeal, from pride's unhallow'd claim \ 
That roh^ to rev'rence Heaven. 

Aug. Heaven calls for faith, 

Oy^r. How dare you, then, make infidels, by falfehood } 
Wou'd you, o*er realbn, ftretch the chain of faith, 
Gild it with Heaven^ broad light : touch the taught biort. 
Nobly, fpcak out :— and tell th* attrafted world,, 
Nothing is trom the Gods, that fhakes man's honefty. 

Aug, Oh ! ftay thy fatal A&rfi>— change thy ra(h vicwsj 
Bid thy rais'd eagles fall th' expanded wing : 
Air'^s plumy people, fcreaming from the Ictc, 
Stoop in their flight to warn th^e ^-^ omens on omens, 
Bode unaufpicious doom— and teem, with death. 

defar. No more. , 

Aug. The Gods I — 

Cajar. Away— I know 'em, beft. 
Who know 'em friends to virtue.-—— 

Aug. y\ni\cis litef ty. 
The toes ot freedom can attraft no Gods, 
To prop their falling ftandards.— Heaven beglootrs 
1 hy ftar, with fome dire fate : but what is darkncfs ? 
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C^far. Qoz fau'ch it, in the 4ir,— and, if thou findHl it, 
Ann'd, in its uglieft menace, bring it hitber.— ^. 
When fcreams of birds can fliake a foldkr's heart, 
^b(m (hak lead frufts to fight, for feebie Rome, 
And lend their mts^ to Qgftr. 

AKg^ Tremble •*— 

C^far. Away. {Enit Augun 

SCENE IIL CTe&Lt \jBom.'\ 

Gefar. I watd be bapfy.-^Wby^ then, am I great? 
Men, who delert their peace, to ierve their giory, 
Toil^ for the wkdui c^ oblig'd manldnd : 
Yet — weigh, warm heart, impartially fmcere. 
Whence oppofition fprings — and love its boldnels. 
Why claim 1 power fupreme? — Was empire — mine? 
Freedom is every Roman's native right ; 
And every Roman voice demands it back. 
Where power's, unjuiUy, held — the ^(7/fer*i juft: 
9ut — where even freedom is, by choice, corrupt^ 
How fruitlefs—- to redeem the wtlling (lave ! 
Can I recall the dead? — Rome gives up Rome; 
The cheapened varleD rate their vcnai voces. 
And idi their foul's redeemer. — Skcp, ambition f 
How eafier 'tis tofave^ than nund^ sl people ! 
Fall, icrvile Rome ! — No — Rome is Ca^iar's country. 
And, who dares itijure^ where he's born — to farce? 
Foes ! wrong me on — till pardon'd into friends: 
Bufy, for grearnefs, TU neglect revenge : 
Take envy m reward, and make it fame. 
What iiew, kind fear, alarms thy Lady's iova ? 

[Enter V\2mti frighted. 

flav. Danger, raoft inftanr, flie wou'd, now, impart. 
Ere Caffius, and his proud confedera:es come — 
Thofe enemies of all her hopes—and Cjefar! 

C^far. Go : teli her, Carfar dreads no enemies. 
But thofe, her fdr afflictions teach to wound him. 

{Exit Flavia. 
C^tfar. 
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Ctfar. [Knedifig.'] Hear me» tb(mi felf-produdngt dadc, 
firft caufe I 
All-ruling ! ail-pervadiog ! aweful Power, 
Whom, under various names, blind worfbip fceks ! 
If, till compeird, I drew the public fword, 
Sheach*d, in my bofom, let me guilty fall ! [Rijes. 

But if brib'd hopes, or partial fenle of libertjr, 
Sovereign'd zfcnate^ o*tr a nation ,^ix^i : 
Then, tyrannv (a0uni*d, to bar a tyrant) 
Gave Rome nve hundred Kings — left one fliou'd reigo^ 
If I ff^uft war — be edg'd my fword, for glory : 
Better tq bold^ than bear tyrannic (way : 
Where but the great are free — rcafon's a flave. 

SCENE IV. Calphumia, to Ca^ar [entering baftify.] 

Cal Csefar! my life! — my love! 

Qefar. My foul's foft care ! 
Thou trembleft !-«-fome new vifion has alarm'd thee. 

CaL Heofuen is alarm'd for virtue fleeps, in danger. 

Cafar. JReft,from thy dreams, by ^— thou dear intruder ! 
Fears, and afiedions, are for happier hours : 
War, and our country's cares, demand us, now. 

CaL Can you be deaf to warnings, from the Gods ? 
Portia came, trembling, from a dreadful dream. 
That proves mine ominous. 
. Oefar. What has fhe dreamt ? 

CaL Frighted, fhe faw her father's entering ihadow 
Glide thro* her chamber, in a duflcy ray : 
Stopping, it fix'd a pale, and empty eye. 
Spoke, in a thin, faint, death-denoting voice. 
And pierc'd her to the foul. — Portia^ thou^rt mine^ 

Th* unbodied phantom cry'd. Brutus no more 

Thy Lord—nor Cafar Rome*s. It faid, and pafs'd. 

And melted into air, and flow'd away. 

Cafar. The night-bom trembluigs of a timid love, 
Unftedfafted by reafon ! 

CaL Be it no more ! 

Yet, 
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Yet, lee not theJie dire men. They find, and dread 

Their pawer*s deftrudion in the crown of Caefar. 
Hence, have their plotting fears, this dajTy comlrin'd^ 
To bkid thy purpole — or, cut fliort thy life. 

\Soft knocking at the door. 

Gefar. Gq^ with thy medling tendernefs. — They comei 
Anon, thou fliait be heard. 

Cal. One word indulge ine : 

Ere to the people's public voice proposed. 

Plebeian votes permit this crown to Cadar, 

Hear a fad fecret, my touch'd heartwou'd tell tBee. 

Qafar. Give thy fdf peace. — ; I will. 

Cal. May all Rome's Gods, 
In pity of her fate, defend, and ble& thee ^ 
[£9rf/Cilphurnia,iii^^/iii^ Antony, t(^i&^ bovos to berinpqffuig. 

SCENE V. Csefar, Marc Antony, 

Ant. Health, and a length of happy days to CaefarT 
Freedom and fadion join to crown him King. 

Csefar. K^bo wou'd be King of fa6hon, Antony ? 
Monarchs, by freedom crpwn'd, reign Kings, indeed ! 

/Int. Why checks that boding figh, the public joy ? 
What is there, in the courlc of worldly dread. 
That thy great heart can figh for i 

Cafar. For a friend. 

Ant. No friend to Casfar needs a figh, in Rqme* 

Cafar. Oh, Antony ! — who wou'd not figh, in. Rome, 
That thinks of her loft virtues ? 

Ant. If there lives 

One, who not hates oppreffion, let him love 

Rome, and her virtues. — Both grown falfe, and hatefuL 

C^far. Hate not the guiliy, but the guilt, my Antony : 
Ne'er (hall thy foul expand in public love. 
Till it can can bear, and pardon, private wrongs. 

Ant. When (lander ftings us, what (hou'd fufifcrers do ? 

Cafar. Invulnerably faultlefs, (hame detraction, 

Why 
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Why fliouM th* ungrounded flanders of th* unjuft. 
Provoke us to deferve *cm ? — Late, when hete 
We met, I told thee, C?arfar had a fon. 

Ant. If I forfake thy race — 
• Cafar. — Swear nothing, Antony. 
Cxa^ing oaths, T mud fuipeft deceit : 
And he, who trufts the doubted, cheats himself. 

Ant, But who ?— what ftar of Rome is Casfar^s— .^^ 

Cajar. Suppole it Brutus. — 

Ant. ( Starting-I Every God renounce him ! 

Citfar. What God renounces excellence in man ? 

Ant. Brutus is hard, and (Vem :— and, what is man. 
Who cannot weep for man — and/r^/, for nature ? 

Cafar. Scrvilia was, in fecret, vow'd my wife. 
When Cato, whofc aufterc, and captious virtue 
Repeird even virtue — if it crofs*d his own. 
Jealous of our affiance, — yet, undreaming. 
How far one foft, ftol'n, amorous hour had borne us, 
Snatch'd the fucceeding day, and, in my abfence, 
Forc'd her, diflrafted, to a Brutus* arms. 

Ant. What mean the wanton Powers who Hcenfc chance, 
To (hame thee, with a fon, unlike, as Brutu^i ! 
Sedition, will not hear, the call of blood : 
Intraftably morofe, it Ihuts out pity. 
And ftarves humanity, to cherifh pride. 

Cf/^r. Time, that transforms us alU (hall win back Brutus. 

Ant. Time's conqueror might reclaim him. 

Citfar, IVho's that ? 

Ant. Death, 

C^far. How ! — to whom fpeak*ft thou this ? 

Ant. — : — 1 o man. 

Cafar, Beont. 
And, when thou fpeak*ft again fpeak, to the father. 

Ant. If I offended Caefar can be partial. 

C^far. No.— -For I fee, thee honeft, through-thy error. 

Ant. I thought, revenge of wrongs was right ot nature. 

Cffar. Men think but to the limits of their minds. 

For me defpifing wrongs, I (hun fcvcrity. 

Ani» 
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Ant. Yet, fure ! all envied greatnefs, wou'd hef^^. 

Q^ar. Gre^oels is lafeft, when it dsur»f»fgive. 

Ant. Rome hates your power. 

Gf/ir. Then, ihe ihali love my mercy^ 

Ant I can but wifli thee blefs'd : — and, ftill, ferve oif.- 

Cf/jr. Come, chou (halt aid me.— Thou haft lent thy arm 
To conquer naiions for me:---conqucr Brutus: 
Teach him, that nobleft courage (buns to hate: 
Charm him, to taftc the power o^ gentle fway \ 
New humanize his heart, to thy foft modei, ' 

And gratt poUcenefs on his favage virtue. 

Ant. When Csefar bids — his- Antony obeys : 
Had Brutus been my fon — 1, too, had hop'd. 

Enter Curio. 

Cur. Csefar ! the expeded Lords——— 

C^far. Admit 'em. Curio. \Exit Curio. 

SCENE VI. Qntizxyfeated: Antony, Brurus, Caffius, 
Cimber, Decimus, Cafca, Cinna, Marcellus, advancing 
to their feats. 

Cafar. Health to the jealous for their country's freedom ; 
Casfar*s diftrufters, welcome !— Cimber I Decimus ! 

Marcellus! Cafca ! Caffius ! Brutus ! all! 

This day, the fenate fits : quick, therefore, teach mc 
The previous purpofe of your ofFer'd zeal. 

Brut. Rome dreads to lofe her Csdar, in a King. 

Cafar. What wou*d you do with this fam'd SybiVsp-o- 
pbecy ? 

How check the public terror? Muft I march 

With trembling legions, unfuftain'd at heart. 

And defperatc, from defed of, but a name ? 

By oracles fore-doom*d for Parthia's fall ? 

Caffius, you fmile. — The great (hould judge the great : 

For, never mean man's thoughts out*ftretch'd his feeling: 

Speak, Brutus — vrcrcyour choice your Generars leader. 

What wou'd you wifli him ealTd ? 

Ejvtu:. 
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Brut, Rome callM him— C^ii/b/. 

Ciff. Rome did (b--*buCt when fuperfticloui dretd 
Of hoftile ftrmi hai damped a nucion'A Arr, 
Cbangeif which tend to raift deje^Ud hope, 
Are wifdom. 

Brut. Wiidom hai ici/#^/.— 

Offar. —Speak boldly. 
Attentive, even ftomfois^ to borrow benefit, 
I court fu(bicion*s gall, to aid my judgment, 
IVitb all tn* ini^ruaive doubti ot men, who hat0 me. 

Brut. No foe ha4 Coffar-^buc hU crown has many* 

Jut. Kinp wa« a titUt awetul, uncicnc, focrea. 

Cimb. [Hifing,} IMain truth is a blunt talker— Never, 
ra(h Conful. 
Never did Sylla, Mariu3, Pompfty,'-ncvcr, 
In all die boklnefs ot u(urp*d comnund, 
Dare the (hun'd name — liowc'er th^y gralpM tlic power : 
Nor challenge kingly (lyle, in frcc^born Komc* 
But liberty, |>erlups, Ivcome^ to<i bold. 

Cit/ar. True liberty h bold, without prttfumption % 
And, without flattery, j^^ftntjc^.- -Cuflius, be heard, 

Caf. [Jii/inx.] CtrUr IvA^/worn^ U) guard our ancient 
Sworn, to ujihold (blcly iuj>rcnie-ilut /aw : [righti » 
Casfar uni)cnur'd. Koine* i m Icarno Kin^. 

C^f/ar. Malice*, dilguisi'd in counki, keep it, CaflTius: 
Permitted flanilcr i« a willing tax^ 
That patient pov/er pay«, to th<r ri|/,hts of liljcrty. 

Die. IHi/fng ] Be Cftlar King— bur, (till, kt Rome 
be Ircf . 

Oyir. A plain manMionertprayc*r- Brutus, why dumb? 

Brut. [A^nji murnfully.\ J mull l)c dumb, it neutral: 
— — but, ronioeird 
To fpeak^ difdain to ipeak, unlike a Roman : 
Wliat helps it to Kome's> iriendsi, if Kome wears fetters^ 
That foes, in Afia, join, to drag her chain i 
Leave LVthia lately tierce j — Dangers remote 
Touch but out fears — IJomelHc ones ^xcfelt. 

C</2rr»Brutuii thou err'lt-iUndrcaoungit.-'Ti&^^Cafliuey 

Arc, 
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Art, knowingly, an unmifled millcader : 
Thy palfions fram'd the pile :— Good D€Cimus^ 
Marcdlus, Cimber, znd fuch live malmalsj 
Buttrefs thy faftious building : — ^Tis ia vain. 
To reafon with the ^/ifl/ : Men, who call 
Their own corredted pride, the public danger ; 
£lfe, I wou'd fay, to minds, that could refle^ 
Be freemen amofig freemen.— -Hard controul 
Breaks a wrong*d people's fpirits into flaves. 
Or, fpurs 'em into rebds— 'Tis diflioneft : 
What right have we to freedom, not alike 
The property, ev'n of the poor eft Roman ? 

BruL When fed the labVing ox^ abreaft the Hon ? 

C^efar. How venal is all Rome ! — Her every Senalor 
Sold, to his paflions' biddings! — Brutus is fold * 
To pride : — to avarice, fome : — thefe envy draw ; 
Thok fears i —in others, hopes of promised power 
Warp the dependent will, to crooked reaibnings j 
Loole, as the bribes, that bought 'em. 

Caf. — Foicesy Caefar ! 
Arc, fometimes, fold — where bands retain their liberty- 

Cr/ir, True— angry Caffius !--But,the head^ mifguiding, 
Hands will miftake die mark, and wound tbemfelves. 
How foon have you forgot Pharfalia's field ? 

Caf. Fortune decided, there :— At Rome, 'tis ino— • 

Cafar. Fortune decided ftrangeiy, Caius CaflTius ! 
If I, by having conquer'd, mult obey^ 
And you, from being beaten, claim cofnmand ! 

jtnf. [Rifing with emotion.] After fuch fierce, unveil'd^ 
prelumptuous menace, 
Rome muft forget, for ever^ to obey ; 
Or Caefar, once, to pardon. 

C^far. [7b Cafllus.] — Caflius, it grieves me. 
That thou compell'ft a fentcnce, too fevere ; [Hifes. 

Since mercy ferves but to excite otfence. 
And bounty fpurs ingratitude--Be--y^^ >— 
Sunk, to the (belter of a wrong'd man's ^i(>'» 
Too feeble to provoke.— Efcape revenge. lC(^sfBrv:an!^ 

hut. 
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Brat. [re^^himJ] C»ll icnocnmp, to apprebml 
If liberif cfiouU, and eruUi ^f/m treafon» [oiftre&f 
Tror/ic HeaV'ii, tbe ny,tt ceydLtA fla/e^ on eartOf 
H'>iidsfrmt ge e> iw.-Buc Cxfar frowm ! 
Noes r, a.teactv'c (jt6\ ' and wzkr, tor freedom ! 
lm}<Tjl Lxiat frswmt -RomeA tnai:er frowns-.- 
Thac opfkofiaoa fj^«ak.^ uiKounly crutb. r7ar»»y j^^. 

C«y^. No mocc-Tirx reft, whenin full y«»tf^inei:~ 
Ti;i :aeoru<*e[.'- [£xamt iauuen. 

— Scat, Confii, — Brutus— ^17. 

SCENE Vf;. CiOr, Erutji, Antony. 

Cahr. [jt't^ fi K«^ i:iT, y&r*./ earrufilj upon Brucoi,] 

Mix:,TJ,i&'.ar:i-:, i*rt;, i.'<i blirid, like thine, 
Du^race 2 irt tvjir.'i naxc. (Brutui /«rw /#p. 

— icay, I command chA*. 1 
Rexrx, ri3i m.-.'-ar'.,-; !n:"/>v---'t'. Cafar call<t. 

£r»;. _Ri::tTKi:- ^ A.' rr.y aKl.^ii.-ig h-art /ee'sCriif, 

SIulI mrthy ■*t!.;r.7 [liv-,-- 

Of.-b<;r7, 'icu iu'i .-.■o: i-arnt, rh.it ff'fdwn. 
Beyond iil yck;:, r-a^ ■., .-r^^.r, ihn y-ics *>■', prfjt^a^ 
Ta3t lEidcea sen li^-t, vijsui.- - J h(>.k freely, Bmia, 
Ami j^ -i ar^-'-e, :ite i:r.';i:Vn R',mari^ ; 
Thc-ii:k'±'-rrigi'.:3— •I'jT.t'irig .t«. :- a;e r.o): diePupic 

CoLirji!, tru^ r>ic :-,rr.^.*xi »;L-i, woi-id umfet, 

Tur::i U« c, r:-rjw*. 

£-au'. Skill ;i:«st.rrd_ 
Shi..h;gQ bcni J<ft<:&i_.ir;(, awij_ _ 

Cm >. Ncr. — NWic Eie ^a»^iJ||H^|jKnd mark 1^ 

DebHjd 
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Propounded laws accepted, or refus'd, 

^Ins is the People's claim : and both are Rome. [fti^* 

BneL Thanks to the Gods, Rome boafts Ibme patripa 

C^Jar. Yes— grafping hopes undue, and checked of aim. 
Patriots, in aid of vengeance ! they combine. 
To clog the wheels, they can no longer guide : 
Hiding low— IHf, behind the public caufe. 
They murmur, till they purchafe private eafe. 
Then licenle general pain, to curfe mankind. 

BruL Held not the Senate fcale moft weight, inRorae? 

C^tfar. Rome felt it, Brutus— till my arms relievdhen 

Brut. He, who, by arms, rules freemen, teaches,^Icv«— 
By arms, to rule that ruler. 

Cdtfar. Truft a try*d fword. 

Brut, Curfe its bold ufc— in any hand, but Casfar's, 
When, to the vulgar herd, it levels nobles. 
Born, to begre^t— and mixes hinds with Ccnfub. 

Cafar. 5(?r» did' ft thou fay ! — mark, how thy partial 
Barring the gates of hope, wou*d fhut out merit ! [pride. 
No man was ever bom^ hut formed to greatnefs : 
Who, but afpiring— hinds— were— Rome's firft fathers ? 
Unvulgar fpiric rais'd their deeds to fame. 
And, thence, unvulgar reverence mark'd 'em ncble. 
—But, in our hands, diminifh'd honour fhrinks 
To bare degree^ — and ihames the rights of r^;//^. 
Heaven ! — what a difference 'twixt old Roms^ and curs? 
Our firft fam'd anceftors ga^:e worth— to blood :— 
We, from a worth.efs hirtb^ wou'd7?^^/diftindlion. 
Pcnfions, with us, tike place :-W!th them, 'twas virtue. 
Our av'rice plunders friends : their conquering bounty 
Took nothing, ev'n from foes— but power of infult. 

Britt, Granr us Icfs worthy ; ftill their claims arc ours : 
And Ions, who bafely quit their fathers' rights, 
Deferve to live like flaves— or die, like traitors. 

Cicfar. Fie! -let usbiufh, to name ourfarlirrs' rights* 
Who leave their claim to honefty, forgot ! 

Brut.Ofi^ in funk ftates, when power prefume5,on^7tr. 
New crimes call out new 'virtues. 

Vol. II. T C^far. 
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Cafar. Rome's new virtues 
Match her new maxims : mark their grandeur^ Brutt^ 
A&ive, in others* induftry, we build, — [g^ory: 

R^ice, game, dreis, dance, feafl, and drink deep, for 
Ours are the taftes ot life : Let humbler ftates • 
Learn its lean duties : — we, to lighten joy. 
Have, elegandy painlefs ! call off care :— 
Hunger, and thirft, and loofe defires— anticipate : 
Pdftponin^ nothing -but thought, fame, and jufticc. 
Vallics we teach to rife : o'er levelPd hills 
Stretch the tir*d fight :-but, inward turn no eye : 
Ou^^elves the darkcft part of our own prolpeft. 
Well fay they, Rome is chang'd. — Yw changed, indeed! 
"Women are chang'd to men, — and men to women. 
yinger has chang'd its mark :— Romans (hock Romans, 
Yet, tame to Parthian infults, hold back vengeance. 
The robbers may have reft- -and bribery leifure. 

Ant. To fons of fac5tion,fcreen'd but by Rome's crww% 
Why name we Roman virtues ? 

Brut. — On //&y voice 
Dwells eloquence, that makes ev'n error charming, 
O, too perfuafive Caefar !-— But thou, Antony, 
Shalt know, that, when fallen Rome's degenerate Confuh^ 
Live, — a King's flaves, — Brutus fhall die — a Roman. 

SCENE VIII. Caefar, Antony. 

Ant. [After a paufe.] NoWy Casfar! what defer ve fud 
Romans ? 
. C<sf. [After a fhort paufe. \ — Freedom. 
Ant. They are too free j who treat their /r/>»^with infuk 
defar. If man were plac*d above the reach of infult. 
To pardon, were no virtue :— Think, warm Antony, 
What mercy is — 'Tis daring to be wrong*d. 
Yet, unprovok'd by pride, perfift in pity. 

Ant. Power, that endures contempt, invites rebellion. 

Cafif* 
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C^far. Dream not that moderation weakens power : 
The h<^t-felt Sovereign fmiles at fa^ion's rage \ 
And thofe malignant men, who hate unjuflly. 
We punifli molt, when we are mpft belov'd. 

/f»/.What Prince, who was not/«tfrV, was, ever, fafe ? 

C^ar. Only, in -war, he (hould be feared.- —In peace, 
B^ honour* dy Antony. 

Ant. Even felf-defence requires, at leaft, that bloody 
Caflius fall. 

Cafar. Why fhou'd I ftrike the weak^ who cannot 
woun^ me ? 

Ant. Punifli the guilty willy that dar'd imagine. 

Cafar. So minions teach tame Kings, to merit hate. 

Ant. Where Kings fulpedt, — preventingy they fecure. 

C^efar. Scorn tofufpe£lyVfhcre thou wouldft fcorn to/efjr* 
Nor wafte, on ev*ry flight and weak offence, 
irhe dignity of vengeance.- -I will, anon, 
Truft Brutus with his birth : nature muft move him. 
[f not — I leave him to the Ggds, and time. 

Ant. Shall htoj^ofey yet, wear his father's crown ? 

Oefar. Shou*d hfe allot me hope, to ftretch Rome's foul 
To latitude for liberty — 'twere more 
Than empire, to reftore her. — If the taflc. 
Hard, and extenfive, calls for lengthening years. 
While, in untimely hour, 'I, diftant, die, 
Brutus, by this laft light, will judge my purpofe. 

[Gives a paper. 

Ant. Long may the Gods, preferving Csefar's life, 
Protefl: his purpofes, from care, not Caelar's. 

Cafar, Life has too fliort a reach, for long defigns : 
And, oft, the fruit not ripe, the tree declines : 
hfo help unneedful, man fliou'd all purfue. 
Left tioje Aide from him,— and his hopes die, too. 
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ACT IL 

SCENE L J rem m Cjaefei^^ f^mfi, T^m €bair$ 

Cd/. A^ O, FUvia ',-fprcad enquiry tfarougli thepai^ce: 
yjjf While I, proio;i{^iog tim«, by every art 

Of appreteofivc love, J;<)I<J C«far, fix'a 

In cooferci^ce, til i flow TurbiJius come$ ; 

t ittcft reporter of \\\% own fad t^iie, 

1 o force belief, and fire rtludant vengeance, [Cxbs i 
C^/ar. [IVUhouL] Where ii^ tl je bofom counfcJior rf 
OA My - JiijdTofbiJiu^ : — when he come6^tofi*chfcfi: 

My (ilver b^Wf tiiat ch<:: ki^own (ound msiy w^n me^ 

C jf/ar /Ti^ j/ifl:, CaJphurnia.-'rhe tr y'd fa^dion^^faajtied 
Kepcll'd obtruded caii<Jor. 

C//. Siiun tli«y forgive^ncf^ ? 

C^yir. Men, ol^^ coutra/tlcd views, diftruft^f/y^meanio^ 
For, no iit^rt credits, what it caniwt fccL 
V/Uaz ingiifiul /Ictry has my drtan^cr, now ? 

CaL A Jad, and dreadful tr uth-iio dream^-ncdoufauDg: 
H<if wliofc dire projxrrty tlu: fc< ret re(l$, 
Guardtan otCg^Lr'a Hit, ddinvMida his ear, 
For me — I cou'd but Ijieak my fearj^ and foUiet « 

C'^Jar. Follies have charms, when fear§, like tiiMf 
are follieti : 
Mai) may draw |>rofit, ihei), from woman*« wcaknd&i 
And, in oiKf um<:r wi(e*ij ini/laking faith. 
Find recomj>e/K:e, lor every friend, Lhdt'f>/alfe. \X^J^' 

CuL Can there be refl, in dang r ? 

defar* ^ure ! tlitre J!)ou'd not, 

Ta/. Why h uHihiuoii, rh^n, tirx> Ijard for peace ? 
\\hy, aiv/ays huiy, tn he nev<rbleft, 
I>x:> rfUleft Cadar l^crifice, ui^thank'd, 
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Thetafte, the quiet, tht ferene^ of life. 

For an ungrateful world, that h^tes his bounty ? 

Otfar. 'Tis the great mind's expeSed pain, Calphurnia, 
To labour for the thankleis : — He, who fceks 
,Reward in ruling, makes ambition guilt : 
And, living for bimfelf^ difdsums mankind. 

CaL Alas ! — the triend to all obliges none. 

Oifiar. *Tis nobler to proted mankind, than pletle. 

Col. Is it a crime, when virtue loves iifelf? 

Csefar. Princes fhou'd te^u^felf: — their power^and heart. 
Alike receptive, muft make room for all : 
*Tis theirs, to figh, for every fufierer*s woe ; 
Xjcnd their own )oys, that others may be glad : 
Think ev*n for unborn ages ; and tranfmit 
Bleflings un(har'd — and quiet, not their own. 

Col. Virtues, fo rais'd, as thcfc, but waftetheimvarmth. 

And ihine, unfelt, in Rome. — ^ The vulgar eye 

Sees, by its own low level. As men a£t^ 

Thty judge : and, by corrupt felf-intcrcft weighed, 
Goodnefs^ like Heaven's, wou'd fecm felf-interell, too. 
.C^far. No matter.— Virtue triumphs, by ncgledt : 
Vice, while it darkens, lends hut foil^ to brightnels ; 
And jufter times, removing Dander's veil, 
Wrong*d merit, after death, is hclp'd to live. 

Col. Can prelcnt pain be cur*d, by future eafe ? 

C^far. Who wou'd nor,once,lookuim,to Ihine, forever? 

CaL How happy is it for a wife," who Uves^ 
When hnvlier profpeds bound her lord's delires. 
And home-felt quiet tills his peacelul heart ! 

Why wou*d you be a Kfig ? vrait, tiil fome King 

Afpires, to be a Orfar : Lend not envy 

New props to lean agatnft. This chreat'ning name 

Beats on the Romans' unaccufi:om\i car. 

Like a black ftorm — and blails riie hope of liberty. 

Qffsr. Never, henceforth, dillurb uvj gentle b^ j4ft, 
With falfe forebodings, from a regal toy ! 

Know me above its want : beyond its glory : 

Given, tho* unheld, it meets the Parthi;ai propl^- 

T 3 Bids 
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Bids the roiisM legions' fupcrftitioua hearts 
Rcfume loft ardor : and fure viAory's thcim. 

Cal Tho* Parthia fell, there's a /»«/rfV/<?if en vy. 
That, never quenched, burns with but fiercer bhize^ 
From each new proof, that old injufticc wrong'd thee I 
Th nic of thofe midnight haunters of my fAncy 1 
Think, how I faw thee bleed, at every vchi : 
While, at each fpouting ftrcam, a murderoui Romah 
Stain'd his extended arm, and roar'd for liberty. 

• Caffius I ftcrn Caflius I [Starling uf, 

— Blaft him, Heaven ! — mcthinks, 

Ifee him, there^ — full, in my ryes, he glares ! 

Pale, in the horrid tranfport of his vengeance i 

And, dreadfully, enjoys the ghalHy fccnc I— [JfCw^^^r; 

Oh ! grant thyfelf, to live : grant fad Calphurnia 

That prayer :— She begs it, but for RomC| and nature* 

Coffar^ Why wilt thoy kneel ?-What couldft thou aft, 
in vain ! 

Cal. Dcath-inftant death, to that malignant CaffiusI 

Cafar. Since thou wc^r't firft my wile, I never faw tbcc 

Cruel,till this ilrangc moment ! Dove-like gentki 

Healing compaflion foothM thy heart, to fofttiefs : 
And, on thy fparkling eye, fat weeping mercy. 

Cal. 'Tis mercy, to mankind, to punifh villains. 

C^/ar. Rile : and relieve me, from this new diltreft. 

( Bell rings wiikoul* 

Cal. [Rijin^.] I will : -And thou (halt owe to woman'i 
A fafcry, manly confidence had loft thee. [fcaf 

C^/rfar. Mow art thou heated, by an idle d^eam. 
To ftrike at fancied guilt, with real anger ! 

Cal. '['he Wife of Caefar wrongs not, even \m foa. 
Flavia! Lucilia! hcrc-who waits, without ? 

{Eu/fr a LaJjji* 
The man, with whom I held difcourfe, this morning ! 
Bid h i m rc-cn ccr. [ £>// LaJf, 

Cafar. Who \"'Wbct man is this ? 
Cal. Torbilivj|,-thc four fatirift :-thy enemy, 
Cafar. No enemy of minc-if wit*! nil friend. 

a 
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Cal. Once^ when condemned, for libelling my Cs&r, 
Thy all-permitdng mercy, not alone 
Forgave — but, bad him claim diftinguifli'd tounty^ 
Till wit, mifled, cou'd find the way to judgment. 

Ctfar. I know him not : what can'ft thou hopQ, 

Calphumia, 

From thcfcjligbt men ? fo bold, yet, blind of Ibul, 

That wit, with them, fupplics the place of virtue ; 
And, cenfuring others' faults, abfolve their own. 

Col. Staying, when Portia went, his trembhng gratitude 
Pray'd audience, in a caufe, that touched the hjig 
Of threatened Cacfar : — for the reft* he comes : 
Let his own tongue retrace the horrid tale. 

SCENE IL Caefar, Calphumia, Torbilius. 

Tcr. Hail,Caj(ar! morethanviftor!— common conquerors 
Vanquilh but power : Caefar fubdues the «;;//. 

Qffar. Why doll thou flatter !~Scranger to my pailionsi^ 
Whence wou*d thy flcill prefumc, to judge my virtue ? 
Take heed, thou feirft not praife, to purchafe fcorn ! 
Encomium is a bold, and dang'roOs province ! 
It calls for reafon : — flandcr aflcs but rage. 
Who art thou ? — what is thy pretence, in Rome ? 

I'or Touch'd by the Mufes* love, I, there, indulge 
The tuneful tranfports of fatiric fire : 
Rome is a fruitful field, for themes, like mine ! 
And Brutus, wit*s kind patron ! loves my verle. 

Cr/ir. Where wit wants patronage- a^^/^ wants wifdom^ 
Keen, tho' the darts, by angry genius thro^vn. 
The wile can gtiide 'em, whiie the bale rejirain^ 
Satire, in honell hands, is murmuring virtue : 
And he, who fears its Ai/j, delervcs its Jii fig. 
Yet, 'tis a dangerous, ana malignant, good, 
Tho' freedom's property, 'tis tac*tion's ti)oil. 
Where jufUy bold, 'tis reafon's manlieft impulfe: 
Where blindly virulent, 'tis wit's uifeafe 
Think, and diftir^uilb : — are thy cenfures tQogh'd? 

T 4 Doft 
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Doft thou proportion anger, to ir<; caofc ? 

TV. Had I (lone that, 1 had not Wfong'd thy nanie. 

I was w/ juft : for, I was Crtfar^^ foe, 

Can Cflcfar have forpjot IV/rbilius A fpcr ? 

OyJrr. Why wondered thou at that ?- For my own fikf^ 

My/f/WirTiprints remembrance j but my foe. 

For Hs^ IhouM be vorcotten. 

Tor. Generous Carfar, 
Forgcttinpj me^ forgets the gpilt, he pardonM, 
Ami claims not \m own virtues f 

Crfar. Roman! learn 

To mcafurc truth, more juftly: Benefiu^ 

From their receiver only, claim remembrance: 
He, who bellows, and uoi forgets — refumes *cm. 

Tor. Perifli the mem'ry, and the man, together^ 
When I forgf t fuch greatncfs 

Col. Spare thy words : 
i^nd haften to difclofe thy thank<$, in z£i\on. 

C^far. What know'ft thou, that dcferv'd attention, here ? 

Tor. Ca/Uus, whofe love of Rome, is hate of Carfar, 
Lifts an implicit clan of warm rrlenter^ : 
Men, who, with dim difccrnmenr, tracing liberty. 

Plunge headlong in /edition. Among thcfe. 

He lloop'd his active bribery, cv*n to me : 

Courting my humble aid, to influence Brutus, 

Whofe name, and power, might mnflc the face of murder. 

Ciffar, Whom would they murder? 

Tor. Rome's lafl hope, in Caefar. 

Cal. Now, Carfar ! now, am I an idle dreamer ? 

Cafar. Docs Brutus know this purpofe ? 

Tor, Yet he docs not : 
And Carfar, ftill, might guard the generous heart 
Of his beloved : and favc him, from the vile. 
All flattery's full-try'd power unites., to fhakc him: 
That (!o(jr, the tempter plies his maftcr engine ; 
Draws him, this day, to meet the afiaflTin faftion : 
Then—but that Heaven defends thee— joined by Brutus, 
1 h* encourag'd muvd* ten Jirikc: — not jom^d^ fcriear. 

Ct/ar. 
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C^far. If Csefar^s death muft wait, till Brutus (Irikes, 

His life wou'd prove inimonal! Men, of heat^ 

Like Caf&us, torture their diftemper'd reafon. 
To aft their paffioo's impulfe :— — Brutus weighs 
Deiire's warm pleas^ in the cool fcale of juftice : 
Finds force, in others* claims, againft bimfilf^ 
And loves the very virtue that ccndemns him. 

CaL Go on, Torbilius ! Set, in Cael'ar's view, 

^Vhat CafTius loves ; and point us out bis virtues. 

C^far. It ihall not need ;--he (lands condemned, already. 

CaL \Jo}fuIy] To what condemned ? 

C^far. Condemned to liviy Calphurnia. 

Cal. What! and not tortur'd ? 

Cafar. Pride's fcvereft rack 

Is that (harp nurcf^ which defcends from fcorn. 

Xhink it a fault, to fear thefe choleric praters : 

Their hot, flight, threat'nings 'iLafit themfelves in (lander 9 

And rail away revenge to gradual peace: 

But, there's a cold, ilow, (iient, patient malice. 

That carries mifcbiefy^lxh it ! Such a foul. 

As Brutus adls by had it tcv//^ for murder. 

Coo!, in its govem'd hate, might call for cruelty. 
What rcad'il thou? 

7^r. Silent fummoners, to murder : 
Thefe CafTius caufes to be drcpt, with art. 
Where Brutus mu(t be fure to find, and read 'em. 

Cal. What Wiles has malice ? 

C^efar. Poor, and petty, crafts ! 
They want but my regard, to lend 'em zvfigbt. 

lRftu77iin/ t be paper, 
Torbilius, meet 'em : — and, with ftrifteft note, 
Mark, what impreOion CaiTius makes on Brutus. 
All, thou canft learn of /i?j/, be fwift to bring me ; 
And truft the claims of gratitude, to Ciefar. 

Tcr. Thz gr^ttfiil make no claims. —A mindful debtor " 
P^;s — not obliges: — never met, in one, 
Tiie Pcety and the MijW. — The fame lirc, 
1 hat fparkles, in his tancy^s native blaze, 

Glov.s, 
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dowSf at his honed beari s and born.^ out bofends % 
True genius will not—cannoti Aoop u> bribci : 
And 1^9 who k\\% hMpaJUns^ ne^er had wit, — ^ 
Or had te» for a curfe, unmixM with judgment, 

Cefar. Tis nobly £iid>-^and, with a warmth, that onljr 

Sufpeited virtus feelf, f lencefortb, be «ir«^ ; 

On modefl: merit, not tcifcfce reward. 
Were to dexrade fuprcmacy. 

Ctf/. Where meet they ? 

7(pf . In the cool gr^if behind the P/^4^ grore : 
There Brucus, oft alone, and oft with friends. 
Steals an unbufied hour, for reafoning deeply : 
Or, in free mirth, dilates the flack'ning fouL 

Cat. What was th' appointed time? 

7cr. The fatal choice^ 
Yet doubtful) muft depend alone on Brutus. 
Some three hours, hence, I look to find 'em met. 

CaL Go, good 7 orbilius. Wait within my call : 

For I /hail try thy faith in Cacfar's caufe. [Exit Torbiiiui. 

SCENE IIL Cajfar, Calphurnia. 

CaL I am alarmM, for Brutus t 

Cafar. Doubt him not : 

CaL Is he ambitious? 

C^far. No, — but he is vain. 

CaL Then, beyond hope, he's loft.— Ambitious men 
Lead, and di feet n — but vain ones follow^ blind. 

Cstfar. Thou haft contagirms power, in that fufpicion : 
Great minds, on iomt unguarded quarter, weakj 
Find their tryM virtue, there^ fublimcly frail : 
Were CafTius artful I - • had his malice, coldncfs^ 
— Cou*d he fitH praife "Znd^ then, attack,whcrc warmeft. 
The public-hearted Brutus ! 

C'fL Nay he does \ 
•Tis from that point, he Icvela all his aim. — » 
lybo knows not Brutus proud !— and flattery'^ art 

Sets 
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Sets pride ft work, to fop her own foundation : 
And pull down charaffer, to build up name. 

Ct/kr. Then, Caflius merits my regard :--<ind dks) 
Light, in bimfdfy be, yet, deierves fafuc fcorn : 
Awak'nkig danger, in corrupted Brutus, 
He makes his own rais'd mifchief worth revenge. 

GfA But, can I truft a doubt, like this, to chance i^ 
Th* unfure converfion of a rafh man's fpleen ? 
IVbo knows, but, feigning penitence, Torbilius 
Courts you to confidence, he would betray ? 
No — It fball nc*er be faid, that Ca^fr's wife 
Left C«far*s fafety, to another's faith. 
She, who, too lightly weighs a hufband's dangq-^ 
Takes arms, at heart, againft hinv 

Oefar. Truft TorbilKus, 

He will dclcrve thy faith : refledHng minds. 

By gratitude once gain'd, relapfe no more. 

CaL Thus will IfoundhXs purpofe : — then, confide— 
Portia, this morning, prcfs'd a vifit, from me : 
Oft, thro* her garden's private gate, unmark'd, 
Ent'ring alone, that grot^ invites my notice : 
There, filently conceal'd, where art-form'd rocks 
Lend jutting umbrage to the cozy fcrccn, 

I btiSTj what Caflfius moves : what Brutus yields : 

This, if the fatirift diffuades : — ht\falfe: 
This, if he aids, Calphurnia judges Caflius: 
And life^ or Jeath^ be his, as jultice dooms. 

Gefar. In love, and anger, woman's will is deaf. 
I know, thy gen'rous purpofe is too firm. 
To let my fears for tbec^ forbid this danger. 
Yet, while, in dread of mine, thou dar'tt thus rafhly. 
Be it my care to interpofe, in thine. 
Curio, the tribune^ with a guard, muft wait thce« 

Col. Their number will detcft me. 

C^efar. No, — let Torbilius, 
Singly, and flow, unnotic'd, introduce 'em. 
Thro' the lone poftcm, that adjoins the grove. [dare 

CaL Blefs the kind thought !-and now, fliou'd murder 

One 
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One glanctf at thy dear bofoni, bloody CafTiua 
Shall, on the guilty fpot, that moment die. 

C^efar. Spare thy diforder'd heart.—CalTius is hafty ! 
But, Brutus Ihall, with mild reproof, reduce 
I'he madman's ragc^ and (hame him into lafety« 
I dread to arm thee. ——Prejudice is ra(h,«~~— 

QsL Have Ihetn/n^eil^ then* to rafh impreflions f 

C*ffar, Thy rcafon, I cou*d truft-but not thy anger: 
Religion'^ curb, in hearts* hke thine* binds furcft : 
Sivcar by fomc facred tye. - 

C(iL Hear me, whcU Heaven ! 
By Home's rais'd fate!— by her forefathers* Gods ! 
By awctul Vcfta's unexpiring flame ! 
By Venus, mother of thy race, O Cacfar ! 
If ti eafon leaves but time to reach thy ear. 

Ere danger catch thy life Caflius (hall live, 

To Icai n his doom from thee, — -*— and 'fcapc my 
vengeance. 

C^far. Sec ! the concurring Gods have fent thee Curio I 

S C E N iE IV. Caifar, Calphurnia, Curio. 

Cur. Shouts, from impatient crowds, demand a King; 
And royal Cstifar glads the ftrcets of Komc. 

C^tfar. \yJfur writing in a table-bo^k.] Curio ! — Joy's 

flattering founds arc loud deceivers : 

Calpliurnia's bufy fears have trac'd a traitor, 
Bom lo high rank, and fam'd tor arms, and envy. 
Go, with due ftrcngth \ guard thou the wife of Casfar : 
And, \i i\m blank y that, nov/, conceals his ;;^w^, 
FillM, by her hand, points out the guilty RomaI^ 
Weigh Ca^^far's life, with his ; — and be this warrant 
Thy Iword's authority^ to do me right. 

[Giving the table- book to Curio. 

Cur. Where-e'cr your danger warrants me to ftrike. 

If treafon Mbape my fword, let flight in war, 

Want,— —and eternal infamy, revenge. 
The caufc ol Cacfar, on his foldier*s name I 
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C^Gr. Marc Antony rcnim'i ! 
Cj/, Curio! Ay car> 

SCENE V. Caefir, Antony, 

Afd. AU b pfrparM ; — ^pale Caffius lodes ftill pa!<:r : 
And ftarts at every ^/kvf, that (hakes the ttrws. 
Never, henceforth, let noiie be calPd fedition : 
Rome's pablk: mouth out- roars a bxxdrtd S^xaiis ! 
One kxid confent unices her grateful tribes. 
And Parthii's fa!I takes date, from Cxlar^s crown. 

C^fer. Join'd Bmtus, in that voice I 

Axt, No Roman hopM it : 
Rfjhves^ they knovr, muft guard the ^rcrV^s 
Jfl^ji lour foiemnity of kxik, like hrs, 
SrooDs a toft ;«&; to grace Pfebeiaa S^bf^'s! 

Men, who can iraj-ff, as I do, jovi »I thinkers ? 

Fram'd for their cife, and bom, to Kste aiiBichon ! 
5ft? tharsgs, bat as thiry ere ! void of the ot/. 
That boats for covered anguish ! Long, found Ca 
Dull, fatisry'd, gtad rcgurs ! they trail their :c.-i:V?, 
Love their friends, ^/^ : arid wiin, but trhat iry w^r.c 

Bnnus is deep : — dives farther into blifs -, 

Shakes his fcpenor brow, and pl:is ibcJs, 
Who dare be csppj^ s^janft rules of po!;cy. 

Ce ir. Where cou*dil ihcu find hm:, now ? 

^SkL Immured, at hoiri:?, 

Sasplv defprun^: his sr^^rd Lords, — the Pecole: 

And ihutrin^ C-jefir's triun-.ijh, froTJ h:s c;:r. 

Qrjhr. Take th:$ occi!! jn, Aacopy, to v:il: him •, 
Bid his wiih'd prefcnce gnux the p;;b;:c irii ! 
If he declines it, iL*ng hir.i, to refenrmerr : 
Watch, in that warmrhoif he^rr, whs: ::.>> jgHs efcjpe h:^: 
S:tt.zJ the dark dep^h of hjs '^^ligni ; — ir.x. tell c.irr,^ 
That to theC2p"io% thcu rr.cjr:';r 'c hT'.r.r, T:e, 
Rome's crszrx^ by rree:!V?r! irvr::^ to c:*Jir^i trts ilcrrrv • 

--2^/. How noifv 25 ch;*: *; /r>f ' i.* h> v^rr/e 
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Cafar. Ever dtftinguifli AibftaMci^ (wm (omA t 
Thtft i% in liberty^ what Gods approve ^ 
And oiily nmu tiki God^, luve tjilet to fliare« 
Tterc U 10 liberty, wbac pride pervtrte. 
To Icrvc feditioii, Md ycrpkKcomnufui, 
frui Ubmx kavc$ all tfiiogi^ ^rtr, — but guUc » 
And (ctcertf tvery clung --but arc and virtue : 
fal/e liberty boid» nothing bound, bur power^ 
And lec» loo(^ every ty^, that ftrcngthen't^ law. 

///r/. Ca^art in (cicnur, aft in power fupremef 
Calls iuftre, out ot darknei'^ ( But to /«r. 
What fecnn niofi (trant^^r, oi fadion'ft flrang^ e(Ebd«^ 
k, that anK>ng thok crowds, (he tempts to miCchief^ 
I ictrood nwrn, bclovM tor every virtue ! 
Blindly niis>drawn, to )&^/^ the peace tl)ey tc;/^. 

Oy^ . Boalt lutly blind, a bgot*« prool i« /r/^ ; 
FauJtleft in puipoie, yet — hi* choice unjuft ! 
Active, tlut tnm^ zeal nuy truth invade, 
Knthufiafi pride obci udtti her blufidVing aid« 
Fierce to the held, keen dilputant^ (he draws, 
Implicit prop$ of fonie unrcal'oning caufc ! 
'11/ abfurd reformer order overthrows, 
And works up ditord — lur the world*^ npofc I 
Jealous of enemies, difcjuicts IVitnds, 
Groans without wouiui, 'm^ without fruit contends i 
Wildly finccrc ! unprcvalently ftrong ! 
Struggling for right and iiJtroducing wrong : 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

'jt grand Apartment in theJlIoufeoffit\xtu%. Brutus, Antony. 

Brut.Y TUG F it no more — > — -I am fix'd. 
\^ Ant, Think wifclicr, Brutus. 
Brut, Conful ! when bold opprelfion grapples law. 
Men, who pruted th* opprcHur, (lab the lUte. 

Anh 
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Am. Meii» who fo roughly dare mifcbarg^ thdr L$rd^ 
Pretending liberty, purfue but pride. 

Brut. Csfar, however raised, is lefs than Lord. 

Am. Caefar, however wronged, is more than friend : 
Even gratitude has made refptti a duty : 
Prcfcnt, or abient thou the Tribes wiU crown him. 

Brui. Crown? whom? 

Am. One, whom it Brutus knew but righdy-— 

Brm. 1 tear I do ! 

Ant No — if you did, you'd tremble. 

Brut. 1 have already trembled, Antony ! 
Trembled — to hear a Roman tempt a Roman, 
And dare corrupt a patriot, yet unfold I 

Am. Corrupt, I wou*d not— All I wou*d, I darc^* 

Brut. The bafely bold (hould learn to dread the juft. 

Am. When Brutus bids me dread— I hear and fmile. 

Erut. Smileonyoui King: Flattery was made tor thrones. 
The rough, wrong'd, Roman frowns with honed fcom. 

Ant. Brutus, I xtw^xtnctjirmnefs ; but defpife 
Th* hypocrify of envy ' I have a heart, * 
That being human, teels for humankind. 
I tow're not to the Gods : — virtue, once raised 
Above compaflion, ceafes to be virtue : 
Aiming at more than man^ thou imk'il to Ms. 

Brut. I wou'd be lefs than King \ and more than SLt^. 

Ant. Farewel - rafli zealots blindly grow unjuftj 
And pride inflexible, and deaf, as thine, 
Profefling virtue, makes ev*n virtue hateful. [Exit 

SCENE IL Brutus (alcne) 

Heaven ! what a change in Rome — breathe thefe ber foul ! 
Oh ! griev*d Quirinus ! what reproach were thine. 
Did not thy fellow Gods difdain to note us ! 
Rome has no remnant now, of Roman greatncTs : 
Sold, or feduc*d, we give up claim by claim. 
Till even our virtues are engrofsM by Csefar ! 
O, fouls of long loit glory ! FabU I Dccii ! 

4 O, ail 
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O, all ye Pompey's ! Scipio's ! Cato's ! Jicar me ! 
Re-kindle in my brcaft, your patrioc lights. 

And live, once more in Brutus ! fill this heart, . 

With Caefar's fire but, kt it flame for Ronne. 

SCENE UI. Brutus, Torbilius. 

« 

Bruf. Torbilius ! thou tntrud'ft on my redrcment : 
The Mufe, and my fad heart, are now, not fecial. 

TorL Caflius approaches. Tber^s a name, iodeedt 

Unfbcial ! every Mufe wou*d ftart to hear it. 

Brut. Thou wrong*ft him.— Caflius is a noble Roman. 

Tor. There is z jaundice in thy judgment, Brutus, 
That lends him golden colour from thy own : 

I know him, to the foul. Have founded all 

The fliallows of his envy ; and I cau'd^ 

But that an oatb injoinM, has bound my tongue. 
Convince thee, that he dares aflault thy honour 5 
And plots, to blaft thee to the world, tor ever. 

Brut. Who bound thee by fuch oath ? 

Tor. Calphurnia's piety. 

Brut. What had Calphurnia's piety to do 
With plots, and oaths, and fecrecy, and Brutus ? 

Tor. Earned, herfelf^ to warn endangered Brutus 
With confequcnce, flic fear'd, my words might lofe^ 

She claims your inftant ear: '• — Be fwitt — inchneit 

Shun the too near approach of Caflius, hither : 
And, hall'ning to the houfc of Caefar, weigh 
What her wifli forms to guard thy fame and virtue. 

Brut. Thou art too bold, Torbilius :— tell Calphurnia, 
I, bed, myfelf, defend my honour's claims : 
And grafp too hard, to need a woman* i> aiding. 
Torbilius ! — Rome has loji ihee. — Csefar's bounties 
Have brib'd thy gratitude^ to flander honefl:y. 

Tor. Ill am I known, where molt my heart lies open. 
If, after all my rafli contempts of ^^^^r, 

Brutus can dcubc me venal: Yet, doubt on : 

No undeferv*d reproach adheres to virtue. 

No 
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No matter whtt bold dander wounds Torlxlius, [Ihip. 
Where he, who wroi^ him, has the rights of fiitnd* 

BnU. I will not km Calphuniia. 
. Tcr. Oh! revoke 
Thofe fatal words* left 

Brmt. By the Gods I will not; 
Till Caffius, and his friends have firft been heard. 

Tor. Caffius b Caefar^s enemy. 

Bnd. But I 

Am Brutus ; and thou know'ft me Csefar^s fiiend« 

Let that truth, known, content thee. 

yar. Ko. It cannot: 

Brutus not fearing, I muft fear for Brunis. 
Greamels of foul, confiding in i//^, 
Ezpofes an ui^ardcd Jide to bafenefs. 

Brul. What wou*dft thou lead me to ? 

Tar. To €H!t kind fremife: 

1 urge it but to fave thee. 1 conjure thee; 

By every claim of long, untir'd adherence ! 

By every recompence, thou ow'ft my dangers ! 

By every grateful fcnle of every duty ! 

Love, friendfhip, reverence, faith, advice, and fervlce ! 

iVomife, whatever dire rcfult the Gods 

Permit, fw Caffius comes on no light errand ! 

Previous to any deedj thy wili may purpoie. 

To hear my thoughts : intruft me with thy own : 

And teach my willing hand and heart to aid thee. 

Bhtt. I fee thee ftrangely mcrSd: — I will, by Heai^ ! 
[ntruft thee, unreferv'd, and fcek thy counfel. 

Tor. Bark on ye dogs of envy ! bark in vain: 
brutus is fafe and fpotlefs. \Exit Torbilius. 

Brut. [Jlcne.'] Csefar's graces 

Win every heart ! and no corruption^^ power 
OMt'brtbis the native fwcetnefs of his/;/)-. 

SCENE IV. Brutus, Caffius, Decimus, Cinna, Cafca. 

Caf. Hail ? death-devoted Brutus ! Rome's left friend! 
Dec. Guardian in vain, of our exriring l.berty ! 
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Caf. Caefar, to-morrow, marches hence a King, 

Brut. What arc Rome's profpcfbt then ? 

Caf. Taxes and chains, 
Brutus, farewcl for ever. [Emkracii^. 

— - Life grows ftiameful, 
Where freedom is rcfign'd, and man's zflav$. 

Brut. Can Caflius feel defpair ? 

Caf. When Rome defpairs. 

Dec. When even her foul - her Brutus ! — braitbes for 
Caefar. 

Caf No force on earth, but our unfhaken hearts 
Held back this bold invader. 

Dec. Caefar*s too wije^ 
To fpaife our lives, who live, — to (hake his throne. 

Caf Efcaping us, he meets but men : — not Romans. 

Brut. Oh! honoLlt-, virtue, and the rights of iw/ 

Caf *Tis pajt: — the laws /fctfT'^^r^».-—*Honour and 
virtue 
Are now the public jefl: of penfion'd parafites : 
Who fell fubmiffion, and receive bacK fcom. 

Dec, Rome, and the world are fairn!— 'tis Caefar's, all! 

Caf All, that fix hundred bleeding years have gain'd, 
Thrown, at one call, to Caefar ! — Why had times 
Like thcfc, a Brutus ? — (irac'd with fruitlcfs virtues f 

Brtff. If Ihave virtues — why (hould they be fruithfs? 

Caf Join every Power above — to blcfe that qucftion! 

Dec. Hear yon licentious noife ! [Shouts al a difiaitt,l 

Brut. Curfe the vile found ! I 

•Tis breath of adulation ! Rome's loft Gods 

Expcll'd !--and incenfc paid to humsin pride ! [SboutsoiO* 

Caf Again ! -—Thofe fliouts are infult. 

Dec. "^r— Cimbcr comes. 
And, if I read him rightly in his lookj 
Cacfar's attempts y«^^<?tfi i — for, fee! he's Mgry, 

SCENE V. Brutus,Caffius,Decimus,Cinna,Cafca,CiinI 

Caf. Tell us, what wou^d they ? 
Ctm. *—^ Slavery J they wou'd. 
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Brut. Have we a King in Rome ? 

Gm. Have we ayr«aM» ? 

C?/r What call you Ca^ ? 

Brut. Lefsy when he dares be more. 

Cm. Cadar high-fcatcd, — Sovereign of the flaves I 
Shone from the Capitol, as who wou'd fay. 
Make me a God^ and Rome (hall (hake with thunder i 
Up, from tea thoufand bribe-attrfting throats. 
Flew purchasM gratuiation : ** Hail, great Cxfar ! 

** Rome's drcid avenger ! Fateof punifli'd Jt^arthia! 

*' Scar of thy country's hope ? and war*s brave guidcr!** 
Timely^ to cool this madnefs, at its height. 

So Heaven decreed it ! in ftalks Antony ; 

Blaft him, deaf Genius of devoted Rome ! 
A culhionM crown and fcepter fham'd his hands : 
Yet, was his venal eye fix*d bold on Caifar. 
Down funk, at once, the tempeft of applaufe ; 
Hufh'd, as a coward, in his midnight bufh. 
The fick*ning people fa:ier^d into filence ; 
Hfy *midft a horrid glare of wide-ftrctchM eyes. 
Unheeding, on his matter's brow, fet, oft. 

The regal gew-girw : then, with abJeA knee. 

Bent, tor inftruHtze homage, Be a King, 

He ci7'd - and reign o*er Rome that rules the wcrld. 

CsefaTj mean while, who watch'd the public eye. 

And read reluftance, grief, and terror, there j 

Starting indignant with well-acted fcorn, 

HurPd from his front the umncIiKstig toy ; 

And cry'd — ** I am uct Kingj my friend— but Csefar.'* 

Brut. O, truth!— beyond all pride of kingly greatnefs ! 

Om. Then, general joy new-voicM the gaping preis j 
And fhook the dittant roofs, with loud concurrence ; 
Even Antony, then blufh'd. 

C;/. And did not Ca^far ? 

Cm. Caefar fmil'd fwcet contempt : and then, tf ?<:?;>, 

Th' unfeeling fools, mcrr charm'd, renew *d their fhouting. 
I laugh'd aloud : to mark him thanking Rome, 
¥ov finding virtues in him, which he had not ! 

U 2 At 
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At length, difdainful of the hard conftraint. 
Parting, he frowned //wm/y.—A-Thc reft 
You'll learn when I da 

BruL What means that ? 

Gm. Anon, 

The Senate fits. 

BruL What then ? 

Gm. Why then, fix hours 
May pafs, betwixt bis pufiiing back the crown» 
And our expefted votes, to bid him lake it. 

Brut^ Holds he that hope ? 

Dec. Yes : and who helps us ? 

Caf. Death. 

BruL Death is indeed, the flave's laft hope : — buthe» 
Who dares embrace that help, might find a better. 

Caf. While my doom'd country had a gafp for life, 

I ftruggled on, to live: Now, world farewcl ! 

No God fuftain'd me, lofupport the State: 
But, to diey with it, ftill is left to freedom. 
To Heaven's imperial Rome, from ours^ I go ; 

There^ no bold Caefar fways . There Pompey fcrvcs ! 

No Roman there need blufli to own zmafter : 

Where even a Cato finds and fears a Lord I 

Thefe will I follow thus. [Dramng bisjivord. 

Brut. [Difarming him,\ Follow we none : 

'Tis ours to lend, not. borrow, brave example. 
'Tis ours, to fl:em the tide of a bad world. 
And juftify to time the Roman greatnefs. 

Much is to anger due but more to Rome. 

Cato had died unblam'd firft, killing Caefar; 

But, turning on himfelf his erring fword. 

He fell, unjujily : for, he punifh'd innocence. 

Caf. What can we, in a world, defpairing, round us? 

Brut. {Shewing a billet.] See! what the friends of li- 
berty expeft ! 
See ! what they hope from Romans ! 

Caf This reproach 

J, too, have met with : and 'twas hard to bcalr ! 

Bnt. 
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Brui. Caffius — 'cwas lurder^ tur, — to have Jkfenfi k» . 

Om. GcoG ialiars might attract a g^wm-maa^s pia^ic : 

Anu had tinrx ^ruTi fine words were marks of xq/jfa*: 

But lofe this ca?, no orator, in Rome, 
Mult be adcnir'd but Csefar. 

fnu. Eretmsday 

Ye: palfts twenty ty rants ^iMo/r, 

As ours • but nc\cr iretUwe/s cquai/d Cc(ar ! 
^^ght etpiaie with their Irds^ their bold ambition. 

«. I ifn. A > ! that's a flower of fpecch, arr rhetoric reaches ! 

Qjf, kon;e Irces again ! ihe breathed in that rais'd voice ! 
An . Brutus has rcviv'd her. — 

Hec Fatal nmae 

To tyranis ! Brutus, to a0ert his raccy 

Spraks tae circ duty, which ov dar*d but t'i^k. 

Caf. My friend has reconcilM me to myfclf; — 
If tncrc be tuture^^ry due to CaiTius, 

Brutus berto\vv \i ail Brutcs ! and Rome ! 

f\c^:z: ataV, yc reverend names, down time's dark fizeam ! 

By ages, emulating ages blds'o ! 

Devimus! Cinna! Caua! Patriots! Romans! 

Join yojr iVords* ai<l : Obey this generous leader. 

Live to approve, aa.: to lupport his vingtrance j 

Anvi cr vc dejection rVoni the heart o\ v.itue, 

Cr^. Ail Rome will toiiik^ an<: ail, with Roman Brutus. 

L\^c. Born the fuftainers ot i^atrician honour, 
&nuus^ Ccapis'd, wou'o tail with douhit jicm^j 
Surviv*d, by their celpilen—^ '^ 

Caf. Sec a difi 

Shining with names, of Rome's didinguilVd ions! 
Afibciaies all, to ftrike one glozious blo^v ! 

BriU. {Takwg iie f^tf&r-] Solt CoSus, — have a care ! 
nor arm revenge 

Too ftrongly ^left it look, perhaps, like balcacis. 

Cuf were enough to bid a tyrant d:e^ 
Who dar'd himielf, die uui him* 

C'V Romans numberk Is 
^fiOkt, now preparM ior rumaK>ns. 

finU. SummoQ «ni^ * 

y 3 Should 
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Thar k1I(1« <»iir gtoritiu^ \\(\ :—prcvtouft, we tneeCf 

(tnifiuitt;*! MnituA I) in thy nwctiil droi^ 

'Hicrr, (httlt thou inn their fire ^ amltrm tlicir beiirU : 

Vt\\tv, thflr piirpofr, And hiflrudl ihrir barnh ; 

That one t<)M< uniii.v. f'pirif: timy clirrfi, 

And no ( oiil'unon i id , t(i bldd our vrnfrntnce^ 

/Irw/. 'Tin tlrTmlluI ! Imt, •ti» Mneffary, -*— M«rk ? 
Whrn ynn pair ///>/, thtii, with rctTuing rayf 
SfDi'fM lt(>m our nnri( M piirpolc I ^^^^^VVhen thftt /uHf 
Jihiw-inr,ihii'lnu flirth dh /'^tf^ -— — tills privafc key 
Ailmlf** yuii, ihrti' ihrp,r(ivr.-Ilr piinfiiinl atL 

(/rtfo I \\\\\ jtmUy\ lirnf(»m * iriiftrffiur rnft f 

llrrr, I illvrif my hrmt ol lovr, gfirff pity. 

Of rvrry Irndri i ^H '1 p|r|iilinf^ ;/////// f, 

'Ihrtt fntivr«» ttii; lull H priHf^. |7'/'^ ihiifidtr npialfl 

Why h.Hi{/fl tlii^ iiilch wrt^ht^ Upon my purpofb ' 
f *>iii It I" fni •' h iM ihr fi-r Uomr ! 

Whrtt hrts lir I' If \n/rttf\, who fHvr*; \\\p,(tiunlry ! 

i /i/^//^r Muftelluftt *4[^//>, 

Af//r. fir^'uk ()fr c;r, hr ptrvrntrcl ; .. Cfcfflr ^'M^.f. 

rV// N(w/, Irr him i\\t\ 

lirui. - Avoid him, thro* that gnllrry. 

I /ix0fot/ CffnfpirfUm, 

Rt:KN Ii; Vr. Mnuus Cff^far. 

r>/. With whofjidf^n thou rrfirr ? 

//r///. - Withhaninrdhlicrfy. 

f>///r. Vain, honrd pufp(;frr ! MflHc weak by virCua! 
'Ih'Mi wronp/fl fhr frirnd ofrvcry wifti, thou form'ftf 
( itfH hy Anrony, why rarn'fl th(;ii not ? 
C;r why, /'^/ < omm//, wa<» rrj)roa( h thought n/^odful ? 
Wirli ih('»l''ot ftntlrfupt of pfiwcr above rlier, 
J'inM'(f ti.ou drhffht, in Imtif/ to oj/cff J f 
'f hrir'« nof a haitir, in all thy private lrirnd/biji», 
7 hilt ifi not matkMf in public, as «^ for, 
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Brui. When foes to Oaefar are the friends of Rome» 
May Heaven infpire his will, to love their counicl ! 

Qefiar. Speak out :- Acjufi enjoy the flanderer's maSce^ 
And weigh their virtue's force, by bad men's cen/ure. 
Brut. All men confefs the force of Caelar's virtues : 

RefifUels virtues ! They endear the chains 

Of a Aibmitting world, that fmiles, and fuffers ! 

C^efar. Thou art> thyfelf, in chains, and fee'It it not j 
Thou art that pboreft of blind flaves — a tool ! 
Whofe bluntneisworks forwills,thatfcornthypromptne6. 
So work'd they, oncc, on Pompry.— Weak, well-meaner. 
Driven^ yet, too proud to follow ! — Had he conquered, ' 
His Qexile yoke had gaird both men and law$ : 
Then^ what had Brutus been ? 

Brut. Lord of one dagger. 

Cffar. Fell mind! And can there none be found for 

Caefar ? 
Brut, Strike, tirft,— and blaft the diftant poflibility ! 
C^tfar. No ;— Brutus ! — Ti\erc's a power forbids that 
blow ; 

Read this, blind wanderer \ l^now tbjfelfy zndme. 

[Gives him 5trvilia"s lettier. 
Brut. Cscfar, I die: — puniih'd by Heaven's juft hand. 
At once, my life forfakes n^e, and my love. 
Pity, when I am gone, and think of — Brutus : 
The life, you gave him \Jlarts] will deferve your care 
l^'arcwel! — And, forthe/i/i^fr, may the Gods, 
To the fon's heart, transfer the mother's love ! 

IReads Servilia's letter. 

Servilia ! — Heavens ! Servili^ wrote /he this ? 

ShtiSd^' — -and, if I wake^ Rome fleeps for ever. 

Cf/2r. I had not thought, t:ll my re.urn fromParthia, 
To truft thee with this fccret of thy binh : 
But to protcft thee from the wiles of Caflius, 
Tclaim thee, and precipitate my purpofe. 

[Offers to embrace bim^ who^forts back. 
Brut. Rome ! Virtue ! nature ! 
C^[. Nature ! Young man, call it 

By 
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Co- far, '" utik !lk.<c my S>n, 
/;;^jK/, V/^u'<i I were dial ! 

Pr'.r j$, uf.!:?</w'<! tc fi>r^5, miy ktitfl to Carfar. {&/^i 

Cdtfar, O5. 

jJ/A/. \/)ffmng hti fwwrd.\ Kill mc ;^.«.or, for- 

bcrar t'i be a Ai;r^. 

Crtfnr, 'I'iiy v^vy fcul' i -a rcfxrl : — not tlone 
Tofovjtr^ but t:*/cn to i/kcd : --unna'ural traitor ! 

Rife, ar»d repent : and, when thou th nk'ft, liktmaHt 

Ik 07/n*d Rome':) (on^ and nunc : — till ttien, be Brutui. 

[Turning to go. 

Brut. [Holding bis robe, \ Oh! ftajr. — I never can quit 
claim to C'jefar ; 
Hear, \{ A father^ widi a father's ear ; 
Or, judge with a frieiKrs heart, and eafe my horror. 

C^far Leave me.-.>my heart h adamant '.--zv/zy \ — 
My'blood grows warm agninft thee : dread thy danger. 

]|4e gone or, I (hall catch difdain, Irom thine^ 

Till, conquering j^//y, to tc[H:\ prefumption^ 
Topunifh infolence, I pufli back nature. 
CttUiv^ at leaiV, was icrnt to govern Brutus. 

Brut. 1 le was — he was — but not to govern Rome. 

C^ffar. Hcadllrong <f»/)&^^/ Stubbornnefs, like thinci 
I^mbroiU repubUcs •, and makes tyrants needful : 
Go : join thy favage friends : chafe /f4r fin^nx faAion : 
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Bid guilt fleep fafe, in my ccnieapi of treachery : 
Their conqueror ftands fubdCied, bf Iiis own merg : 
— Yet bid their blindnefs Uam^ wnen chums contend^ 
And rights invaded roufe refentihg reahns, 
^Thfiercmfs^ intbefree^ moft hazards freedom. • 
Power ^hen provoked too far, mifguides ^opiiniony 
And liberty is lofi to puniffi pride. Vixit Casfar^ 

Brut. \kifinS^^'\ Let me not kave him, tHo defpair has 
caught me : 
But, folldwin^s figh for Rome -^ — and live "for Cadar. 

Why was I born to tbink^ and be taibkfs*d^ 

To licenfe reafon, is to forfeit reft : 

He. who z^xxms&dilHnQien^ calls for woe \ 

Peace is a cottage claim* and loves the low. 

Nor (hame, ncr truft, nor envy, finds us, there ! 

Hearts, fiWd with quiets leave no void for care. 



ACT IV. S C E ^ E I. 

A Grot in the Garden of Brutas. 

. , Calphumia, TorbiKus. 

5 Annuls nfcar the appointed hoiir. 
Cat J^ TVr. I judge, Wspaft. 

G«/. Then Heaven, that loves its Hkenefsy^^^ forCsfefar! 

Tor. In this out-grot, they meet: — In that adjoining; 
Curio has clofe conceard his chofen guard. 
Each moment ftrength*ning, by admitting files : 
Hence vocal windings, which pervade the rock. 
Swell wbi!p'ring founds to loudnefs. 

Col. How bok'd Portia ? 

Tar. &k/-till ihe heard your aniihating nMle : 

Then, like a fun-beam, radiant thra* a mift. 

She 
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She fhul'd awajr her ai^^uilu 

CaL At her approacht 

• Leave me, Torbilius. 

?«r. Who thea guards you hence ? 

Cal. I mark'd th' impending n^, o*er the arch 
Grieve oot, tbp* pride repell'd thy honeft purpole. 
Nor fear th' endangered fate of ftubbom Brutus : 
My frieodfhip, in alarming Portia's dread. 

Will caution, and preferve him. Go : — - (he*$ here. 

[ExU Torbilius, hwif^ to Portia, whom be meets etuerif^* 

SCENE IL Calphurnia, Portia. 



Per. This mournful grot ne'er touch'd my taftetill now: 
But prelenc frittiis'hnngfunfirine to the foul. 
And feats of horror change to fcenes of biife. 
•Twas fv .rtunate, thou call'dft thy Portia, bitber ! 
Brutus is iad to-day, and purpoies 
Retirement, her^, beneath f his fuUcn ft^ade : 
Our prefence will relieve him. 

Cal. Step him, Portia ! 

I^et me not find him :— — fave my eyes that horror ! 

Por. Good Heaven ! What has he done ? 

Cal. S ay not, V) afk : 
Even thiit loft moment may be fatal to him. 
Go ; bid him guard his ear from cruel Caffius : 
Time will permit no more; go, warn him^favc him— - 
If thou delay 'ft a nioment, fate o'er|:akes him ; 
And ftaying but, till CafTius comes he dies. 

Por. Be clear in pity to my beating heart ; 
Brutus has been traduc'd. — Jrie loaths all falfchood. 

Cal. Shunning the falfehood loath'd, he may be iafe. 

Por. He comes — Now, hear him juftify his fame. 
From this foul charge — and vindicate thy goodnefi. 

Cal. No.-'Tis thy weight muft (hake his coniciouslbuli 
Save his endangered name, and blefe my notice. 

Por. I cannot move : forgive my treipbiing k^es^ 

^^v heart reftrains their power. 

Cal. 
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Col. Alas ! I pity thee : 
Reft J and recall dxy fpirits, and receive him. 
[4/fi/^. j Now, t^ my fatal poft. [EMi. 

SCENE III. Portia. [Alone.] 

[After an aftimi/b^d paufe^ 



Some dreadful meaning ! 



And my too wakeful fears confirm il jufi : 
Caffius, of late, with warm, afTiduous art. 
Flatters my Brutus, whom his ttivyftmn^dt 
Caflius is wily, proud, malicious, bitter ! 
Burns, with ungovernM hate : and brooks not Cciar. 
Aflbciate vice may taint the foundeft virtue : 
And honour bleeds, (hou'd Caefar fall by Brutus ! 
Not that my patriot heart difclaims the Roman ! 
I, who was born to hberty*s great guardian. 
By right oi nature j Ihun tyrannic fway : 

Yet Brutus twice otfeoding twice forgiven. 

Twice, forfeited to Csefar's clemency. 

His own loft rights to jufticc : fhou'd he, then. 

Quench the kind light, he lives by, the rafli murderer 
Kills his own fame, and dies to every virtue. 

SCENE IV. Portia, Brutus. 

Brut. Who caird thee hither, Portia ? 

Por. Rome's kind Gods. 

Brut. In hafte,they fummon'd, and, in hafte they left thee. 
Was it, becauie they faw Calphurnia with thee ? 
And Ihun fociety with Csefar's friends ? 

For. Ne*er may the Gods forfake the friends of Caelar, 
Since Brutus, more than all men, fuch, by gratitude. 
Merits proteAion from the Powers, who love it. ■■ 

Does Caflius muie in grots ? 

Brut. Why a(k*ft thou that ? 

Pfir. Romans, who meditate the death of Csefar, 
And owe him not their lives, may mean n«> murder. 

Brut. 
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JSm/. Torbilius is a traitor : Rony ji$ ipu^l^j 

And all thofe guardian Gods, wl}0 lovM her lilperjty» 
For&kc her, and fupport the caufe of Caefar. 

P^. Ronie bought? — and traitors? — If I watcR thy look, 
Rage, and deipair, have dim'd thy eyes with anguifh i 
If I regard thy language, death dwells, tbere^ 
Anc), like a groan, at midnight, frights my fancy. 

Stay I would afk 

Brut. Afk nothing : 'tis a time 

For a£iien .—keep thy wor4s for idler moments. [Isgeit^, 
For. ^Holding hm.\ Harje! 'tis thy fate, that calls i^. 
Brut I have heard it. 
Why w^Mft thou thus reftrain me \—tboughtkfs Portial 

Be wifer. All the lives of Rome's beft friends 

Demand me ! f heirs the fate, that calls 1 — Away :— 
Honour, and oaths, and death, and glory — callmt. 
For. [Still holding him.] By Heaven ! you go xxot, till 
you firft relieve me. 
From this dark torment, which your words implant ; 
rU know, what friends ? what oaths ? 

brut. Loofen thy hold : 
Nay, if tiiOuy?tfjy^me, my unwilling ftrength 
Muft break ungently from this ill-tim'd rafhnels. 

I Forces hitnf elf away . 
For. [ff'lth a dagger."] Turn, Brutus I turn— regard 
this Jilent pleader ! 
If thou wou'dft wifh to fpare the breaft of Portia, 
Dread the dettrmin'd hand of Cato's daughter. 

Brut. What wou'd thy madncfs hint ? what means 

that dagger? 
For. [Feinting a dagger to her breaft.^ Stir, not a ftcp.-* 
Thy firft vain ftart to feize me. 
Plunges deliverance to my refcued hearty 
Which unconfiding Brutus loves to torture. 
Brut. What would thy foul diftrafting purpofe frame? 
For. The bloody lecret, thou conceal'fl from Portia, 
Thou lh4r'il, with every vulgar friend of Rome« 

Brut. 
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BfWi. iSlf^emkd Md amgzid.] Why wou'dft thou bid 
ine Sunji future fcoitH 
To haunt my hated name ? — ^Make me not fakUefi^ 
Lcft^^i^i teach times to come, my heart's food weakoefss 
That, to a fmrnan^s tongue, refign'd ^ficnt^ 
Which funk the world's laft hope ^ — and gave up Rome* 

Por. VfhtvtJUeps the fpirit ol thy Item tbre6ither i 
Whofe awetul firmnefs, fculptur'd into life. 
Frowning thro* yf^izf, dilclaims degenerate Rome ! 
Teach him, fomc God! that Cato call'd i«^ daiighcer. 
Brutus believes rre ligbt^ Y\\it%ulgar woman ! 
Oh ! — 'twas for this^ the forrowmg ftiade rcfought me \ 
Hfloted futurity, dirougti myilic night, • 
i'^nd (hewM me, Brutus wou'd be m^ne — no mor^ : 
Find, in that dreadful warning, how he judg'd : 
Fed, what he thought of his own Portia's daritign 
Trufting the fortitude, he gave — he knew. 
That Cato*s daughrer could not dread to hear 
The worft, diat Cato's fpirit dar*d to tell. 

Brut. Generous,! know thou art;— but thou znw^man: 
Secrets of ftate, and b.ood, overload yorr minds. 

Per, * Tis the falfe reafoning of a fex, that wrojigs us : 
Why (hou'd a fecret's weight o'er load the heart 
Of Portia — yet, difturb not that of Brutus ? 
All, thou can'ft wijh me, thou (halt find, I am : 
All, thou can'ft yj(^, thou (halt feel, I dare. 
Poorly, perhaps, thou think'll, tlie fearofa\?r^£r, [me? 
And paiHy znd/wordSj and threat'ning^^j/i?, might Ihake 
-— -Ji/^^, by this willing blow- 

[Strikes the dagger into l/^r left arm^ 'jubicb Brutus, ad- 
vancingf-xiUi\\ fnatcbes from her. 

Off off—- by Heaven 

Thy failure had transferred it to my heart. 

Ltamj from this bleeding /r^^, that, — >^lien /flirink 

From thoughts of deaths 1 fcar not tor my own. 

fifirf.What has thy pridr's ill-grounded raibnefsdorlt! 

Oh ! let me mend that en or of thy hand : 

Bind up t\i ungendc wcurd, and call *ii to thee. 

Per, 
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Brut.PiriJh %U pUi t4 Uadl^ t dtM-h^f^mfmrnf 

Tin mjr ritom (tm$aln s 

And weigli tbo^ wt^y twrmf M^^^kA €mt Citbi, 
Ptff. \Pirmuingmuimt»HfUtm arm with Irii bmi' 

P^s " — Dwl Brutus fw(f^ ? 

%Wf\A to th«: r'/W^ ih^/(ir a^grv /ouU of lUme^ 
8ttbmfirif»ge<^;^ \m^\^ di« fyuMk venfi^eMcir^ 
A/// C«rfaw, mflwit,--** Of vttmt \i\% Tifi^ 
A%hni\u%^nrY^hi%^ or mt^hoXthf iiytVkm. 

Piff, t iwfu i^^mhrfamKft dk lltpard^fd Snifiifc 

tirut. Oh ^ I iW^i fd) th^/r t^crfydcf^ f — ^Buc the hd^f 
I fly ut kuA ihr^. Mui tkir fmkit live*, 
V/tp4e n(ht^rh i mutt warn^ permit no more^ 
VoftriMf far mil : — * HVr f wc rw«t agaun, 
J w>Jl cmplaln^ of thy jmi>atir,»t wtAor^ 
A ml ihoM (halt juft iiy the heart //f J$r utui^. [Ef$it hpfy* 

SCKNE V, Portia, \Alm.] 

p0r. Ivive, C«far ! Jive and reign f-Th^/ Cato^* hU^d 
CalU for ri^ vf hf^ \ -«- ami a whole t>«;r|/le*» r ightt 
C^furoMt /y Ww ^/nr boW affumer** fall ^ — ^ 
'ly. haml ot HrtifiH muft tu,tjlain Kom^m juilicr i 
N</rt with (Irteltcil murder ^ pay back mrcf. 

IPiTu/o iii paper. 
1 Iraven! wh^f ronffdi^ rate power! what namei^leaft iikely, 
i^art from thU dreadful roll, and threaten Csd^r ! 
«— '-^ VVi/iiM I wrrc ftill ajlrantir w thi* fccret I 
Y^tf (hat utikmr^ttf 'ti/h had aijfuaded Brutui ? 
/; he di/Uiadcd ? «-— » let me w^{^/f^ that queftion^ 
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fFbo knows bat, while ^Jfeal^ tti* appointed hoiir 
Impends ! — It does ! — Farcwel, he isud — and kfi mzl 

Fanwii ! then added — jf again wic meet ! 

If ?— Heaven ! what meant diat if ?— *tis plain he itmjUJ^ 
Whether we crer trerr to meet, or no ! 

SCENE VI. To Portia, enter Calphumia, wiib 

Torbilius, Curio, aadJcUicrs. 

Cat. AVcfr, unhappy Portia !— Far divided 
Be innocence like tkiiUj trom guilt and murder ! 
Teach thy reluctant heart, to give ttp Brutus : 
For never will thy eycs behold him more. 

[Pomi fx* din amazement y lets fell the roU^ Tbieb 

TorbUius takes np^ loeks inta^ and offers to Caiphunxia. 
Let not the h Jted fcroU pollute my touch ' 
Fly with it, hence — bear it, widi (^>eed to Caviar : 
Tdl him, Totbilius ! how the Gods have (av*d h'm. 

Tcr. Happy, to mifsthy name, lov'd Brucus, here ! 
Well versM in Casfer's pty^ — glad, I go. lExit. 

SCENE VI. Portia, Calphurnii, JcLiiers. 

P^r. Oh \~ 

Cal. Wife of Brutus ! 

Por. — Cnill'd to/cne^ by horror, 
IGndly, ibouwak*ftw^y with that powerful name. 
And my recovering breath implores thy mercy. 

Cal. The ti^ of Crelar icxraks : ablli:ve hcrjufllce: 
Had the too dreadful danger been Cjiphumia's, 
Then, had my williig pity met thy prayer : 
Siv'd, whom thou lov'l^, and tsfi ?. thtrd vain mercy. 
But thou haft keard it '. Brutus murders Crclir ■ 
.—Yes, Caflius ? -bloody CalTius !--I have wrorg'dthte : 
The toe but mjh*d revenge :-the friend ri-:?-J*diz. 

Per. ^^atdoes thy angry vircue mean to do ? 

CaL -Blaft his voVd 2:ui!t, and rorce him to be fife* 
Round, from the neighboring gro:, rufii Caefir^s Trier.ds, 

•Vol. II. X'^ Ka-rLi 
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Rapid for intcrcqptioD : — If they find him. 
Try tSy wi(h'd power : reclaim his will, from CaffiaS| 
IVhcm if his fate has dnven him, now, tojotn^ 
By aU my fear for Carfares life hei&r / 

Par. Detain him, all ye Powers, who pity wee / 

[tntfr Curio tw/i^ eiber folSers. 

Cur. Vain was our fpced : There is an iron door. 

That, opening to a vau!t, beneath thefe rocks. 

Leads towards th* Emifian baths : *fcap*d thro* that 

Ere now, be rifes in the fliade of Rome. [p!^^>gei 

[Portia/ots^. 

Cal. [To afoldier.'] See ! the unhappy fufferer faints !- 
fupport her : \l'o Curio, m a Immr voice. 

Mean time, while flow- returning yiw/? foriakes 
Her pitied ear, whofe fighs my foul deplores. 
Curio !-- — The blank commiffionj Csefar gave thee. 
Claims, from nry hand, a name^ to guide thy duty : 

[Receives the table-book^ from Curio, writes in^ and re- 
turns it to him. 
Brutus becomes the voidy with bloody grace 5 
Take it, and know thy hour. 

Per. Blcfs'd, ye kind rocks : 
Blcfs'd, be your guardian ^ri&w / that have fwellM 
Death's murmurings to my ear : — If my ftrength fail not, 
Home, on the wings of love, and fear. Til fly : 
Brutus Ihall live ; and every God Ihall guard him. 

[Starts up and goes out. 

Cal. Reftrain her. Curio! — The preventive k)ve. 
This weeping virtue bears her fentenc'd Lord, 
Wou*d warn him from the fate, his guilt compels. 

[Curio brif^s her back. 
Come — guide th* afflifted trembler to »y palace. 

Por. No.— Kill me, here: Karth has no place, fofit 

For Portia's death, as where her Brutus left her. 

Art thou zfoldier? hear me : All the brave 

Have hearts to weep the woe, their hands have caused* 

But man is cruel. Hear, Calphurnia ! — Thou 

Art woman : Thou art Caefar*s tender wife : 

Mcafurc 
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Kfeafure aix)dier*s mis'iy, by diy owiu 
Pauie but, to think thj4lf tlie vitfe of Brutus ; 
^Twill plcjid ik;^ ciufe, »d feroc diee ^ fof^vc« 

Cd. CouM J^orria lb R»give the fei]^t» fivom, ^fac^ 
Of hHD» bejood wtofe life &e (hum to live ? 
Knock at chy owb hearths door, and find ouBe jufiified : 
Yct» bkcds my fodal foul, and feds thy fitc; 
Poor, iufibruig esudktut ! and wnetch, ui^;uilty ! 

Ar, Oh ! I can ncrcr be a wretch, by /*« / 
I am ^jfrknd: dwdl on that ihou^t, Calpfaurma : 
Even, when the cHadlb claichM me, I was ibrne : 
Sorrows, and puns, imtfi come: — tlicy cxxat w all. 
But, fine? they fhouM not coctic from tbofe, we iffve. 
Col. They c/mnot come from love>-ihey may from juftke;i 

Friendihip declines to puniih, tho' *tis wrong'd. 

Csi. Think of the /rr/i»r hour. 

P«r. Think of ^i^pajt^ 
When prading chiWhood, yet, had Icamt no powcr^ 
To lifp its littie meanings into fenfc j 
Stammering our untaught inftind^ fide by fide. 
We windcr'd, fearful of each other's /a^. 
And tripp'd, and fmird, smd totrer'd, into bvi. 
Scarce feJt our rif^mfr^ years a fei/e of ^vm: : 

•Twas^irvj^w, all for all, within, m^as peace. 

While the <airidcd city, round us glowM 

With cnid diicord, and domeftic rage ; 

Even, whik our dcarcft friends took diffident fides, 

And civil iury (hook the pai till Ibu! ; 

^Ff , ftiU fuperior to a r^;^»'s hate ! 

Smird on — confided, mix'd embracing minds ; 

And all onr conteft was — c^iifrl^, moft, fhouM //Ttv, 

Col, Why wtHi^dft thcu, thus, rcca! paft hours of joy ? 
Thofc were the fen-lhinc days of mirth and pcace^ 
Ncw^ 'tis «11 wint'ry darknefs, — war, and blood ! 

Per. Brutus is (ietr to Portia, 

Gz/. Not &/i dear 

Is godlike Caeftr, to Calphurma^s foul. 

X 2 Per. 
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Por. If Brutus livei. 

CaL Casfar, he fwore, muft ^e. 

Por. Cruel impatience ! not to hear diftrefs ! 

Cal. Patient I heard, till heconfefs'd it /worn: 

Heard, till he told thee, each dire murderer dar*d 

Vow Ca^far dead^ when Brutus wills it done. 

Por. Brutus will noi. 

CaL Away — *tw2sJwornj *twas sworn. 
Hear tbat^ all-judging Heaven ! and think, by whom! 
Ingratitude*^ z, guilt, that ftartles nature. 
And, with a fury's foulnefs, ftains mankind ! 
Conftrain her. Curio! — force her gently, on. 

Por. Stay, ftay — I w/7/ be heard. — Cr^^/ Calphurnia I 

Cal. Alas ! what wou*dft thou fay ? 

Por. Wou'd I cou'd tell I 
Wou'd I were (kill'd in woe, to touch thy pity ! 
Perhaps, I fhou*d be humbler ? — teach me, tell me. 

Oh ! Tm not ftubborn. If the Slueen of Casfar, 

Waits for the bended knee j and, looking down 
To fuppliant homage, taftes tht flatterer's prayer : 
See » Portia, proftrate on the duft, implores thee. 

iKneels^ 

See her foul agoniz'd,-— and eafe her terrors. 
Grant him but life ! fpare his miftaking virtue : 
Banifh him — far from Rome, and Power, and Csefar. 
To unhous'd Scythia's bleakeft wilds, expofe him : 
Leave him one — one — but one ' fad, Yiumhlt Jhelter I 
His Portia's aching bofom ! — never — ah ? — never. 
Will 7^7^ forfake him !•— Off, ye glittering trifles ! 

[Tears off her jewels. 
Ye toys ! that help to blind unblefs'd diftin£lion ! 
Come — in their place - defpair ! afflidion ! penitence ? 
Be rhefe my claims ! — for thefe my Brutus (hares in. 
Shuddering, and bare, I'll trace th' unfheltry defart, 
Trcati the bleak wildernefs of want^ unfighing, 
Unwifhing comfort, and content with pain. 
Sleeplds, myfelf, I'll watch his weary flumbers. 
Feed his pale/r^, hang o'er his heedlefs bofom : 

^eak 
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Break the rode/erttsi^^ whkh the tlonn b!ovs round 
And loTc him iasio :j:jSi oi Ute dUcTTds. [hxen, 

Cst, \Ts thfiHurs^ \ Why wilt ye wound compi^Qo^ 
by delay ? 
Thelorrows of ^ /»^iri^ fmmi^ are tortOTe» 
Ncoe, butaZ)m4 at once caa i^uat^, wadietar. 
Relieve me, and, wich tcndereil forcc> obey. 

Par. fT9 ttefdlUrsJi ReTeraQcc» ye jlLatcs of power ! 
the raoe of Cato : 
flEf unfubcnimng icul funrhrts. inane.* 
And Iwdlsi agqunft cxxnpulfioa. [ Sadicsrffiipf i4scJL 

— - - Dare not think, 

I dread to ^^. Butfeorc?, that Portia's death 

Shall be the ibcikr of JPbrtia. 

[Jt aJgKaijnm Calphunua, th^jh^z^ imr itmls. 

Hope as foon. 

To chain ixfa^ffk^ fpini I — High difdaio, 

Rdithng i5r^"a;-"f, ai a thoatand doors. 

Can let out lite, and laugh at vain n^^j^xt I 

I wit!, with ftubbom pain, impntbn breach. 

And barft, indignant, irrom a \^"orid, thic bokis me. 

I wiH, on ftonv pavements, h:ird and ccld. 

As deat* Calphurma t dath my dizzy fcnln : 

Fil twailow^^: — renJ, with inipadenc Dnsth, 

This fuSering fiefli, and plunge? fro::i hic^d %r*. 

Unhand me, torturers ! murd^rs^rs? H^k ' kjllp ! 

I will extend n:v vuice, it Brucus ht.rrs r.c:. 

Till the forg^ikil Ccds ore rcus'o toyaAiV * 

Ct/I [/V?3W iki£ g3Tdi(nJ\ Wh<rn^ ^rj^ vc: : uy ! whence 
fiow*d thac lur^ri::g tc^TC ? 

p.r-. B-eil be ch' ar.inci^ e Pot.-c:s ^ — 'rs Cafties calls, 

Cjfi \in:hc:^:A Hatl-^, Cinibcr! 10:1; Marc<^rLk:<; tmard 
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Crofs thofe ^m^d uttVirs^ ere they reach the grove : 
Fabtus ! — Fufgendus l 

O/. Save me, nghtreous Jove ' ftortune 

C:aT. ^ccmthis new terror. Think, fzia i C0x":cu::rLnc: 
Sacumoas a fword, untaught to wrorg his caut >, 

[£viaQr/ Curio, €Kti f9iSirs^ ^4i*sr3rj^ rr^^^-r-rrir. 

X 3 Cck^ 
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Cal. Heaven guard my Caffar ! 
For. Save my Brutus, God& ! 

\ClaJhing of Jwards beard^ witbcuf. 

SCENE VIII. Calphurnia, Portia, Caffius. 

Caf. [^Enterif^.^ Gq.ard well diofe prifoners, while 1—^ 
CaJphurnia, here! \Sfaf$$. 

Nay tbetty fome vill^ has bctray'd our caufe. 

For. Torbilius bears your lijlid names to Caslar, 
And Brutus, if you fave him not, mud die. 

Caf. Freedom has friends, in heaven, too ftrong for 
No note of danger, ever more (hall reach (Csefar •, 

The tyrant's watchful ear : Rome's vow'd avengers^ 

Now, at his entrance to the infulted Senate^ 

J-.ed on, by Liberty's returning Gods, 

Shall, there, ^ppeafe them, with his ofFcr'd ilood. 

iExit bafHlj. 
SCENE IX. 

CaL [JJtde.] Hold firm, my frighted heart ! 'tis butt 
Suffering with dignity, difgrace not glory : (moment! 
Ev'n, in this dreadful turn, preferve thy greatnefs : 
Nor let thy tremWing fears, alarm'd for Casfar, 
Lofe the diftintUpn^ due to Caefar's wife. 

[Advances to Portia, 
Portia ! a change, like this, might prompt weak minds. 
To juflify defpair, and give up virtue. 
But I, who trufl the Gods, with good men's fafety. 
Know, that, in Casfar's triumphs^ Heaven but guards 
Th' affaulted greatnefs, which, itfelf, inlpir'd : 
Rifing againfi difirefs^ Calphurnia y;;^/71?j 
At traitors' threats, and brightens from eclipfe. 
Fearlcfs, to perfevere her Lord has taught her ; 
And, from meant evil, /i?r^^ unwilling ^^^^. 
All, thou mufl- hope, when Caefar's cloudlefe ftar 
Meets, and fliines through, and burns above this tempcft| 
that my icntence may remain fufpended, 
the Di^atorh never-wearied mercy 
\ penitence, on the touch'd heart of Brutus 

For. 
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Par. Slow bJcffings come too late, and bring new curfcs: 
This, but a moment paft, had fav'd us, both : 
Ntytv^ Portia rules not, here : — 'tis angry Caflius : 
The proud confpirators poflefs my gates. 
And Brutus, abfent, leaves me to their power. 
He flew, to warn thofe rafli, difcover'd, Romans : 
But hafty rage makes fruftrate every care. 
— Yet, claim whatever my weakncfs can>'-i\sdue 
To kind forgivenefs of a friend's firft fault : 
To our paft wifhes, and our prefent fears : 
For, ah! who knows, what dire events ;wp^W, 
To blaft eluded hope, and make both wretched ? 
— Come, to my chamber, let us fadly move, 
Penfive, from fear, and terrified for love : 
There, let us mourn atnbitionh reftlefs rage. 
And mutual mis'ry mutual help engage. 

Col. Warm, from my willing heart, I join that prayer, 
Ne*cr may ambition *u;ajU a good man's care ! 
Vain are liis hopes rcrluftant toes to bUj's : 
Apd (till, the more his toils, his praife the lefs. 

ACTV. SCENE I. 

A €OuriJ?efore the Capitol. Caflius, Cimber, Cinna, Cafca. 

Cim. ^URE! never day r^;; ^^xr^, like this, before! 
1^ So fweet a dawn, fo changM, at once to tempeft. 
Caf. Chang'd, like thc//?/^ of Rome! ^ibovt^Ws fuK-JhtHe-, 
Beneath, *tis, all, due darknefs I—Senate^ power 
Shall brighten, and plebeian clouds ride Icx^ 
What ha^yfcctjlep that? 
Cim. 'Tis Dccimus ! 

Enter Decimus. 
Caf. Alone ! why comes not Brutus ? 
Dec. Near thy boufe 
I met him haft'ning to fufpend our meeting : 
And urg'd the general caufe, that claim'd his prcfence. 

X 4 Caf. 
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Caf. He (Iiou'd not^ yet, have heard of Porcia^s dan^ei) 
Nor Cacrfar's warranty round.— 

Dec. I told no more 
Than that Torbilius, trufted with our names^ 
Ijyd^d 'cm, in Ca^far's hand. — So, what, before^ 
Was common j^/<?rjr, common fafety^ now,' 
Demanded indant : — therefore, here we met. 
No more to part, till Rome, or Carlkr fall. 
Caf. Heard he that, firmly ? 
Dec. He*s at hand, tp join us. 
Caf. Then fate is ours : and this proud climber's bmk 
Sinks to the level, where his name Ihall rot : 
Mark, with what eafe a tyrant's empire falls ! 
But ycftcrday, this man's exalted praife 
Trod on the Jlars : and Ca^far was a GoJf 
To-day, the infulting foot of Rome (hall fpum him^ 
And mix his powcrk-ls aflies with the duft. 
Cm. Mark! was not that afcream? 
Caf Some prophet raven^ 
That, confcious, on the dome^% high mould'ring roof. 
Feels, and forctcis, that Ca^far's ghoft is rijing. 

\A noije heardj without^ like the fall of a buil^ni* 
Cim, Some horrid ruin^ that ! 
Caf Look out, good Uccimus. [line 

hec. [Looking out.] Amazement' the long, venerable, 
Of ftatucs, — all Rome's old, and aweful Chiefs^ 
Lie fallen ! and ftiapclcfs fragments load the floor ! 

[Long 9 and loud thunder. 
Cim. Should not a change, like this, that mixes palaces 
With tlie up-hcaving center^ at the moment, 
Vvhcn our bold purpofe moves^ alarm pur caution ? 

CaJ. lJ!ow, till ye burft, ye big- mouth'd i»^»^^i/ 
* J is l*;ur ;i breeze^ to hearts, inflam'd for glory. 

(.tm. liicczc ! — in liich breezes, furies imp their wings. 
IXath ! ch* ftorm howls, as if the winds felt envy ; 

Aii'l svou' i oLii-moutb the thunder ! Call ye this 

A bri'irzc ? my feet want fteadinefsl — the pavement, 
t [cav*d) in disjointed furge, rolls loofe beneath me. 
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Caf. By Heaven, *tis ^rious niin ! — rouad our heads 
Fal] Rome's imperial turrets :^-eartbquake, and tcmpeft 
Plow the mix*d elements : noUes, far heard, 
Zir^, in the winds, and vwe the frantic air. 
Day darkens : and the eye d Heaven leems 
Nature's wide-loos'ning {^bnc Jbdkes^ about us ! 
While we^ with nerves of ftccl, prefs on to vengeance. 
Oh ! my brave friends ! what future fame is ours ! 

What Caro cou'd not what nor Afia*s aid. 

Nor Pompey's i^XmigJUels nor uwny Afiric, 

With all her fun-defying fwarms of war ! 

We few, — wc, Roman few have dent this day ! 

Cm. One way, or other, we IhaliyjfTr the %tfimltz 

Livings we (et it frtt. And, it we i&. 

We teach it to voiefafc ; — and rail, in pivate. 

Dec. Sec! what a penfive vifage Brutus brings ? 

Caf, S2L\c us' he looks, as if the tumbling ftsiues 
Had crufh'd him into cG^pardict i 

SCENE II. Cafiius, Cimber, Decimus, Cinna, 

CaTca, Brutus. 
Brut. Rome's i^. 

G«r. Then Caerar, dmely wam^d^ has (hun'd his danger. 
Brut. No. The lail thing, Ca^ar will Ihjn. is danga-. 

Remans! attend \ and weep your country's late : 

I fworc the death of Csefar : curfe me nor. 

Ye parent Gcds I 1 thcjght it due^ to Rome j 

To law — to liberty — to man^s loft right? ; 

To power's reflraint, and a delivered world. 

The hour — the creaiful hour, high Heaven! /nam*d ! 

Ev'n now, its laft dire moment calls on Brutus : 

And now, cy'n m^^ Brutes is Csclar's— sex ! 

[CcnJ^rstcrs all ftart^ azd hok dc^n^ in m 
Jpeichlifs aficmfiment. 
Brut. [Jfter c hmg faujiS[ Serviiia was in fccrct wed- 

lodc join'd '- — 

And gave berfdU and me to Caefar's love. 

{CGnJpiratcrtJliUfilent^ fx^d^ arJ am^z^d. 

Brut. 



314 ROMAN REVENGE. 

Brut, [j^fer another fiwrt paufe.l Is there a Roman, fo 
bcnumb'd of Ibul, 
Sofirm, fo paffiofilelst {o^etVdzJiiuk! 
So nerv'd, beyond all vulgar flrengch of man f 
That he dares urge what Brutus fwore to do? 
Caflius ! thou tremblcft.— 

Caf. Thou (halt tremble, too^ 
At the laft counfel, I will live, to give thee. 

Brut. Think f ere thou fpeak'ft — for nature is at ftake; 
And, lift'ning, dreads th* advice, thou dar'ft obtrude. 

Caf. Mark then were Brutus of Plebeian mould, 

Caflius wou'd fay, ferve on : the tyrant fi>n 

Shou'd aid th* ambition of the tyrant father : 

Rome had but markM two Ca^ars for one fate. 

But thou wert born her friend—thy name is Brutus, 

And every Brutus breath'd, to blefs mankind. 

Thy changelefs heart, inflexible for virtue, 

Patriots z tyrant blood, tho' drawn from Caefar. fthee. 

Brut. Be dumb— be warn*d— 'twere impious more to hear 

Caf. Nay mark— thou know'ft what Catiline proposed, 
When, with a rebel hand, he Ihook his country. 

Brut. I know it, Caflius ! 

Caf On that lawlcfs day. 
When, defpVate, he prefum'd an aft, like Caefar's, 
Suppofe — all— wily, with a tyrant's craft. 
This Catiline had claim'd thee, for h\sfon? 

Brut, Roman, thou wrong*ft me. 

Caf. Call me, then no Roman. 

Brut. *Twas a difgraceful quefl:ion: — it imply'd,-— 
A Brutus might be bribed, to wrong his country. 

Caf Caefar yet lives. 

Brut. Caefar — and Catiline ! 
Gods !— what difparities thou yok'fl: together! 

. That Cx(zr^s policy not feigns me his, 

Lcarn—I have proof, too plain. Servilia fpoke— — 

Spoke, from the fliades of death, and own*d me Ca^far's 

Caf. Did her ghofi tell this dream ? 

Brut. 
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Brut. TJie drum is tbine^ 

Light Caffius ! She confcfs'd it, in her letter. 

Caf. Ca^ar has iTftj, beyond tby honeft reachiog--~« 

But, let it pals Casfar is Csdfar, flill | . 

jPie Brutus cheated, by his tale, or no 

He no lels guilty. Thou no left a ^oman* 

Brut. If he's my father • 

Caf. Rome was ibll his mother : 
Where lives a bolder parricide^ than C^ar ? 

Brut. Away — my ihrinking yii^/ abhors thy pnrpofe{ 
If 1 am C^far*syi«i, Cacfar, to me^ 
Is faultlefs : — Nature made mc not his judge. 
And, till Rome's Gods redeem her, Brutus dari^s not» 

Caf If duty binds thy foul was fon to Cato : 

He form'd thy tiuth, thy fir4nnefs, and thy virtue : 
He taught thee to revere the Gods, thou fwor'ft by : 
And feel the facred force, that firms an oath. 

Brut. Perifh an oath againfi the birth, I hreathe by ! 

Caf Thou but contribut'ft/^au/ife, to help ^i^^^V / 
Thou-tfr/ mt—canft not be — the fon of Cacfar : 
I know^ thou art not. 

Brut. C^Oiusl— If lam! 
— What clafti of contradictions rends my foul ! 
Horror, and piety, divide my virtue. 
Save Casfar, all ye Gods! — h^}t fave Rome from him, 
Caf Caefar muft not be fafe,— or, Rome muft fall. 
Brut. Oh, Caffius ! partial hatred weighs unjuftly : 
Mercy fo tempers his pretence to power. 
That tyranny grows fafe — and looks^ like freedom. 

Caf There is an awctul equity, that tow'res 
yibove men's private paffions : —tyrants die. — 
And fons of tyrants want their fathers* virtues : 
Then bleeds a groaning date ! and rights and rapine^ 
Defend from heir to heir, for ten red ages. 

Ere comes another Cefar. Hence, 'tis mercy ^ 

When one man dies, to fave the blood of nations* 

Brut. Dies! Caflius| — by asoNj*^ — Oh! righteous 
Heaven 1 

Avert 
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Avert the impending bmrifr ! Foe to Haiure^ 

Hint it no more or, Brutus turns the fword. 

Thou point'ft at Cacfar's life-*againft thy own. 

Caf. Pvc beari^ I am too bafy !— judge me, Romans; 
You, who have fccn the proof, that Heaven has lent mcj 
Judge, to what ianng lengthy this rafh, blind, man 
Provokes his friend's impatience : — let that punilh thee, 

[Gives bm Caeuur*s iaikbeA, 
Read ibere^ what envied rights thy birth derives 
From Cflefar's blood — who, thus, cou'd fentence tbine. 

Brut. [Reading.] " Wronged Cacfar claims rcdrefi 
from Curio's fword, 

** Be this his warrant for difpatching Brutus.** 

If this was Caefar*s, he believ'd me not 

His fen and I have treated trutb^ unkindly. 

Caf. Yes — thou haft thankM us well! — thcfe friends! 

' this Caflius, 

^yho in the grove^ from Caefar's murderers, fav*d 
Doom'd Portia, thy belov'd! on death's dire verges 
And feizing Curio, found that warrant with him. 

Brut. [Reviewing the warraut.] By Heav'n ! 'tis Caefar's 

Caf *Tis Caefar's heart : [band. 

He judg'd the virtue, like his own difguife : 

So try*d corruption's power and held out hope 

Oi proud fuccejion : thou, if Caefar's Ton, 

Wert heir to Cafar's empire. Failing, there. 

He found one furer way: — - Marius, his uncle. 
Had taught him, that dead foes refill no longer. 

Brut. Oh! it is all, too plain! — ComeCaflius! CimberJ 
Pecimus! Cafca! Cinna! guardian friends I 
JDwell in my bofom ; fliare the^^^v, you give : 
Help me to thank the GodSy Pm once more Brutus ? 
Oh, I cou'd play the wanton — let Ipofe pleafurcj— 
Lcugh with the light: grow thoughtlefs, Sitid forget 

Re m 's danger^ for a day to cherifK rapture! 

NcWy Where's the tempeji? — w here's the thunder ^ now ? 
Loud let it rend, unfear'd, (he arch of heaven : 
'Tis ominous, no longer : let it roar 
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Dir&Vf//«/i Brutus is no loo of Cstfar! 
Tiai! let it JxseS that ibuad ?^kt.it to nrth^ 
lUr — heaven, and loweft Jkits loft hi^pe — frodaim^ 
thax Roman Brutus is not som toOdar. 

Cs/T Thank the kind Gods> who fav*d thee from fuch 
hi>nror. 

Bru:. Indulgent Htaren ! were I like happier Romans^ 
Mature had now fct irtc my patriot hand, 
Hud Brutus were again> iui/nemd to Oeian 

Ctff. Time calls; the Senate waits us* 

BrMt Sta)\ ftay Caffius ! 
t feel, I know not what, of namekfs dcis^tixj^ 
Sdll, hovVing dark, and ilack*ning halt my heart : 

Dh! 1 am, jkv*, his ion- Afhemfs a father: 

Ibid tiM kind tide has been, rcvr, C^far^s. 

[Tntmpei beard at a dt^amt. 
Help Heavo:! ! that trumpet calls him to his fate ! 
Fly, Dedmus f pre^xnt him : court him hisber: 
For the la^ time. Til preji my power, to favc him. 

Cif. Think— how exposed thou kav*lt the friends of 
Rome! 

BhU. If 1 betray you, may the Gods, I fworc by. 
Revenge your caule ! and Rome renounce my name ! 

G^. On thy kaown truth, delerted we depend : 
FixM in belief, as if thote Gods, invoked. 
Stood pledges for thy purpofe. — On to the Senate. 

[Exoint aily except Brutus^ 

Bnt. [j£c9eJ] In^morral talkers ot this fatal moment! 
free my entangled thoughts trom gathering darknefs, 
And let Rone's iafety fiow from Cae ar's will ! 
-"—Ke comes — Oh, ihade of Cato! guard my virtix, 

SCENE HI. Brutus, C«far, cxJ L:^:rs. 

Ctlir. [T(f kie USscrsJ. Retire, and wait withfn : — I 
wouM be pri . MCc. [£.\tunt Licli^rs. 

nev tell me, th^^u hiU }\,Te:^ to imrart : 

Whi: 



5i8 ROIN^AN REVENGE. 

What arc they ? 

Brut. • 'May the foul of Rome infpire mc ! 

C^fat. Wilt thou be fon to Caefar i 

Brut. Cacfar'sfon, 

With^'i^-*if CaB&r will be Son of Rome.— 

defar. Again ?-prcfumptous wcakncfs! kn§w tbydut] 
Whither wou'd popular pretention drive thee } 
Brut. To live for liberty. — Or die for glory : 
C^^^'Thou cnean'ft a fubftaoce^but thou ferv^fta nin 
Brut. Rome's Senate held her freedom mors than nm 
defar. Her Senate, rich and proud, opprcfs'd h«r people 
Her people, poor and headftrong, fpurn'd their yoke j 
Hence rofe the new ncccflity, thou fee'ft not. 
Of fome unformal, felf-fupporting/a;^//, 
To cut fedition boldly, to ita root. 
And reftifiy the crooked growth of empire. 
This done— regenerate Rome grown// for liberty, 
Make it thy future gift : — and, therefore reigru 
JViw, *tis fedition*s cloak- — her trumpet's iSl^ 
That ftate-difturbers arm by. 

Brut. Teach the ii>enate 
Thefe found defects •, and fhape their wiftiM redreft : 
theirs is the right to thinks for counceWd Rome. 

Caefar a King^ were all his virtues /^fr/, 

Rome's rights invading, makes his virtueS'-'Crimet. 

Ca^ar a citizen^ protecting law, 

Mix*d with the people, reigns the people's Cad. 

C^far. ff^hathw? what peopkf — GovcmfiKot gptf 
And violation throve by law's proce6tioo : f|fj*i 

Power's tott'ring ballanoe (hall be fix*d mortje^ly. 
Brut, SSihit/ingU hand has right to fix k/»m^% tM 
Of far. All .Tjen have natures rights to blefs tbrif couot^' 
trut. B.-rfTings arc infiifts^ if by force, ifoposTtl 
(Ujcr. Th-n, Hea^jtn thzibk(t>*dzaun<omterriM^W0ii 
Infu -e ' nature's freedom. 

B<-<i. Give up xht/fuHcrn-f 
Truti ko.T.e to Rome -, aod freedooi to the C^. 
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Cdfrr. Errors that fpring^^ffr [uty, callftr^ity. 

Brut. Pity thy country's tears : tbegroans of millkHS ! 

Cafar. I did^ — and, therefore, I aflum'd domimaa. 

Bna. Donoinion adds no fame to worth like Cse£ir*s : 
Nature proclaimed tbee nobkfi. — Deeds^ like thijpye» 
.Raife their perfornaer's rankj till King Ipunds poorly, 
dime's purfde plunderers, all, ihall ileal tby name^ 
And bid their proudeft tiik be but Caefar. 

Qefar. Surface^ without a depth ! — Fallc patriots, thus, 
Bufied in formsy let (lip the foul of purpofe ! 
While with dclufivc toil, thou plow'ft for freedom. 
Cheated by faff ious Jeedf ihou fato*^ hut flavery^ 
Againft one fancied tyrant, . blindly warm'd. 
Thou, for a hundred^ heip'ft to curie thy country* 

Brut. They curfe their country, who difturb her pcaci i 
And march their iron legions, o'er her bofom, 

Qefar. I fhew'd thee, obftinate, perfifting rebel! 
Peace had no roet in Ron^ : — Her rights vicrc firms: 

Her Senate a loud hive of infcft Kings ; 

Thatrobb'd, and (lung : and call'd oppreflion— ^'wA?^* 

Their lawful Sovereign Lo^d, the People Javes: 

Slaves in the niockery of imagined freedom ! 

Sec thy mifguiders rightly. Truft a father : 

Afiedion cannot injure. — Thou 2x1 pak ! 

Ljook on me, Brutus! — What new dream difturbs thee ? 

Brut. —Wake me, fome Roman God I 

C^efittr. — Wake thee, to feel 
Nature's loft power. 

Brut. — I feel it aU^ for Caefan 

C^f. What wou'dft thou teach my doubts to apprehend ? 

Brut. Vengeance and death ^ from Romans. 

Citfar. Vengeance is mine : 
I won it in the field — to throw it back, — 
And fcorn'd the unmanly trophy : — Death is my friend : 
Come, when it will — 'tis but difcharge from care : 
*Tis but to 'fcape falfe fears, and real fonows, 
'Tis but to red from wrongs, and rife to giory. 

Brut. 



3ip ROMAf^ itEVENOft. 

tirut, Therr*A not am iinb<ni|jht UDfttAn In (Im? l^ieniff ^ 
Btie mrttirnfr^ fhy tnttnlcr. 

C4^« Murderers KruiMS 
JK/// thrlr ow» rhurii^rpr ; - H^, whom f}w7 ftrUwi 

f)ieif ti> hill memofy\pr(ifii,'"'\\U iU^y em dm'i^ 
Wbrn fbey iiftemt;t liKe mrrt,*^"'hkcf matu V\\ mMt, 

Hrut» )tut fhou'ct chr/ «M^//if Tomr clurki «lifh#fi«tt Mmrf 

^>/^r. rbcit //^lyww, tifHt liMt^Ji thi^hji^ will (Iflkfilif 
ftrikrri^, 

lirui, W \\Mn\ furffl fnar^ (fW^IL 

Ofar, To Uy% I tmmt^ 

hfilow, Iruit.lrf(»t7(tf}igns ItMrMtrrvriv 

Mrrrc» II Hiort libyw« Imit WMjri' •And huIa in weikfwfi 
J j(r 10 iioi. worth a Ir^r, 

//r/y/. I 'mr for niAiikin<l i 
JVttri forth^lrtt^ol Koinr, rimr lof(^i!» ( Wttfi 

6'^///^, No foorr - 1 k/iow l<oir»r*)» WAMiAf|'"Alldf0f|;^ 
Ui (f;rv« liri. 
Mnmrr f/; mr^ oirArio no(liif»|{ • /|*4r^ fliy trmmt 
Not rv'n fliirittool Ihfvtrn mImmii \\w JHJi / 
»MiOuM Hii: ih\\\r\\{\\\\^^ehm(:ht^ lM^4k ////>//ir, 
Ao<l u»ro loi/nlrl<j 4toin«:» /r//// \W n$wrld^ 

'i\vr (nrml ol iMjfli w/(// ///// hut Ullo unfljakmi 
HtHl, (>li, ( irJ4r I - my lull li'-^if I- farm^tl J^r iVfir, 

\ 7 HfHinx^ away alf^d^U. 
^>///r. Hnifuo UI /wf i / (o xu^aww wr j//im, weffiakil 
IuuuoimI f fit'U ♦ - wliar madtifiln Mw\^ u$utf:\i f 
III-, wl»Of uuruovM^ tfU\\^\Ur yo\$r h\ naiurif 
M' lt«Jt ui uii4fjr uM wM\s ><'"! w^rj^o lor komr, 
y/A/^/. N'/i IUit////7|or Kojiif. " \ itffirp inf C»hfi 
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SCENE IV. Cie&r, Trinovantius. 

O^.What, my bold Briton!— Welcom^Trinovantius^ 
) love thy country'^ virtues. 

Trim. Cadar^hiil! 
When diy fneDds fear — add e en a Brutus weeps^ 
May the Gods guajid thee^ as thy foUier wou'd ! 

Qtfar. Long has thy brave and faithful cohort ferv'd me ; 
What are their wan^s ?— teach Cslar how to pieafe thee. 

Trin. No Briton wades a prayer upon himjilf^ 
When his friend's life's in danger. 

C^efar. What then wou*dft thou ? 

Trin. The SenaU met, and full of feeming faith. 
Wait thy wifh'd prefence;— Rome's rais'd thrpne invites 

thee £ 
Thy plain, well-meaning friends^ the populace^ 
Bear ofier'd incenfe^ thro' the ftreets of Rome, 
And pay their willing worfhip to thy flat ues. 
All the pleased city fmiles* — Yet, cou'd I move thee \ 
Cou'd thy old foldier's dt^-kh, fear pcrfuade j — • 
Oeiar d^o^d^fbun the fad-prefaging hour. 
And bid this diadem attend his leifure. 

Qtfar. I thought the fons of Thames had felt no fears. 

Jrin. No fears they feel from earth's uniting anger : 
But, when Heaven frowns, 'tis impious not to tremble^ 
All nature, thro' her works, feems, now convulfd : 
— I met the pallid Fefials wildly fcreaming : 
Fled, from th' extingu^'^d fire, robcflefs, and bare : 
And blind amidft the dull of crumbling towers ; 
Shook from their dark'ned fummits! — Doors q{ ftpulcbres 
Untouch'd, fly open : and from filent urns^ 
Where flept in monumental reft, the bones 
Of Rome's firft founders, flow-afcending^^^e'j 

Catch form ; and hov'ring, in the quickened air. 

View fomtfadfaU^ they want the power to te//: • 
And ihrink, and ftart and fly thefick'ning fun. 

Vol. II. Y Such 
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Such boding/^;KJ fore-note impending fate : 



And Heaven, from whom Kings bold, potipones thy claim. 

C^/ar. Fie IVinovantius ! — 'Tis too bold for man I 
•Tis infoUnccy to lift th* eternal Gods : 
Make nature iujy^ and unhinge a wor/d : 
To lengthen, or cut (hort, a n)ortal*s mooient. 
Th* all ruling Powers Yizvtfyd our dcftin'd fpace % 
And we, too weak lo fijun^ muft wait their will, [chief* 

7r/». Tis whifperM,— fomc great names umu formtf- 

C^far Ambihan^ born for conitft^ owes contempt 
To threat'ners,— • 

?>/>/. Yes. - But, cautious note of treafon^ 
Timely, and oft, averts the traitor's purfx>fe. 

Ciffar. To live in daily dreads is daily dying: 
*Tis woffe than death : *tis ficknefs never cur*d! 

^I'rin. Suffer my Britons to furround the temple^ 
And truft nialicious Senates to their eye. 

Cafar. Who awes his enemy, I'ubmits to fear him. 
—•Stay, my good friend, thou com'ft no farther on. 

Trin. I leave thee, Cx*far! with a ftrange rrj^r^/ / 
For my forc-bodir.g heart is fill'd with terror. 

Cafar. Be com lortcd. — Thou over-rat'ft my danger. 
Three hundred new Patricians fwell the Senatg : 
All, mine, lor their own luf'ety : — half the oldj — 
Names, like the Julian, f.:mVi ere Rome tias Rome ! 
Converts to flcw-iouiKl truth, embrace her warmly, 
Thefe, nobly owning, teach the rejt to ovjn^ 
When error is dif^race^ rttradtion's virtue. 
"What apprehcnu*lt thou, then, from that fmall remnant, 
Whofc wcaknefs is too wife^ to dare their willi ? 

rrin. OFallas! Pallas !— Guide of martial Csefar! 
How grew the marterfoklicr ot the world 
Unmindful, v/h2it fuccefs^ in deeds of blood. 
Crowns unexpected rafhncf^i! — If we but think 
Th* attempt impollible, we make it fafe. 

Had (but that Heaven forbids^ this unfear'd/^a^, 
Weak as they feem, darM in full Senate ftrikc, 
Firn), and combined, at Cxfar's lacrcd li/e j 

His 
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His friends, th* aftonifhM many powerlefs, unnerv'd. 

In gaze of helplefs horror, had fat paflive ; 

Each doubting each — ^foe-^ till fate had reached thee. 

And, while prevention paus'd, prefumption triumphed. 

Oefar. Briton ! thy heart is manly : and thy mind 
Adom'd with every gift of faith, and wifdom ! 
AA, as riiy doubts infpire thee. — Since tbou fear^fl:, 

*Tls ftrange, that I, too, cannot! Yet, beware. 

Thou cairft no aid of arms :— civil to civil. 

And but to martial military. Hear'ft thou 

[Loud cry of a Ca^far a Caeiar ! 

Yon fhoudng fwarm, that (hakes Rome's echoing domes ! 
I-ead thofe loud voters^ from the o'ercrowded ftreets. 
To where their cry may reach the Senates ear : 
*Twill caution guilt, perhaps ! and aid refolves. 

Trin. Thanks to the Gods, thy friends ! who led thee 
. once. 
To charm our fraudlefs ^-— by tbem infpir'd. 
One grateful Briton faves the Roman foul ! 

[Qefar and Trinovantius turn to go off^ on oppofite fides. 

SCENE V. Torbilius entering bafiify. Trino- 
vantius meeting bim. 

Blefs thy quick ftep! com'ft thou to hold back Csfar ? 

Tor. Brave IHander, I do. 

Trin. Emperor! Dilator! 

Cdtfar. HuOi thy too bufy terrors. 

Trin. [Jfide.'] Hold him, fweet Roman ! 
Tun'd eloquence is thine : tell him fome taUy 
No matter on what fubjedt, make it but long. 

[Exit baftily. 

Oefar. [Seeing Tor.] IVby art thou here ?— .did Brutus 
vote for murder ? 

Tor. Shun the met Senate: — all mean muxi^r there : 

Otfar. y<ff cannot. — Thou defam'fl too /r^^^^' : — ^'^^ ^ 
Tor. The Patriot faftion. 
Oefar. Thou haft jc^*^ ideas, 

y 2 Which 



324 ROMAN REVENGE. 

Wbkh rcafon muft ^f:7^4?,— Patriot and fadion. 
Like oil on waters^ mix when ^xon^y ft^ken : 
But never can unite disjoined by nature ! 

Tor. Patriots can envy. — And who envies ' Imtis. 

Oefar. Let'em hate on. — In men wholove thcircountry» 
Envy but quickens virtue. 

Tor. This black /i/J 
Contains, O Caefar, thirty traitors* names : 
Traitors, by great Calphurnia's care detcdbed : 
Traitors, who under friendjhif% fair difguife^ 
Have with confederate malice, fwom thy murder. 

Cafar. [Taking the rollJ] Did my Calphurnia fend thee? 

Tor. Caefar, (he did. 

Cafar. My friends^ names, fay*ft thou, in this roll of 
traitors ? 

Tor. All thy moft trufted^ moft diftingtdjhed friends. 

Cafar. [Afterapaufe^ returning the roily unopened.] Take 
l^ack thy bloody lift, and hide man's balenefs : 
Where truji is tainted by fuch dire deceit^ 
Life is not worth preferving. 

Tor. Lov'd Calphurnia 
Demands it: — for her fake, reprefs thy fcorn.—— 
Stay but to go vfdUguarded. 

Cafar. Aguinft enemies^ 
Caefar fuffices for the guard of Caefar : -7— 
But, againft friends, diftruft were violation. 

Tcr. [Holding his robe, j Stay, but to be convinced — ill- 
fated Caefar ! 

Cafar. I zvillnct be convinced, that faiib is weakncfs. 
fFho wou'd take pains to lofe that peace, he feels, 
From generous confidence in human virtues ? 
If there are wretches, who, obliged, betray^ 
*Tis comfort nol to knew *cm, [Exit Caefar. 

SCENE VI. To Torbilius, enter Trinovantius, 

a72d two Roman Officers. 

Tor. Oh! farewel, 

Rome's fame ! her evil Genius has prevaird : 

And 
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And Caelar*s death (hall doom declining empire. [Exit. 

Trin. {Repelling a cro^d ^Plebeians.] Stand back, keep 
diftance ; reverence the fitting Senate : 
Whom will you crown your King ? 

Pkb. A Csefar ! a Caefar. 

Trin. Blefs your concurring joy ! ye grateful people ! 

Cacfar is yours and you are juftly Casfar's ! 

Crown him with rapture. For were Csefar King^ 
Rome had n9 tyrants: All your lordly patrons^ 
Stripped of oppreflive power, (hall call you brothers. 
Office^ with equal eye, (hall fearch for /killy 
And liberty become the poor niarCs claim. 
There arey who juftly dread in Casfar's crown. 
His love of the unhappy: — dread \\\%pity. 
He will not fee the groaning debtor y^A/, 
To feed the rich man's luxury. — No tears 
Of ftarving want \ — no iron hand of law ; 
No flaves to fellow-fubjefts, (hall m^tfad 
The ftreets of happy Rome — if Casfar reigns. 

[Aery from within- -UbtTty ! liberty ! liberty !— 
Hark ! in that cry, arofe no voice ofjcy ! 
By Heaven, they murder Caefar ! guard this door. 
Good Romans ! Fulvius ! iEtius ! your try*d fwords. 
And mine, dare enter.— FoWov^ me^ and fave him. 

[As they are going off^ with their fwords drawn i 
they arefiopt by Antony, who enters difordered. 

Alt. Spare your meant aid alas ! it comes too late : 

Murder^ with all Briareus* hundred hands, 
Pierc'd the world's foul — and conqueft is no more* 

Trin. Curfesconfume their names ; what villain hand !— 

yint. Cafca ftruck firft — Carfar, up-ftarring feiz*d 
The aflaflin fteel — back plung'd it home, — and cry'd. 
No — villain Cafca ! No — thus, thy own poinard 
Corredls thy feeble purpofe :— die— die — traitor ! 
Down to the expeding (hades — fay Csefar fent thee. 
Therfy prels'd beneath a ftorm of wounds, at once. 
He ftooid, and frown'd, and bled, on every fide : 
Moving at laft, majeftic — the red hand 
Of mifcreant Brutus met his radiant eye. 

Y 3 Thea 
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Then thus : — ji!l^ cruel murderers ? what ! 41// f 
And thou ! my son ! my Brutus ! nay ihcn, to eonqiur^ 
Were to perpetuate fain : — and death grows^^y. 
Speaking, he funk: — foft, o*er his manly form, 
Smooth'd his dilbrderM robe — and, fighlcfs, died. 

[O7 again^ from within^ Liberty! liberty! 
3r/».Edgethis true I'word, kind Heuven ! they davtdefcfiid* 

[Advancing to meet the conjpirators^ hi 
is held bad ly Marc Antunyf 

SCENE VII. Trinovantius, Antony, /i^f^C^^/f 

Caflius, Decimus,Cinna, Marccllus, with bloody daggers, 

Cnf. *Tis paft — ambition bleeds ; and Rome hfree ; 
Hail ! Lords of Rome reviv'd I nation of Princes. 
Now, once mo'-e, majlers of a world, you won ! 
Dare vindicate the hands, that breke your chain. 

"Trin. [Stru-^gling againjl Antony. ]Cowards! cold-heart'* 

ed ccwirds! You, who thus 

Fear to revenge - 'tis you, have murdered Casfar. 

Ant. No, Trinovantius. — Truft the Gods and Rome 

With Caelar's vengeance! Careful tiiru* the crowd, 

I fcek, but find not Brutus. 

dm. [Enters wounded. \ Who nam'd Brutus ? 

Caf. 'Twas Antony.--Come forward, valiant Cimber! 
Where haft thou left our Chief ? 

Cm. Unhappy Brutus ! 
Struck, by the words and look of dying C^^SdiV^ 
He bow'd to weep upon the wound, he made : 
When, from a gallery, burlling in abcve^ 
Held 'tvvixt the frantic Veflals^ there appear'cj 

Cato^s yet living filter loft Servilia! 

See ! cry*d the breathkfs trembler,~/r^//<?r / parricide t 
Caird by thy crimes, in vain, from a r<ttreat, 
Whtre bid ^'not dead) I (hun'd a hated world. 

Thy mother's biafted eye, fell monfter' murderer! 

Finds thee, too laie -, and every God ftiajl curfe thcci 
^ht f.r-.am'd and funk, amidft the Veftal traia. 
Brutus! all wild, as with zfurfi borror» 
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GazM up, down, round wrung his dosVl hands- 
ran - — ftopt. 

Returned then, with a burfting figh, refum'd 

Compcfitre : kneel'd, and kifs'd the robe of Casfar ? 
But Inatching a faH'n dagger^ rofe diftraded. 
And cry'd - " Take, take me vengeance! Rome \%free: 
** But Brutus, inhercaufe, \i2& fiabb^'d a father l^* 
Near, as be aim'd the meditated blow, 

I broke its erring force and on this arm, 

Receiv*d the pointed mifchief. So, preieniedj 

I left him, 'midft a guard of weeping Romans. 

Am. Well may he weep / — but i^hen he reads a charge. 
The murdered father Icit the mur.^cring fon ; 
What will he iben endure ? - what cave has earth. 
So deep, io dark, to hide him from bimfelf! 
When he (hall Ice, that, to his bloody hand ; 
C^far confignM the power to fix Rome's liberty. 

Caf. Thou fpeak*lt in myftery. Marc Antony ! 

Ant. Move to the Forum^ — in the face of Rjome^ 
I ihall untold the will ot Rome's loit guardian. 

Otf. Cou'd artful Antony, prove Csefarwr^V: 
Caffius wou'd then confefsy he was too bajiy. 

Am. Traitor ! thy Vrilling emjy lov'd the error; 
And thou (halt expiate -tar, as loweftm^. 
Too weakly can attone for murdered virtue^ 
This hour's detefted guilt, by death and infamy. 

Trim. Summon the people : — I'll revenge this murder; 

Then, mourn loft Rome and guard Britannia's liberty. 

[Exeunt Roman Officers and Plebeians, 

Ant. [Coming forward.] Had but ambition ^/j to look 
thro' time, 
'Twou'd fee its fruitlels toil, and (hun to climb : 
Fondiiels ct noife, and crowds and courts would caSc^ 
And man's whole happinefs be plac'd in peace. 
Safe Liberty wou'd guard each patriot throne^ 
And t^ant be, henceforth, a name* unknown : 
All f luit of power is pain : and what is Jame ? 
When ev'n a Caeiar's glory ilains his name. 

Y4 THE 
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PREFACE. 



A BOVE thirty' years ago.Mr. Wilks (then oneofthe 
jr\^ Patentees ot tr.e Theatre* Koyal) gave an oldmanu« 
foript play, call d, Tbe GmltUfs Aiultrtfs \ cr, J^dgeim bis 
m$m Omfe^ to Mr. Theophilvs Cibber, who was thei\ 
manager of whar us*d ro be call'd tke fummer companj. 
This company coi filled, in general, of the junior pan of 
die performers -, who during the vacation tioie, commonly 
aAcd twice, or thrice, a week. As they play*d on fhares 
(divided in proportion according to their fevcral laliries 
ftipulated in the winter) their endeavours to pteale the 
town generally produced *tm double pay on thole nights^ 
IcMnetimes more. 

This kei t ibme of 'em from ftro!Hng into the country, 
for the fummer feafon ; it added to iheir income, and gave 
*cin an opportunity of getnng forward in their bufr,efs, 
in a more regular manner, than has been pracUs'd of late 
years. It had its cff^A : pertbrmers then try*d their force 
jn diaraftcrs, in the fummer ; and became, by practice 
dierein, gradually acquainted with their budneis, and die 
town with them. Nor was every one fuppos'd to be equal 
at their letting out, to the moft capital chara Aers of the; 
drama. 

But to return to the Play.— Bv the hand, and the Io:i^ 
time it had been in poileffion of the Managers, it was fuu- 
pos*d to have been one of Sir William DWyenaxi^s 
(formerly a Patentee) and, by the opening of the 
piece, palpably was founded on a play of Masse KG£ii\ 
call'd. The Fatal /)tfcrry™(this laft piece has often been 
enquired after in vain) — Mr. Wilks recommended it to 
Mr. CiU£R to be got up in the fummer, with fome alte* 

ration.— 
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ration. — It lay by fome time. — In the year 1 733, it was 
intended for the ftagein the fummer-— Butthe performcis 
were then (hut out of the Theatre, by the then Patentees of 
Drury-Lane.— 

In the following year, when the principalComedians of 
that time returned from the theatre in the Hay-Market^ 
and play'd under the direction of Mr. Fleetwood, it 
was proposed again to have a fummer company ; as tke 
ufe of it, both to the adtors and managers, had been ex- 
perience. Many light pieces were then revived, and fe* 
veral new petit pieces brought on the ftage; fuch as, TU 
Devil to pay^ J be Mock DoSior^ &c. which proved after- 
wards lading entertainments in the winter feafon. 

'Twas in The Devil to Pay^ in a fummer feafon, Mrs. 
Clive (then Mifs Raftor) firft furpriz'd a delighted 
audience with a proof of her extraordinary genius, in the 
charader of Nell. Her Ipirited fimplicity, and ftrong 
natural humour, carried her thro' the part with an aftonilh- 
ing variety, and propriety. She {hew*d herfelf an excel- 
lent original. — She has had many followers, fome imi- 
tators ; and, 'tis but juftice to add, no equal. She then 
promised to be, what fhe has fince proved, one of the firft 
performers of the ftage : and, when judicioufly examined 
jn the general various caft of parts (he afts, *tis imagined 
ihe will be allowed not to be inferior to any performer of 
her time. 

Well, this is digreflion on digreflion — ^(pardon it, 
reader, and let it pafs) — In 1734, afummer company was 
again proposed. They playM once the play of George 
Barnwell, to a very great houfe. The Manager (jealous 
left the company Ihou'd get too much; ordered the farther 
a6Hng to be ftopp'd. It was judged, indeed, the jealoufy 
of fome adtors (who were not concerned in the fummer) 

gave this advice- — fo the affair dropped and there 

lias been no fummer playing fince. 

But, to return to our Play.— On a revifal, it was judg'd 
to want fome alterations— Accordingly, Mr. Cibber re- 
quefted his kind friend the late Mr. Hill (who was never 

happier 
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hsppier than when be had an <^^itunity to do a (ricndly 
o£ce) to corrcd ir — How much he was taken whh the 
play, wiliappcar en a perul'al of foroe letters of his rcboivc 
thereto, (publi&'d in his colledion) and fent to Mr. 

Theophii-cs Cibber^ abput the jc:j:.iy46, Let it 

fuffice here, to add — IVIr. Hiul aknoft new wrote the 
whoki and the hA aft was entirely his, in oooduft, 
iendn^erit, didion, &c. 

It was bcougfat oo the (bge at theXhcatre in the Hay- 
Market early this year, 175S When his Grace the 

Duke of Devoksh 1 R£ humanely coniider'd the unfoitu- 
oate, extraordinary ca^didon of a Comedian (who has 
had more irequent opponunicies of happily emcrtainii^ 
the town . and gave hini libertj- to try his fortune, awhile, 
at the Little Tr*cane in the Hav-Market* 
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PROLOGUE. 

Spoken by Mr. C I B B E IL 

(Then in mourning for his Father.) 

rpf^ fceneij to-tdgbt^ would Nature's pangs imparl i 
^ ^rue filial piety Jhould reach the heart. 

Iferi it now That thought the tear/hall claim % 

To merit /acre J J and immortal fame. 

Now fleets the honoured duft. which gave me birth j 
Jtecent in deaths but newly lodg'd in earth : 
Forgive the heart-felt grief ! the filial lay I 
The public tear might drop o'er C f bber'<; clay t 

His comic force — for more than half an age I 
His well wrote moral fcene^ his manly page^ 
Tour fathers fathers pleas d — 1 lis fcenes fhall live % 
And^ to your child ens children^ equal pleafure give. 

J'or^ive thefitial dews that thus difiil 

*Tis from the heart they flow ^ and not from /kill : 
By nature mov'd^ your patience thus I try \ 
jirt would but give my Juff* ring foul the lie. 
Now for the father'' s fake ^ the f on endure j 
Let his paternal worth your Smile fccure. 

Let his rich merit my poor quants atone \ 

His high defer 1 1 plead hafl mm wy own. 

Let then this tribute^ to the father due \ 
Thts public tribute^ be approved by you. 

IVhatcver jaults may thro* thts piece hefhewn^ 
No living bard can now thofe faults atone ^ 
Vl^ hile fuch yoUj tranflcnt^ mark — let mercy fpare^ 
Such parts as you may think fome merit fhare. 

Where judgment u akes^ let candour intervene^ 
Mark out the failings with that golden mcan^ 
Nor J or aflnglefentence damn afcene. 

To our young alt or s too your fmiks extend % 

Touth claims indulgence as want claims a friend : 

fVhate'er their flattering hopcs^ their fears are greats 
tP hie h your applaufe alone can difli pate : 
jindt Uis a maxim with the truly brave^ 
They triumph mofl^ who generoufly fave. 

PRO- 
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By the late Aarom Hill, Efqi 

pOOR (at fiffi ofmng)f€em tbeflct we ch^i > 

Jnfchent pris*wr — — hears no awefklfamil 

Tct — tope prong holdings en thai tmnilegroKnlL 

Debtor and creditor tV account begin : 

But then itmesjov wife mi/ry Jeaih andjlnl 

F'ti/e^ from thefe varying Bgbts^ fierce fires we rmje^ 
Lena hut attention andjcur tears JhaUpraiJe. 

I ew ere ike public ftainSj that tinge the fame 
Oftlisbravcy ritby good natur*d natiojfs name i 
Tet^ one tbefe is — from timers long Ucence^ grwrti ■ » 
Sba: blois cut pity — and turns fiefif tofione. 

*Tts — the deaf rage^ that (where hard wants opprefs) 
Doubles tb' infchent fi^rer's dhredifirefs. 
Siuytg b^ this wafpy pofl friendftnps Ufe their weight ; 
H 'arp*deJiinutton wears a face like bate : 
Sujpenaed mercy bids qffiiaicn fmart ; 
ybid^ in afcaie off.nt^ immures her heart. 

Self yei^ unreached by wee — madeproud^ hj gain^ 

Bl'nd to difqfter — anj infulting pain ; 

in ecfe^ fnort-figbted li^s her lot^ fecure- 

^ind msnrks no difference-- twixt the bafe^ and poor ^ 
FSngs from calamity^ turns fibort on grief ^ 
jMy to the prijon^s grave^ refers relief 

So-' for c'jihile—triumpbarjkfcvere I 
Tow*rs the b:Jif:fuli-'arJ Jsojins to beer. 
jit icji ccines dijappcsutmn:: hsjne-Jben^ f.arts 
9emib'd/enfc'--c^^: 'xc^ders at fjiens cruc! tct:rts / 
Then (feifjtiU upmrj) the rcus'djieeperjbckes ; 
And injo.entiy bcpes — ccmpajBcn wake ! 
Butfom clcfe Kjoaits upcn tbefcorner^s heel ; 
And be^ that fcunnc tc Icur-'icuchfa-cs to fed, 

Joo late^ he fee.sl—Th^ eye^ that wjiiij for all^ 
Fore-dGom'd kis ar*g:'.:Jfj- ajid enjoys bisjc^i j 
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Pointi^ to his trembling vieWf that wife ma$fsfcb$U^ 
Thai Godfiven kw^-tV aUtem^ring gdim tmU : 
Bids him thank bitternefiy f<^ due def pair % 
jMp fincej^ C(;rtfdn^t pitj^ learn to tear. 

Frm 0ir Isfi agjff pld^Sr emnplar aim^ 
Prefent and fa0f we find t^ nmdk the fame : 
Stem J unrelen$inginfref^ipirtialvnU 
Reigifd then rej^lefs-and it r eigne fr fiill, 

lUw happjweretb^ effeU'-CMtdrntferies^ bere^ 
Premprid/s c^reilim (nmirfldby pUft tear) 
^eacb the dry rock to melt^ in pdn-teuel/d/lew ; 
jindeafe tl/ unbcfing cr(wdf^ tbatfigh^ in wee t 

Dramatis Perfbnae^ 

MEN. 

OW AuMELE, firft Prcfidem of Burgundy. 

Young Ac'MEf.E, in love with Amelia. 

Count Cha(.ok$9 Son of the Marfhal of Burgundy* 

La For, his Friend, a rough Soldier. 

VALDoau, Father to Amj^lia, and Prcdeccflbr to old 

Beloakd, Coufjn, and Dependent on Acjmele. 
Lk Fi;K| fervant to Valdore. 

WOMEN. 

Ameija, Daughter to Valdore* 
F1.oaELi.A9 her Mtfid* 

Frefiden^s, Advocates^ ClientSi Goalcr^ &c. 
SCENE, The Capital of Burgundy. 
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A C T I. S C E N E I. 

A court futtTig. Judges on the bench. Lawyers with clients 

at the bar. 

2d President* 

HAIL ! reverend judges ! May this mecing \x yz 
Profperous to us, and end in general good. 

Old Aum. Speak CO the pointy thecauieof this o.£ 
fuminons. 

7.d Pref. We meet, my Lords, reluftant to difpofe 
The awtful place, and high important power 
Ot firit in council bt this iacred court : 
This, to our grief, the reverend wife Valdorc 
Refolves, grown weary of the ponderous charge. 
Here to give up this day. 

Vol. Too heavy truft ! itprefs'd my confcious weakncfe: 
Yet, not ror private eafe wou'd I reQgn it. 
But, bow'd beneath the burden, fmking age 
Implores your kind releafe from care too weighty. 

Old Aum. Still to prelide, we all wou'd gladly move you. 

Vol. IL Z i^oL 
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Vol. It muft not %e i nor can your L6itUM{ii goodiidii 
Deny my ixxir rcmdns of time the rrhi|[e 
Of fome fnort fpacci for penitence and prayer: 
Let mc employ my lait low ebb of breaeh« 
In cares for future life - — and Icam ro die.— 
I pray the court tooife the of thin burden. 

3^/V(/!l'be court entreats yourLorttlhlpwuuM be plettM 
To guide the general voice^ — Tlie choice yuu make 
Will be, by all conBrm'H. 

Vol. The I lord Aumele. 

2d Pref. [jifier a paufe^tbi Prffidinis bow.?^ Tlic court 
allows it — 
Be it fo ilccrefd. 

VaL But here arc fuitors, and their caufe may carry 
More weight, than forms like thole attending on 
This choice — difpatch them ftrft. 

idPi^f Pleafc you^my Lord Aumele, to uke the chair \ 
We wouM bedn. 

Old Awn. [Seats himfilf.] Speak, Advocate i we hear 

jidv. llic caufe my client offers to your l/Ord(hii>s 
Is in itfelf fo pleaful, that it needs 
Nor clociuenct, nor favour, in this court. 
The guilty, when condemnM, confefs your judical 
Our caufe (hall claim your mercy. 

Old Aum, Sneak ti> the caufe. [(lac 

Mv, 'Tis tne caufe fpeaks.--<Sreat Burgundy's bicft 
I lad oncc-But (top. yPaufe.^To fay that her dead Mar(bal 
Ihe father of this Wave young Lord, my client, 

[Pokainxio Chalons 
lionour'd his country*! name by far-fam*d lerrke, 
WouM tax a({ertion, by a doubt undue. 
You all, my Lords, remember that fi> wellt 
*Twere injury to prove it. ■ In his life, 
He grew indebted to thefe thrifty men i {Prinlifig U ibe 
And failing, by remated lofs in war, CriSt^ri* 

Of power to frer himfclf (rotn fuch low daiim i 

I weep to xjtiW it But, his tmxntty (av^dt 

Saw him impril6n*d ■ ■ , and in priJbn die. 

li 
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It is a oiaziin in our law-; — diacdtSxs 
Die, with inlblvent debtors : but tbefe inen, 
Lengr!i'ning malicious pi^ beyond life's boundst 
From death fnatch bodies for new chains. 
They dare deny him ev'n his funeral rites ; 
Riies, not by heathens held firom wretched Haves. 
We humbly, therefore, pray your Lordfkips picy^ 
Setting afide their more than barbarous inlult^ 
To difappoint revenge— -That woe may reft, 

01 J Am. How long have you^ Sir, pradisM in this court? 

j4dv. L ull twenty years^ my Lord. 

Oid Am. How ! — ^Twenty years ? ■ > 
^o bold an ignorance had half convinced me, 
Vour judgment icarce cou'd number twenty days. 

Adv. i hope in fuch a caufe as this, my Lord — 

Old jhm. How dare you thus prefumeto urge the court 
(Law's facred guardian, to difpenle with law ? 
Terror of bankrupts gave this ftatute birth. 
Go home, and with more care peruie known a£b ; 
And then make motions. 

Ah I fubmit — but mourn. [Exit Advocate. 

La Fey. Can then your Lordfliips think, that he whole 
Supports a friendleis caufe (condemn'd by law [plea 

Tho' iuftice owns it) errs by honeft zeal i 

Ola Aum. Prodigious arrogance ! 

La Fey* U reafon fuch ! 
Or is it here a maxim, that the pleader 
Reads on the Judge's face his caule's wonh ? 

3^ Pre/. Too boldLaFoy— pay reverence where 'tis due. 

La Fey. Cr was the power you act by, truiled with you 
To qualify no rigour in tlie laws ; 
But doubling every wound that mercy feels, 

Treat pity like a guilt ? Oh, Ihamc of (late ! - 

This flxiftnefs of your lour decree, tliat grinds 
The debtor's dying bones, to feaft the Ipight 
Of a ftill greedy creditor, who gapes 
For payment from the grave's unclofing duft ^ 
Condemns misfortune, to let crimes go tree. 

z 2 c:s 
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Old/ium.Yo\i^SiT^ that prate thus faudly^what are you? 

La Fey. I am a foldicr — If you know not me. 
Ne'er has yourfelf been known in honour's courts. 
Beneath the banner of the dead Chalons. 
Long witncfs of his deeds, I ferv*d» in btood ; 
Sav'd your ungrateful head, and lent it means 
To life that haughty brow -~* my partial judge. 

gd Pre/. Forbear, bold man-*Tis rafhnefs paft fupport. 

LaFoy. Let thofe proud an^ry eyes flafli lightning round, 
Each obje(5t they can meet teels dumb difdain i 
Shrinks from their blood-fhot beams, and frowns within : 
Long had they been, ere this, by fome fierce hand 
Torn from their taftelefs orbs ; or, favM for (hame. 
Had, juftly weeping, ferv*d fome needy foe ; 
Had I hot worn a Iword, and us*d it better, 
Than, in difgracc of law, thou doft thy tongue. 

Old Aum. If infolcnce, like this, pafs here unpuni(h'd- 

La Foy. Yet I— who in my country's balanced fcalc 
Out-wcighM a thoufand tame proud logs like thee, 
Conftfs myfelf unworthy name, compar'd 
With the leaft claim of my dead General's worth. 
Then from his numbcrlcfs, long line of glories. 
Make choice of any one, e*en of the mcaneft \ 
Whether againft that wily fox of France, 
The politic Lewis, or more defpcrate Swifs ; 
Still (halt thou find it poize, beyond ail tricks. 
Craft, views, orafts, that ever gown- men thought of. 

Old Aurit Away — to prifon with him. 

LaFoy, Off. [To f he guards.] Ifcurfes, 
UrgM in the bitternefs of aching wrong, • 

E'er pierc*d the ear of Heaven— —and drew down bolts 
On heads that moft deferv'd them, let not mine. 

Now, rife in vain. Fear, from this moment j 

y\nd, fearing, feel ; and tremble to fuftain. 
The whips that furies (hake o'er cruel men. 
[To Aumele.J You have a fon ; take care this curfe not 

reach him. 
You clods [To tbicnditors.'] in human forms,thatcou*d deny 

Eartli^ 
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Earth, gentler than your own, its mournful claim. 
To cover the remans of that great chief; 
May all your wives prove falfe, and bring you heirs 
Of liberal hearts, whofe riots may undo you ! 
Your faftors all prove thieves, your debtors bankrupts \ 
And thou, ftern patron of their blulhlels plea. 
Live to lofe all thy lord (hips •, not even fave 
Room on thy dunghill for thyfelf and dog. 
Be old before thou dieft, to die more wretched ! 
That, as thou had deny'd the dead a grave. 
Thy living mifrry in vain may wifli one. — - 
r ve well begun — on — imitate ^ — r-exceed. [To Chalons. 
Old Aum, Force him away. [£xi/ La Foy guarded. 
Sd Pre/. Remember where you are. [Jo Chalons^ 

CbaLThus low the wretched bends to thank your counfeL 
ril teach my tempered language to fufpend 

All fenfe of filial pain and fpeak but duty. 

Not that I fear to raife my voice as loud. 

And with as fierce complaint, as touch'd La Foy 5 

But that from me, who am fo deeply funk 

In mifery's gulph, fo hopelefs in diftrefs, 

'Twou'd feem the rafti man*s means to cure delpair. 

By calling off his load, that ends with life. 

No let my fufFering duty to the dead 

Live on and pay the tribute of your praife, 

Honeft fevcrity renowns your juftice, 

Why fhould fuch white, unfinning fouls a^ your?. 

Forgive the guilt you adt not ? — Why fliouM fervice 

By any man performed, to blefs his country, 

Exa6t his country's mercy ? — Wliat tho* my father. 

Ere fcarce arrived at youth, out-aftcd man ; 

Numbered that day no part of life, wherein 

He fhatch'd not fome new trophy from your foes. 

Was he for that to triamph o'er your courts, 

Superior to the laws he fought to. fave ? 

What tho' the foms he dy'd indebted for. 

Were borrow'd, not for his, but public ufe, 

Sbou'd h^ be free from payment i becaufe poor» 

Z 3 From 
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To ibe mrv'd kMm% warn* ?— Tw4$ feij^ far^^^ dMiot t 
And, vh« lt»« willifif <wftyt--ar« ifc 7 wi^ 

Ci^^rA Trur^ mjr kind VmAX 

7 hi^ 4t'itr 41 oui gpw d^«j^ in w«o 

V/lacli r^ diMcir Cffudi^S mm burk4 <}<itck 

C/yur;^^: Md tiope m ill meo, tMtf bimldf » 

He Unr'd ch« £01; trom (|uc orpud hcighc of C0fK}Mt| 

lo crtir4vU in hi# cum* uaUmc hri^tMc^ ! 

Wtut rho* b^ l^i'/d am huruirt^* tiuAimd liyis^ 

By imd (^i^iMs^t diac robbed bmi of bit oiro $ 

Dwiui^rG CO (ummrr btaat ;ind wimi&r'j^ fr<ittf 

111 airs, nniiME;*, r;iiinpn«, and <^b' un^MfiOj^ Aiw4 1 

V/a6 tu:, ior cniic, u> bo[Xr i^iba^x from ik;bC| 

Or jyrjvikj^ from prifcn ? 

3d. /V^ 'Twiw bU fwle 
1 o b^ fo prodimil-'be (bou'4 hjivc fpu^d. I^MUf. 

6/^/ /^/^w. 'rtve (Lh« 411^ Vs bun wW mainuui^d thctr 

^./b^A You fa/ biE:(hou'dbav£fp4r'd'-Hi^fliou'd iiufee^ 
I i'dve lyf^r'df to truft hit hopes) on hojw.krf^ ground* 
I too will i\mt V) fprdk tUt ydugii I ttel^ 
Aiiii ffc^l my thoa^itt within,'- Yet to tlurfc mcn^ 
\'J'(f il^tt Creditm]' To thefe (oft-hciirtcd men, cheilc wtft 

rnent heri;^ 
1 befc only gfKid men-' Men rb»t pay th^ir debt« ^ 
7 o i\wk, i turn my hope*-- thefc boneft foi^Uf 

/// Cred. An^l, (o they arc. 

%d.Cred, It is our doarine, Sir, 

Chal lie conftant in it-^left you change your roid, 
Ai»d (tramjte to falvation -*-L)o u(n. ch/at 
7*he/Jevir of his Uft due*— make punftual {y^ytrnm. 
}/^ixt my (ad fwdling heart forgitrts its cue — 
On dt4i 4im1 narrow natures, futh as yours, 
I will not waAeone bine tbac honour lores 1 
7 h^ rourt (hall ibueeze no IcrupU irom tb^ law^ 

7 hac {end$ your felon beaitt tb9 weighc of right 

IkiKHr 
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I know dne is no mafic CD your ears 

More pirafingi thintliegnnns ofmeninpaia: 

Tlie tears of widows, and the oqihans ay, 

Feaft but your hap[»er fenib of wealth's ccMirfe joyi 

But rather than mjr iathcr^s leverend duft. 

Shall want its place in thacfiili monument 

Where all his filent anceftors fleep fafe. 

Take me, your living plec^e — Renoimce the dead» 

And, in my fetter'd Ireedom, find revenge. 

I am po£k(s'd of fhcngch to icomyour malice. 

Shun the detefted work), and love reftraint. 

I wou'd fbig^ the fim, that ihines on you. 

And chufe my dwelling where no l%ht can enten 

Rcleafe my father's corpfe. 

Fal. Alas! young Lord, 
Confidcr well vdiat hopes you caft away; 
Your liberty, youth, joy, life, fiiends and fame. 
Your bounty is employ'd upon a fubjeft. 
That cannot feel its vaftncis : The known ^ory 
Of your dead father vindicates lus nni, 
Trads on their living duft who wroi^ his name. 
And breaks the prifoivs gates that bind lus body. 

Old Am. Let him alone— the young man loves renown: 
If he comts mifery , let mifery meet him. 
Provided theie confent, the court obyefls not. 

Lba. Confenti-the wrongful doubcoficnds their wixlom. 
Can thcfe trade-tools lie fuUen, and Ihun work. 

When willing interefl hires 'cm ? Calls their idol. 

And (hall their zeal grow deaf— and drop their worfhip!-- 
From my dead £iiher's corpfe what hopes of profit ^ 
Nay, they have there no chance of giving pain. 
AVhat relifh of revenge, wh<rre *tis not felt r 
In me th^ry're fure, at Itafl of prefent vengeance. 
And cherifli profped of fbme future gain. 

ifi Grid. W hat think you of the <^er ?- Shall we cloic ? 

id CrtL I like tht motion well — It gives fomc hopes. 

xfi Cred. Some young, unthinking jprl, or gay, 
warm widow," - -■ 
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Plr:ii*d with his fame fok* manly deedi In arma, ' 

May pay u3 all our dtbci, ana bind him hera. 

^d Pre/. WhatU youranfwcr? 

?.^ Lr^^. You (hali fp^ ak for all 

I/; Cnd. Make all our a£tiona on hh father laid^ 
Stan*. »l»c fonV dcbrg, aiid wc releafe the body. 

Old Aum. I'he court muft grant you that. 

CbaL 1 thank you alL 
In tliis you have confcrM a glory on me. 
That nobly over-pays your envious view. 
Come, lead mr to th< gloom 1 !i)ng to find ( 
•Twill free me from your Jorms, aiul (h^clr my own. 

f /'->//, with creditors^ officers^ 5cc. 

Old -'urn. Strange mtdncfs! 

Val Madncfs, do you call it! — -Term it 
Strange, generous extacy of match Irft virtue f 

.Worthy o7 happier fortune, nobler \,\tc\ . 

But rcit that now unargued, — To my caofc 
Alieady I have found your Lord(hip<» bounty 
So 1 ivifh in your grants, that it (liould teach me 
1 o limit my dtfircs to narrower bound*. 

^d Pref. There's nothing you can ;«flc, wc wou'd not 
grant. 

id Pref. Our wills are all your ownj pray ufc Vm 
freely. 

Val It has been here, you k now, fhrrmjrt'5 kind toftoir, 
ConlirmM by tiirc^s long venerable practice, 
7'hat at furrcnder of tlie place I brid, 
Some grant indul;,'*d ronfitmi a favour ;j(kM. 
As proof then of your gia<-e, rhat loves to j/ivr, 
I tempt Its profttr'd b<iufity. 

o^d Pref. 1 hink it yourA. 

Val, I a(k rcinifTion for that rafti La Foy ; 
And that you, Lord Aumdr, whole v/rong partor^k 
Th* aflTn.nt that movM the court, will pardo/i with '% 
And figfi hli^ wi(h*d cnJ jrg^nr>cfit. 

OldAum. Nay, my Lord, 
^Pcnund one half or my ciUte-«*-*Tak6aU-4— « 

But 
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Sut ffuure me das Arange rnyer h wm my madbr I 

i^ML h I mi;A be ^ieuf^ — 

ai Pref That cinnot be* 

jj/fiVr/I I hiTe m voice tx> gjsre^ 

Ois PfefC 1 4iad mine to k. 

SiP^f' It iu*»i pcfimcfiqD 6a3s ■■ w <e gouft kfi^ 
That vcKs idra<ir this qJUitiftxA. 

Ou« ,/Amiil You are too a)x(^Jufie ; 
I cou^d cooicint to any dung but tim : 
Ya» tliis if itaui&be: — mfLMA 1 yjcJ<2- 

OJjStm. ftneak op tbe coiuart* [J2»ir ^cmr? n^ 

J> Jjar Mv Lend. 

^i;;^ What didft th»adiink^ bet Qov^af youigf^tlcinH 
H^w did Kxs ouidud i^nk>e thoe ? 
LtFer. Widi due vp^ooder; 



And lb did bnvt La Foy^s* 

7'ki Fj'C^ lye; heTsiaoity. 



What TtJkiy nioney iia.re 1 unaiEgn'd ? 

Zji F^. EAXfig^ totcreay lale y^^ur miih can fonn. 

SiXDe oaill du$ m-ciakiDett — HcareQ timi didt brarcs^ 
The fiiiaJ pieiy -at yoimg CluJ^n^ •deauadi 
Rc^-ard hej^wid our adxnirattioa— 

SJiooj^d TM m hod^^^ icax'a — for tail* of miaid ; 

FJt dD^ orsaric A^TOiii^ tfcai wjeii::!^ down vimK^sdaliai 
Stretch icr hjiurity - - And gr-ppJe lanje. 

A CT U. SCENE L 

APii^ Godder ««? Le Fer« 

GmL O O ripe a j utou co u aft uj^ jG> yosLn^ ; 
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God. That ftiU is morea wooder ! So to quic» 

In the ftrong tide of youth* his flowing fortune ^ 

Drop his own living cofte of joy 'a fiiil leaft» 

To give his father s dead remains a grave. 

Seems fometbing that exceeds the bounds of iuth* } 

Z> Vir. It miuiurs \ golden preoedent indeed J . 
It teaches piety a bright, new road« , ,,^,^yj r 

To reach perteftion by a ihorter cut . . , - .: .'^.^ 

Goal. What is his age ? ;.',;» 

Le Fer. Scarce three and twenty years» 
When firft he ierv*d unhappy Burgundy, 
I remember 

Under bis more unhappy father's wiqg \ 
Whrre ferving and commanding, he learn'd botht 
With fuch a ready fire and (emper mix'd. 
That fometimes he appeared his father*s father ^ 
And never lefs, than our great captain's fon 

Goal. Look, where he comes; and lee bis friendl<*a Foy, 
Waiting the father's corpfe, the fbn has freed. 
Now moving to its laft, long prilbn's cell, 

Enser Funeral^ attended by ChaXovA^ andhz Foy, &2!^* 

La Foy. How like a filent ftrcam, by night's dfurk brow 
O'er-ihaded, gliding under (till cold fhowers. 
Moves the (low march of that (ad folemn train 1 
Tears, fighs, and mournful black, but paint woe's &ce, 
Within lies all the depth that drowns dU^refs* 

Cbal. Stay, friends, a moment while a wretch, 

deny'd 
To bear due murmurs to the cave of death, 
Bounds here his hollow groans. Reft, reft awhile^ 

[To the bearers^ wbofet down the bearfe. 
Oh ! hail ; for ever hail ! dear reverend (hade ! 
Adieu, ye lov'd remains of tlut blefs'd form. 

Who gave a nation reft and loft his own ! 

Cruel extent of proof, that he who toils 

To ferve (miftaken thought) the P4biic caule^ , 

Works for a fleeting (badoW| that but ieems' 

To 
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To wear a tempting fhtdc— -a €btam» Md fades. 

Here ftands thy poor executor-^tKy Ion 4 

More proud a capdve, thiis thy hearibto free, 

TlMn when he foi^ht thy cagfe^ and fhai^d its ftoie. [ 

Of all the tfaoufands thou haft ierr'd «nd ftv'd^ 

Thefe only cou'd reflMdber. Theft dear &w» 

Remembor well~fi3r they fofjgst m)t giMinide* 

I thank yon— and I wtih I oou*d tewardi 

rris the laft friendly tid you lend his love. 

His nadvelandt like an unnatural tnMher> 

Not only h^s devourM the worth Ihe bore^ 

But blots it from her memory's Uank reconl^ 

Leaving thy heir (great ftain ot want!) fo poor» 

lie cannot buy thee one ftd la^mhle ftone» 

To mark its only fpot tafgrny^Aom ihame. 

[Oiferves foUkrs mtep^ 
Alas I the mournful fcene*s not wholly mine ! 
The honeft ibldiers weq> !— La Foy too weeps ! 
ph. Heaven! behold a miracle of virtue. 
The very gpaler wem !-v^ And look, L^Foy^ 
The plaintiff crocodiles themfelves fhed tears 1 
Nay, then — my father's bones ihall need no tomb : 
Be thefe his body's balm \ thefe drops, more hard 
Than Idun^ean flints, on fun-burnt plains! 

[Creditors feem to wip. 

La Foy. Away, ve fniv'Ung rogues ! nor mix pn^hane 
The dry-drawn tribute of a whine like yours, « 

With rites of heart-flclt fprrow — Howl not here : 
Strain your fqueez'd eye- (brings 'till they crack, for pain i 
Ne'er fhall one generous dew-drop ftart, for virtue. 

Prieji. On with the procelfion. 

CJbal. Hold— yet hold 



'till in prefence of his honour'd hearfir, 
i ffarugffle 'till I find a few poor legacies. 
[To ^JoUUr'] Come hither, generous foldter^Wear this 

ring-, 
HTwill, when thou ieeft it, bid diy valovur ^low 
DiftfnguHh'd as t|iy pity. 

Thou 
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TboUf good ftieodf [TV oM^i^.] 
' Crois thy afflided maiiljr breaft fliall Und 

This fcarf and doubly dye the warlike cntaoSon. 

[fp /be biorers.'] You, g^ock bearers of the nobleft load. 
That e'er prefs^] willing (boulders, cake this porie} 

Divide iu little all for thee, Ijl Foy, 

Poor as thou think'ft thy friend, IVe gold yet left: 
Take thou this medal ; wear it for his lake 
IVbo knew thy worth, and lov'd it 
And now my yr$nitM and wealth are ended all r 
Now — bleak, inhofpitable world, farewell 
Darknefs will, gratis, in my filent cell 

Furnifh an unbought flielcer life's ihort ftorm 

Blown over, I once more fhall meet my father. 

•Till then-; tears fpeak the reft. [IFiepf. 

La Foy. On— —on he (bakes me. 

tuner al proceeds. 

\fi Cred. No farther. {Snapping Chalons J Goaler, tf 
your peril, keep him. 
What I (quander our eftate before our faces I 

Goal. Sir — plcafc you to return ? 

2d Cred. P^eafc t-'*he (hall pleafe. 
Come, cvci iittje helps— and money's money* 

ChaL Dear, venerable earth !-* adieu, for ever! [Gees in- 

[Exeunl cmnes. 

SCENE II. A chamber in Valdore's bcufe. 

Enter Amelia and Florella. 

Amel. Your ftory of Chalons has greatly mov'd me. 
If Aumele touch'd my thoughts, *tw4S partial folly I 
Yet 'twas not love, 'twas duty \ fince my father 
Pointed his highnefs out, not warn'd me from it. 

Flor. Aumele is light, deceitful, loofe, ignoble*. 
Loves every face, is every woman's claim. 
And flie who firft believes, is firft undone. 
His very friendlhip's faife— himfclf, whom only 
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Me wi(hes not to cheat, he Cheats the moft. 
He courts you for a miftrefs, not a wife. 

Amel. No more — I hear him with fufpeAing hope! 
And doubt, I (hou'd not truft him. 

Flor. Still 'tis thus ! 

Woman, by nature fbrm'd to be undone. 
Oft fees, yet helps the treafon (he wou'd fhun. 

Enter Ttmng Aumele. 

■■ ■ 

Amel. Hu(h, good Florellap-hulh— no more-*he comes! 
The gay, the witty, cou'd I add the juft, 
Aumele were all the maid belov*d coii'd wifh. [Exit Flor. 

Aum. Lovelieft Amelia ; if, before my hour, 
I break on your retirement, thank your charms. 
Love has its wing'd defires, when beauty calls.— 
Sweeter than fpring! than fummer's fun more aweful \ 
Yet colder than the winter's ftarry nights ! 
Say, how much longer will that frozen heart 
Refift the warmth it gives me ? 

Amel. Gay Aumele 1 ■ 
Lovers make light complaints, who love like you. 
Too well you guefs the father muft prevail, 
Where daughters, by their duty, guide their choice: 
You know my heart admits no wavering flame. 

Aum. Cou'd gifts of empty air enrich my claim. 
How wealthy had you made me ! — ftill look angel. 
But more like woman love — meet flame with flame. 

Amd. Has not my father^s will pronounced me yours ? 

Aum. True — but metbinks he gave what was not his ; 
Your lover's pride wou'd owe you to yourfclf. 
"Whate'er you to a father's orders yield. 
Proves your obedience, but it proves not love : 
The fureft teft of love is confidence. 

Amel. She gives without referve, who gives up all. 

Aum. Manner, in mifer's deeds, deftroys their bounty : 
Bonds they infift on — firft— then pinch out gold j 
While the true friend tells faft, and trufts repay. 

/mel. 
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./iiw. Had yoo biic kM^ 
Then coii^d yoo fc on 

^IML What men you ? 

Aim* Credit mine — — 
But your cilm» pedenc jNlfSofi Hmtitt dull form % 
A(ks holy mortgnge -— to infure capciritx^ 
And doubts if honour^i ties can trind like pridb« 

jhuL How 1-for dnr honour^ (hou'd I part with mine 1 
Pain wou*d I think Im fouly of Aumele» 
Than once co fear he danai dcfiga my mtu 

Aum. Thy ruin I*-— Noi thy happiiicA he courts-^ 
Wou'd crown Amelia emprete df hi* fool. 

Not warden of hU body See her reign 

Sovereiffm by free-bom choice^ with generous fway^ 
Safely iurrounded with thy guard of cMrma. 
V/im need—what ufe— -of yeoman du^s akl i 

Ami What wou'dft thou daie?—-~» 

Aum. Why--— 'tis unjuft^ my k>Te, 
To treat our queen^ like flaves— Weigh marriage righdf « 
YouMl find it humbling fierce, tumultuous joy. 
Concurrent wills, and elemnt defires ; 
Made cold, and lifelefs alT<-— - becaufe compelled. 

Ami. Oh, Heaven ! be gone for ever from my fig^ \ 
Nor dare to blaft my name, from this black monnent. 
With breath more t«neful than the viper^s hifs 1 
If, in fome fofter hour's unguarded faiths 
Truflful I liOen'd, and halfhoi/d thee jutt i 
Spighc of thy known, thy dreaded Ughtnefs^ heard tbee-«- 
Punifli me, angry Powers, when I torg^ve thee ! 

Aum. Have frowns fuch charms I why heaves thM 
fnowy bolbm, 
Ifnform'd for any fighs, but tbofe of love } 

[Forcing her bandf and embraces bir^—^ 
Jhe puts kdm afide. 
Change *cm for fiercer tranfports, yet unknown : 
Soft murmurs— ftiflcd whifpers — throbbing heart^^ 
V.yv% mixing angry fear, with fond defires i 

£arneft 
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Earacft of jof coo TiDlent ID lafli 

And kiodly made too Ihort, left Idtis m^t kill. 

[.ifier/ruggb^^ Jbi iruks/hm ifm. 

AmiL Unhand me, vill^n ! treiior, fly this mooHuit ! 
O \ that the eyes thou wroog'ft, coii'd look tbce Qt»d ! 
The curs*d hy^na^s wUy ay— Wfc tran 
Or crocodiles— all, all chat*s fatal, dire, 

DelbrudiYe to our fex^ all meet in thee ! 

No, bale Aumele once paflioo did hut pauie— ~* 

This inluU on my honour ^ttda it tU: 

IM i'ooner but be gone — ^'cis guik (d fte thee ; 

But« to hold conTerfe with tbce^ bkxs oiy fivne. \GGng. 

j'^m, Hrar vet one humble worL—^ 

JmfL When next I do. 
Then curie me e\*ery Power that hates not virtue. 

\(j0ing% metis hr jfiMSkariwi0i9g. 
My father !—fure he has not been a witnete 
To this man*s daring perfidy ! 



EMSir Yaldore. 

r^\ Amelia ! 
Young Lorvi, allow me to expeA your pardon, [TVAum, 
That bunr.cis orimportance calls my daiighter. 

afu;?. I humbly take my leave. [txifioTi^g. 

[ ValdoreySef tim to ib: iMr, mtd irtarrs. 

t'aL Why look you fad, Amelia ? 

A^;fL I was mov*d. 
By news my woman broirght me of this fame, 
From great and generous praifc, that crowns Chalons. 

/ jA Kind Heav'n prepir'd that thought to fait my 
Thy duty ever met thy firher's will ; [purpofc. 

AnJ, as thou know'ft I will but xl>r thy gpod, 
I have no cajfc co ».!oubt rhv wifli'd obedience. 

-ifcv/. Sir, I am yours — fo wholly, that my heart 
Unheiiucing hears — when you command. 

fa.\ To Uy I iovc r!iec, werxr loo fliort — ^thcxi art 

My age's only comtcrT n'iv U>ur> joy — — 

My hope ior iuturc time my j^ricc in this. 
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Amel. Wou'd I had merits Sir^ to make this juftioe. 

Val I thought, Amelia^ ac my entrance herct 
1 (avif thee movM to anger ? 

AmeL Oh f my heart ! ^ie. 

Vol. Aumele was with thee*^— as I know him vaio, 
I fear fome lightnefs (hook thee ! 

Amel. Me i my Lord ! 

Val. Sprung from a brutal ftem; himfelf more brutal, 
I now, too iate, repent I bade thee love him. 
Too confcious of his father's power, I poorly 
Bartered my love of truth, for earth's proud views ; 
And Heaven r^fentful, has refolv'd to blaft 'em. 
To him, this morning, I furrendcr'd up 
A power, his fchemes infidious long had crofs'd : 
But, by his condudl in Chalons' juft caufe. 
New (hockM by favage proof of flinty nature. 
He wak'd me into deteftation, due 
To his whole impious race, and (top thy ruin. 

Amel. Alas ! my Lord, far happier had I been. 
Never to have indulged a lift'ning car. 
Unapprchcnfive innocence, in maids. 
Weighs man by its own meanings. 

Val. Wary maids 

AmeU Alas ! there are no fuch, when love reigns lord. 
Ah I what, if in obedience to your orders, 
I (hou*d have given my heart, where you aflign'd it ? 
Think to what milery then my duty dragg'd mc. 
Paflions new-born at firft are in our power ; 
But, when their tide runs ftrong, they fweep rcfolves. 

Val. Away — ere yet the pried has join'd your hands, 
To truft your paffion's rang^ beyond your power. 
Were treafon againlt honour— it 'tis fo, 
Recal it, while you can : You are too wife 
To doat, Amelia, on a youth fo wcightlefs. 
The folid lover guards his tavourcr's tame. 
Which the fool's whole wifti'd joy but fecks to fully. 
Boaftcrs of frothy foul, when young, like this. 
So little too informed by manly virtue, 

Blaft. 



( 
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Blaft, like a bafiliik, each fair they look on : 
Loud, among lewd companions, wildly cruel, 

£ach but compares with each his lift of conquefts, . 

And hc*s moll hero, who has ruin'd mofl", 

jImeL And is Aumele of talle deprav'd like this : 
VaL Name him no more 1, whofe miibkcn hand 

Brought malady, wit] alio bring the cure. 

Chalons, the. brave Chalons, iK-li.claim thy heart. 

And pri2e it to its value. Smile, Amtlia ; 

Chalons, that movM thy praile, defcrves thy pity; 

Chalons has ev'ry worth fliould charm a woman ; 

A mind exalted, like a fancier! God ! 

Judge it, by what tliOuM heard of his dead father. 

Example never reached it-=-it has fir'd 

My blood to Icnie of traniport ! Give him then 

Your wonder and your love. 

Amel. He has my wonder ! has my heart's applaufcj 

But, for its tenderncfs, 'lis fcarce my own ! 
Vol. Peace, Ameliai 

Left thou Ihou'dll lead me to believe— but — no * 

Aumele had ne'er the power to wound thy honour 5 

I cannot then fufpcft thy heart admits him. 

Is that a man to move a lady's wifh ? 

JLight rival of her fex's emprieft artsj 

The toilet and the ball-room are his fields ■• 

Thence rife his trophies there expands his fame.* 

AmeiYK^l^ once, you thought him worthicft of my lovcr 
Vol. How careful Ihou'd men be to weigh refolvcs ! 

PuQi thought to confequcnce, and take in tear ! 

Elfe comes reproach^ let loofe for ever ours. 

I charge you, on my Meffing, fhun Aumele ; 

And view Chalons as one that claims your love. 

Enier Le Fer. 

Le Fer. La Foy, my Lord, attends. 

Val. Amelia you may now 

Retire, to fuit your wilh to my command ; 

V0L4II. A a Or 
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Or bear tlie weight of a wroDg'd father's cmAp 
And live a ftranger to me. 

jfwL Ob ! Sir ! Oh ! father! UOudbii. 

VaL Away 1 will not hear thee!— -go— obey ! 

Emer La Foy. 

Val. I wifh^d to fee you^ Sir, for your own iake % 
^was to lend counfel to your iron raihneia : 
Love of your bravery forc'd nne to efteem vou. 
Hafte, and fubmit yourfelf to warm Aumcle^ 
Weigh your too bold contempt of a court's power* 
And deprecate its vengeance. 

La Fey. When I do — — 
May my tongue rot.— My Lordy you know OOC me* 
Submit, and crave forgiveneii of a brute ! 
What tho' his wealth were equal to a monarch's ; 
Nay, tho' himfelf a monarch (as his pride 
Out-monarchs his crowned mafter's) let me die 
The death his bafenefs merits, ere once ftoop 
To think commiflSon'd brutes are lefs than menders^ 
Does he not ufe his power to cruih the needy ? 
Opprefs the foldier, icholar, all defert ? 

Nay, wrong'd he not the Marfliall Nature form'd 

This loath'd, wry mouth of law, to fcare mankind* 

By fcorn of ugly vice, to love of virtue I 

How favagely the brute blafphemer ipoke 

Of the dead General !■ ■ Aik him foraivenefs ! 

Firft let me perifli law-ftruck ! — ^A judge N— a dog! 

How he infulted o*er the brave man's memory I 

perdition fcize him for't! 1 weep to think on't ! 

. Val. I was to blame 

To yield my place too blindly — but, perhaps, 

•Tis prafticable to retrieve that error. 

Sir, give not way to paflion. 

La Voy. I weep not when I ficht. — But,, pardon tt\t% 
I melt becai^fe too weak to cbedk opprd&on. 

. Whene'er 
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Whene'er I think of the vile injuries, 
The bold black injuries done my w<Mthy mafter, 
I cou*d devour him piece- meal- 
Fal. Pray be temperate — 

I butadvife your frenzy not conftrain: 

Opinion is as free as air and they 

Who err in power, arc Icaft exempt from cenfure. 



J?«/^LeFer. 

Lt Fer. The creditors attend with Count Chalons. 

FaL Pay thofe hard men their claims— wait the Counf 
Pleafc you. La Foy, to witnefs their receipts^ [in^ 

And take their full releafes . what but now 

I faid, meant nothing 'twas this call 

Detained you for their coming what youll fee 

Will more explain my purpofe 

La Foy. What I he'ar 
Alarms my love and wonder. 

Le Fer. This way^ Sir. [Ejieunt I.e Per and La Foy. 

Enter ChalonSi v:iping lis eyes^ and melancbshf. Valdorc 

meets bim. 

Fal. Brave Sir, you are moft welcome.--Fye ! be hufli'dj 

You have out- wept a woman ? Noble Chalons ! 

No man that lives but has a tadier loft,- 
Or once muft lofe a father. 

Choi. Sir, *cis true, 

I never thought my father was immortal ; 
But as 1 pals'd your hall, his reverend pi<5hirc 
Smird on my ftartled eye, and forc'd fome tears. 

FaL My Lord — I lov*d your rather— and wou'd WiA 
One favour from his Ion, 

Chad. Of me a favour ! 

What has he left to grant, who wants his liberty ? 

FaL The liberty you think you want, is'yours. 
The rich man that beholds the brave in chaku. 
Ami pants not for his freedom, is a flave. 

A a 2 Jewels 
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Jewels or gold, whatever your wants rx:quirc. 
Take all that 1 poflefs, and end reilraint. 
You look amazement, 
Cbal. Nay, I am amaz'cl ! 

You cannot mock diftrcfs Natures, like youri» 

Call feign'd compafTion infult. But your virtue 

Shall wqndcr, in its turn for Pll not tax 

Your bounty for myfclf — — but beg relcafe 
(In my forgotten (lead) of poor La toy. 

Enter La Foy. 

Val See what a power the prayers of good men hold I 
I give him to your friendfliip — and to his 

I join your own due freedom Live and love. 

Your father\s debts difcharg'd, his name fhines free. 

La I'oy, 'Tis an aftonilhing, yet facrcd truth ! 
T come from witnefling the generous deed ■■ ■ ■* 
See herr, your own dilcharge. 

Cbal. Honour'd Valdore! — [Pau/cs.] But words wouM 
wrong my meaning. 
Dumb be my tongue, while bluflics only fpeak 
All language is too light, for deeds like thefc ! 

yal. Wou'd you rcauite 'cm, Count ? 

La Fey. Command his life — 
And, if one fcrves not ; throw in mine, my lord. 

[Clmlom Jiandsflruck withjilent aitention, 

Val. I have an only child, her mother's likenefs, 
Care of my life, and comfort of my years ! 
I (land fo near the brink of time's dark ftream. 
That foon in courfe I muft drop in, and die: 
Fain wou'd I firft provide a guard more ftrong 
For my Amelia's youth, than age like mine. 
Her birth perhaps Icfs fplcndid, match'd with yourS| 
Yet worthy noblcfl notice. 1 ake her, then. 

And with her all my fortune Call her wife. 

Thank me, by loving her ; 'lis all the gratitude 
My iiopes> from brave Chalons^ can bear to claim. 
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CiaL Oh ! what delightful payments you exac% 
When you thus plunge me deeper far in debt ! 
Now, not my life's latl toils can' ever pay you. 
She were, without a dower, a princess prize 5 
How greatly then too rich, too daur^ for nic ! 

f'al. h it rcfelvM then ? 

OmI. Sir — I have lov*d her longf 

Deipairing (loft in tortune*s clouds) to gain her. 
Her beauty is the boaft of Burgundy ; 

Her lather is Valdorc ! there honour ftrikcs 

PerfeAion*s proudell point — anvi joy tlancs dumb. 
Hear*n grant her generous will but pleas'd as mine. 
And ere the fun yet lets his day's a year. 

/ <«/. Enough, I anfwer tor her wiiliag dutv. 

She wants no Icnlc of that ai;d knows vcur worth. 

This day Ihail fmile on my compLatevi wilh. 

CIkiL *Tis more than love's tlrctch\i .irai^guace of hop# 
Durtl promife my defires. Oh, Sir ! I gru*>n 
Beneath fuch added weight of bcnctit ! 
You, Curtius like, have call into the gutph 
Of our funk Burgundy's ungmtctul ihame^ 
Your fame and tbnunc, to redeem her name. 

/"<*/• Fortune's an empty well and hoards but air, 

Till ute lends w-eight to wealth — and tafte to care : 
Then thine the rich man's joys — when ihar'd thty rtowj 
He that wou'd well pollefs, mutl wide beiK^w. 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

• > ?" • ^▼''l * F f* 



£eL Oi O ! he has lokig^d me i:erc, tar hU old purpi^Uv 
1^ How bati: aro thc!e c-irployiuonu* — Fu iorfake 
Thinks he, bccuuli 1 owo his U:Iur*s puric [hir»i. 

A a J My 
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My poor fubfiftence, I but eat ro fin ! 
prom this dole conference, and that low ▼oioe^ 
The new bride's faichlefs maid, or I gocfs wrong, 
^trays fonie truftcd fecret. Hark ! hc*s iouder^ 

jhm. Well — grant that I advis'd the ufeful lchemC| 
Which authorised (hy crafty tongue to paint roe 
In odious lights s (hat, feeming not my friend, 
^er caution fbouM not catch the leaft faint glimpf^, 
That I had bought thy fcrvice ; was you by that, 
Cammiflion'd to betray me for another. 
And pay Chalons the joys befpcAe by me ? 

Flor. If you cou*d hear 1 meant to do you iervicc^ 

pnrich you, by your lofs never, 'till now, 

[Was your hope Ijkcly never near, *tiil now. 

Aim. Thy fancy is all woman wind and ft^btr! 

Flor. Will you hear me ? 

you fay my l^ady's married thank Heaven for it, 

^nd feel the clue that guides you. — Track twofootfteps^ 
One o*er the trodden path of fome hedg'd field, 
That tempts approach to beat it more, yet tells not; 
The other 'crofs cold lawns of fhivering fnow, 
^Till then by mortal wanderer unimprinted ; 
Which of thefe two proclaims difcpvcry fooneft ? 

Shame on fuch fhallow plotters! When in love, 

Int'reft, or treafon, your he blunderer moves. 
Without a woman^s help, his wit deftroys him. 

^um. What am I to infer from this fine ftory ? 

Flor. Her marriage but invites her lover's hopes j 
y nbars the door of doubt, faft lock*d by danger. 
France, you well know, trufls wives with ample frpcdom \ 
^nd when thefe wives have maids— thofe maids good friends, 
And thofe friends Hberal hearts — what think you now i 

Aum. Provided ftie confented, this were eafy. 

Flor. O! there are arts confent or not ponfent: 

In (hort, I know fhe loves you — did you know 
^ut half as well who ferves your int'reft there, 
YpU'd ftprn to weigh how dear the hope may cofl yoUr 
J^m. Nay, that's unjuft reproach. Here's a new 
yvitnefsj ^Gives bcr a purfe. 

I want 
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I want no gratelul will to note thy friendlhip; 
If it fucceeds^ in this fwoet view thou (hew*ft me. 
Be richer dian thy mtftrcis. 

FUr. Seel I told you. 
She flKMi*d \ralk there alone— pretend you fought hen 

\£xii Fiorella* 
Belgard €m9ies farxvard. 

Bel So, Sir I I fee for what you dragg'd me hither. 
Preferred to be your pander \ help to ruin 
A fine young Lady, formed for love and piety. 
That fhe cou'd ever fancy one fo wicked ! 

jban. No» no; I brought thee but to take the air. 
Thy dull'd wit wanted frefli'ning : and befides. 
Thou haft a fword edg'd fharp^ how blunt foc'er 
Thy furly virtue nudces thee — ^Threat'nings, Belgard, 
Threat'nings grow frequent, and thefc groves are lolitary. 
What! you want money now ? That makes you peeviih. 
There ■ [Offers mamj. 

Bel, I fcom your nx>ney. Sir; nor will be bought 
To a bafe a^. I (hall acquaint your Either. 

jttm. Aye, do; he'll not believe thee— his own gambols 
Lay not my way, his loves have htfd round tkces ; 
And what men with not thdrs, they grudge not others. 

BeL But will not law defend a Lady's honour ? 

jhm. No, *tis the Lady's property : while fo. 
What legal right has power to enter on it ? 
Grant it were ftoien, (as yet, woes me, it is not) 
Then in comes law indeed, and makes good pen'wortht 
in the rogues rents that rcd)b'd it — Ah, Belgalxi \ 

Had'ft thou a kinfman judge Pd fay, fin cheap ; 

But mum for that So, coufin, go thy way : 

ni think on thy advice, mufe here awhile. 

And meet thee at the Vine, to hear more counfeL 

BeL Adieu, then, if you're ftiil thus obftinate ; 
The lois is but your own : henceforth, your father 
Shall hold my care excus'd tor fuch a fon ; 
And m renounce his help, or wake his caution. 

[Exit Belgard^ 
Aa 4 >A«V 
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Aum. He went in pinch of time', for yonder walki 
/V faint, this bluftVing devil had fcar*d from fin« 
):le's born to fpoil my markets. — V\\ (land ihaded, 

■ « 
Enter Amelia and Florclla, 

r/or. You know I never likM him ; if I ha<l, 
Go<xl faitli, I n)ight have laugh'd fnyfelf to pity : 
For couM you fee how like a lovc-.fick mope. 
The poor, touched penitent, weeps, pray» and curfcs, 
Forfiik.cn tho* he is, youM nc*cr forget him* 

y/mcL I le has too much dclervM the pain he fufTers. 

rior, Wou'd you fliun him ? 
Pcrhapfi, for much he ever lov*d our grove. 
He may not yet have left it. Look !— he's here. 

Amel. I charge you, llir not— ftay, and be a witncft. 
If he dares fpcak— but furc he will not dare. 
Li^'Jip chance lends flandcr oft to idle tongues, 
And innocence miglit lUlTerf 

J^hr. I will be near, [£x//. 

Aumelc approaches refpeitfully. 

Aum. Madam— forgive a trembling criminal J 
fjuilty— but greatly punifliM -that— thus --led, 
\\y chance— his conlcious reverence of your power, 
Permits an awclul anguifli to aj)proach you. 

AmrL Chance was unkind to both •, f nice neither's wifli 
CouM have forccafl a meeting, ncither's reafon 
CouM find pretence to jullify. 

Aum. Oh ! my Amelia I 

AmcL No, falle Aumelc !-forgrt pre fumptuous freedom. 
V^hilc I was yet my own, I wa'. not yours j 
Leln (Mi) I, when another's. 

Aum. I was to blame 

put you have punifhM adoration's warmth, 
/Vo coldi)cIs fliou'd be punilh'd ! 

Ami. 
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And adosanoa's txaoipcns never iejcl. 

Astm. Oh! k^ you ieca my agooy of foul, 
Vrbcn, led by fwift rcpauaacCy I returned 

To throw n^e 2t your -cct \xx met your f^daer, 

Ahcr^d iikc you areric to nr^ry pnja-. 

And all forgetful of his ooce kind wijh. 
You wou'd have wqx the mifery you causVl. 
Difinacd with my k>ve, rage» fhame, defpair, 
I loaih'd my name, race, liic \ but, mod, my crime;. 
And hid me in your grove — to die ahfolv*d. 

Awul. Your beii^ here is addii^ to your crime : 
If tii;]y pen'stcnt, offend no more. 

Jam. I wou'd tuve £epc away ibme fcnfe of pa:::?. 
Made the coid earth my bed ; and try'd all night, 
NIoi:leai'd by midmght de vs, to (hut out fliacx : 
But biify fancy rais'd thy beauteous ibrm 
(Plihaaifig image !} — giving joy to him. 
Who reaps the harreil my curs'd folly foir'd. 

jimiL Be dumb— be gone — and never lee me more : 
Hoixxir deirands it rx>w, it juface did not. 

I can zx> more I ibou'd 10;^ thee quite. 

But thy iauHt will 00c ki me. Once I crcamt. 

And £umb'nng faiacy Ikew'd thee gay, kind, Ixyied ; 

But, wJdug, 'twas no more. 

Aias^ You wou'd forget cne then ? 

jbauL I mull, and \»\A forgti thee. 

Astm \{ it mud be 'tis heft 1 take my kare : 

He cacj:^: ciz too foon, who "i^cs for icom. 

AmsL I do ixx wiih vcur ceath ; but on — for ever. 

JboB, For ever is 2. dtuma! ibund, Amelia ! 
"Wou'd it be irjore dur. pity might aI3ow, 
Sii3cc ail my criire, bo.£: as it was vas Iotc, 
To grant or.r iait— folc — trcmbiing — ciltant touch, 

I Ti^kii irr bcxd /5 ir > ;;. ^tf irs^zs it rack rginr^ 
Of this dear hand — thai ibucs we ? 'twas too c:uch s 
rTwas exiaiy too grc2i for ocic coiiicmu'd. 

/fsse/. ^ gone, Ay:i^c ! 
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jkm. Gnuit one nearer rapture-^ [ttJta ber bmid aj^mnf 
And it (hall dwell fo fweetly on my thought* 
That memory (hall admit no fad idea. 
This lait permitted tranfpoits and I go. [Kijfes ber band. 

Enter La Foyt at a dijtanei^ and ft arts. 

Yet» fmce I never am to (ee you more. 
You will not» muft not, think defpair grows bold, 
If I thus force one warmert dearer draught. 
From thefe prefs'd lips, to cool my feverifh (bul. 

[Stn^Ung^ be kijfes ber. 
jfmeL Leave me, prefumptuous, grleMmick madtntn, 

leave me. 
Aum. I wou*d-*— but 'tis impoffible. 
La Fay. Sure 'tis a vifion.— [Draws bis fuml 

Draw, ruffian, or thou dy'ft. 

[Aumele retreats fighting in emjufim^ folMi 
out by La Foy. 
Ame. Florella — where ?~Oh I wretched, loft Amelis ( 
This only wanted to compleat thy woe. 
My fame's fair promifc, my white name is loft : 
Blood too muft follow.— —Innocence, in vain. 
Will now appeal to truth's dtftrufted aid. 
And I am black as guilt— --indulging none. 

[Exit in difarier. 

Enter La Foy, putting up bis /word. 

La Feyn Light as the robber's purpofe was his fooc^ 
And he has 'icap'd my vengeance. Now I'm cool. 

Let me rcflcft, I'm glad of his efcape, 

His death had broad proclaim'd her now bid ftiame. 
What (hall I do P Shall I conceal or tell it i 
Something I muft refolve, nor injure friend(hip. 

Had (he been well inclined to keep her cautiouSt 

Her fccrct (hou'd be kcpt-~but— -(he's a woman i 
And who can ftem their pafTions i To furmounc 

Her 
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Her fex*s rage of heart beneath reftraint> 
Is harder than to prop a falling tower. 

Enter Valdore. 

Vol. Good momiag, my La Foy. 

La Foy. My Lord, good morrow. 
How if I break it to him ? he is wife^ [AJiie. 

And his authority will give due weight 
And warrant to his counfels. 
It fhall be fa 

Vd. *Tis an infpiring fun and the day (hines 5 

Good omen to your friend's b^inning joys. 

La Fey. Yes, the air's hot — 1 wiih it had betn purer. 

Val. 1 never heard it merited that cenfure. 

La Fay. Some climes change faft, my Lord. 

Val. I pray, be plain. 

La Fey. I ftand engaged for fuch unbounded &vourt 
That 'twere to be ungrateful to be dumb. 
On "what concerns your honour. 

Val. Honour! — how? 

La Fey. Serious and penfive in my morning walk. 
Led through thefe covering groves and hid between 'em^ 
I faw your daughter and Aumele 

Val. How, faw *em ? 

La Foy. Clofe as the grove they kils'd in. 

Vol Kifs'd in, foldier ! 

'La Foy. Faith, Fm no orator ; 
Knew I a word more kind than kifs, you'd had it. 

VaL I hope you faw no guilt, beyond that promife. 

La Fey. She ftruggl'd, and he prcfs'd her ; (he ftruggl'd on. 
And he prefs'd clofer. 'Twas 00 more than woman 
Can all, by nature, do as well as (he did. 

Val. I muft inform you. Sir, my daughter's modefty 
Difcredits this bpld tale, that flains her virtue. 
I know not from what quarter to fufped, 
Unlcls tome hatred of Aumele's light race, 
Propell'd you to accufe jbim. If 'twas ^ 
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'Tis an ungenerous anger ; that for vengeance 
'Gainft an ofFending foe, forgets the friend* 
I will, however, hold a watchful eye 
O'er her examined conduct; and mean while 
Truft, and demand your filence. [Exii Valdore angrilf. 
La Foy. Curfe on my wayward fate that ienc me heic. 

To interrupt their love$ It was ill-breeding.' 

Some foft , cool wit, whom love more warm'd than friend/hip 
Had pad it o'er, or forwarded the bufinefs ; 
So wifely gain'd good-will — ^d pleas'd 'em alL 

Enter Chalons. 

Cbal. Muttering alone. La Foy ? what fretful icheme. 
What melancholy rage of honed heart, 
Difturbs thy fpleen thus early? prithee brighten ; 
Since Fortune fmiles at laft — for fhame, fmile with her. 
If thou'rt untouched within, and know'ft no joys 
Thy own : let mine infpire thy fullen temper. 

La Foy. Yes — that's a wife man's plot — thy joys di- 
fturb me. 

Cbal. I'hou art too good for envy ? What then moves 
thee ? 
How can a happinefs, like mine, diftrefs thee ? 

Married to beauty reconcil'd to hope ; 

Splendid in riches in thy friendfhip happy ; 

And bleft by fame and love what want I more? 

La Foy. One thing I'm fure you want. 

Cbal. What's that? 

La Foy. Diftrutt 
Of woman's wavering love. 

Cbal Nay, now thou'rt cynical : 
Merits my wife no truft ? 

La Foy. Aye truft her on. 

As to myfclf, I feci no pain for woman : 

'Twas for your fake, 1 found one not quite angel. 

Cbal For my fake ! be explicit in thy charge, 

And cafe my heart's new angiiifh. ' 

La 
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La Foy. No-^reft it here : * . ^ , . , . 
You are too young a lover — ill .pi^epar'd . 
For proofs your faith will ftart from; *twill unman you. 

Chal. What can'ft thou mean ? 

• ■ » ■ 

La Foy. Why (hou'd 1 pull down plagues ? 
Why (hould I ftrike difeafes through thy bones. 
Beyond the cure of medicine - — fcorch thy blood ; 

Rob thy torn hours of peace and fend in pain ? 

Better continue blind, than fee but mifery. 

Chal. Thou ftrik'ft a deadly coldnefs to my heart. 
Point out this foe to life ; that, like a man, 
I may fubdue, or bear it. Am I not, 
if Cruel La Foy ! } was I not bred — a foldier ? 
If it be fate, I'll meet it-— if but a fault 
That cankers on my mind. Til cut it off. 
Or cure it by my reafon. Thus adjur'd. 
If you continue dumb, you doubt my courage. 

La Boy. Tve heard that married men find friends in heav'n: 
You fhou'd have many there — pray their kind guard 
To keep your fair wife chafte. U^ going. 

Chdl. Stay — What faid'ft thou ? 
Take this devouring wolf out of my breaft. 
Stay or for ever iofe me. 

La Foy. Nay 1 but go. 

Left I fhould Iofe thee. 

ChaL Have ar care thou doft not ; 
Thou haft inflam'd me now and I will have It. 

La Foy. Nay — be content thou haft it. 

Chal. Death and hell ! 
Haft it ! what have I ? 

La Foy. Why, a fine young wife. 
How can I help it, if fhe too has claims. 
Beyond all rights allow'd her, 

Chal. Rights! claims ! Furies ! 

Speak plainly, or thou dy*ft. 

La Foy. Why there 'tis, now ! 
Was it my fault, that I don't like her kifiing 
The fon gf your wrong'd father's mortal enemy ? 

Chal. 
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Gki/1 Naf , chen-^the world hii no flxM honour in*t; 
And he whom moft I lov*d, is moft a villain. 

L$Bj. Hark— my hoc child I villain's a wrong, bad 
Ufe it no more--or, if again thou fpeak*ft» ^ord) 

Think twice, who han— and let no name denote him. 

Chd. Nature and name thy own*— hear h to heav'ni 
Ye faints, that wafte no prayer for falfhood damn'd \ 
Hear it, ye winds, and blow it through his ear, 
nrill his heart Ihrinks to feel it — that I^ Foy, 
His friend's belyar, his ftain'd fword's difgracer, 
Envies fuperior Uifs — and is a villain. 

Lm Fey. Madman, be dumb forever. Thou haft flirunk 
Indeed my feeling heart, and poured in horror. 
[Drawing,^ Look here — behold this fword— bright as the 
•Tis drawn for— never was it ftain*d, 'till now ; [truA 
But, when it wears thy blood, *twill blulh for pity. 

Chal. Hold— ere thy courase dares this defp*rate ftakci 
Throw not for life on the bad chance of guile ; 
Own but thy falfhood — it fliall (land forgiven. 

Im F&y. Wittal ! thy wife's a wanton-that*s truth ; keep 
ShcMI want it tor her dowry. [falfchooJ, 

Cbai Oh ! my father ! [Drawing 

This was your heart's tryM friend ; you lovM nim long > 
And, with your dying breath, you bud mc love him : 
Now, from the grave tli.it hides you from his guilt, 
If pofTibly thofe awcful eyes pale beams 
Can pierce the marble vault — Oh l fee mc wrongM, 
And groan rcluftant licciicr to revenge it. [gcancc. 

Ijalcy, Amcn-tothac; where the wrong lies, fall vcn- 

\Offmng the medal] \ lerc — ere I kill thee take back 

what thou gav*ft me. 
Take all that bears thy virtuous father's image % 
Take back this kifs-worn pa|x:r — -fhou'd thy fword 
Force a fuc cefs ihy crime*s b.ul caufc difclaims, 
•TwouM, if I then rctainM that pcxxl man's gift, 
Srrni drawn againfl thy father. Take it from mc ! 

Tear it, and Icacter it in air for rvrr; 

^) has thy raflmefs turn the love that bound us. 
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Cial. What wouM this paper toich me? 
La Fey. Teach thee — ^nochiiig ; 
Diftradion will not learn — it Ihum to hear. 
Tis the dear» grateful oath he fign'dand gave me. 
On the vidorious evening of a day* 
Thou dar'ft not hear me name without a hlufh. 
When covered o'er with blood, from wounds ill earned. 
In thy unthank'd defence — then fail'n and hopele^ 
Half trampled into earth beneath the hoofs 
Of fieiy Villeroy's barb'd iron Iquadron ; 
He fnatchM me to his breafl:— hailM my fword*s kboun 
He wept, kind man ! wqx tears of grateful joy — 
Gave that feafd, written oatb> to pay me greatly ; 
Or» fhou'd he die unable, leave th' oblig'd in charge, 
(I fcom to name him) bound himfelf to pay me. 
Well has he paid his father's vow ! — quick — tear i^ 
Let not the bond upbraid thee. Cancel that. 
Since thou haft blotted me ^ then, if I fall. 
The payment I declined in life — dies toa 

Cbd. [Drops bis fawrd.] Oh! all ye hiifsful angels, 
who have feen me. 
What horror am 1 'fcap'd from I 
La Foy. Raile thy fail'n pcwt. 
Cbal. Not for a choufand wrongs wou*d I refift thee. 
Perifh th' unlifl'ning rage of human pride. 
That bums up kind remembrance U-wound me— kill me ; 
'Tis but to t^e your own— the life you fav*d me. 
Generous La Foy ! — brave hearts make room for pity I 
Say but Tm pardon'd, and Til dare look up. 
Meet thy ofiended eyes — and hear thee chide me. 
Why was love touch'd too roughly ? 

Zijr Fay, IPuiiing up bijjivord.] Dkl I ? — faitb^ 

I halt b^n to doubt I was to blame *• 

But 'twill be always thus in womens matters ; 
Clap one of thofe white make-bates 'twixt two pigeons. 
You turn *em into vultures. 
Cbal. You fay flrangely. 
My wife gave wanton freedoms, to the ion 
Of my worft enemy ? — Sure *cwas impoffible ! 

U 
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La Fey. Likely enough— weMl wstlk Ami w«{U «it hour. 

On fomc fVcOi liilijr/.t \ uir otir pJowiti|/ hlrirxlj^^ 
n'ill they (/I'owcciol ii» rculon; then trlurni: 
Thai iicathcry cltcinr, nm\ find itn wripjit Ah<)n. 
Think ' liitvr yon murkM no fitvotn' \iinu her cyr. 
When it lurvryM Aumrtc f 

VhaL Aumrlr liu^ lonf/ 
Mwic Ixmd ot Iter Attachment to hin folfy ( 
Htir, \xfk *twa*» iolly tnit^/ht him tohrlirvr if, 
1 chargM it to hin hghtnrlii.- --Yet " 'fWrt** orhJ, 
When thr I>ri^f^ jolnM (mr hftmls flir HrAfrfjM hrr*/! h« fc, 
Trriuhlinj/^ uml cold j tlirn inif/cl if ro hrr ^yr% 
(JovciM »n ill tiniM tr»r, nml lipJiM prufou/ul. 
I A:t inc conricW [ Paufifi, 

lift I'oy. !)(>( nnd thit) ilo ftirflirf, 
Tf ihc \vA^ p,uilt. And you i\%tt fbtrrh it hr;ldty, 
Truft my wlvirc — — niaUr light of my j/ravr jcAlf/fify 5 
Laugh when y(>ti f-ll if hrr - (ttll it thr hhmdcr 
Of an nnroiirily fall'*, nor hrok«^ fo gallanfry* 
I will (onrrivr Hrlpard, the lionrft hatrr 
(^1 AuMirlrV. Iii;iriirlrl;; lir^tn, lliall Ik* frrif^ 
An frr>rn lii*; f/ifhcr» U; tn^wnv your pr* frnrr 
I*'or two wli(;lr dayn, f/i waif fh* adrnihlcd \\'A\f^. 
(>hry flir liirnrnrynn with adnmM rq/i''*, 
MfMiininp, (u< I) f,rdioti(i uhlm''^. 'VWu rak'' I^'avr, 
And go no r<wthri than ro Hr|j/;nd*«» hfitliri**-, 

Wiif liiivr a 'arr wonirn Ux^r |iil>flr i,;r»f/ \f,y^ ^ 

KKft warm af parfnif/- / lri<ri — loniy/r Kurkr r 
^\\\rr/jr. a inorr hard, hijnd loVf;r<^ liUj/, than (5V*;r, 

CA/?/. I will. 

Im I'oy. I lirii Iravr thr rrl^ to ir.r'. 

ChaL i>\\ ! wlijif ,1 l/hU fnif/ht marriage fiOf;^^ rr^^fr» 
Wrrc hut it# ji»yn r*. j»rrn,;uinjr ;%% gtrrtt • 
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ACT IV. SCENE L 

jin Anii-chamber in Valdorc*s Houfe. 

Enter Florella oMd^cufig Atitnd^ 

t^hr. ^XT O U a yoiirig lo^r, and (b ncai^ Kis miftrdi'M 
X And {tie aOeep too^and Hand .wifely doubting ! 
G<H and proted your fears within yon night-gown ^ 
Then fately fill yoiir abfent rivars place; 

Darkncfs can tell no tales if rapture does hot : 

If you muft fpeak, take care you don't too foon ; 
Wife women know, rhiftakes once paft are helplefli. 

Juitl. But Where's that fuUen friend ? Did he go with hiih i 

Flor. No, no— theCount*s kind, undifbrufting goodoels^ 
Thank'd the rough foldier's too oJSicious fight. 
The huiband's ufual way and checked his error. 

Amii. Impofl[ible ! 

F/pr. What can be fb to woman ?■■ 
Drown'd in due tears, and rack'd by ftrting defpw*^ 
Fled from the garden to her chamber's fhelter, 
Ahe tore her haif^ beat wild her beauteous bofom; 
Gurs'd every fleeping ftar,- that wateh'd not innocence ; 
Wounded the fenfelds floor with bleeding nails^ 
As if (he pkMigh'd up gjraves to cover Ihame. 
Jull in this temped of ungovem'd nlge$ 
In corned th* all^hulKtng hulbarid \ kifs'd Her to ftillnels^ 
And every whirlwind's wing grew fledg'd with down i 
Soft Jent his head on her hard-heaving bofom. 
While in an eager, doubt-difpell'd embrace. 
He broke the cnain of fear that held her dumb. 

Aum. No more of their embracing pafs that bf* 

Flor. He told her all the rough La Foy's rraort. 
But laugh*d at, while he told it — Generous fpoufe ! 
He fcdrn'd to fee too clear — 'twas wronging loft ! 

Vol. II. B b Sorry 
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Sony he was (and cbere the jeft grew pang-full) 

That, for two endlcfs ages two Img-^^-ni^T 

He muft^ that moment, leave her. All the reft 

I have ah^; told you ^ and thus near Ijier, 

I dare not tn^ in my conftraint of mufides. 

To tell k o'er aeain~for I fhall laugh ; 

Nay, laugh too loud and if fhe wakes, all's over. 

Aim. By Cupid's dart, 
I love thee for thy virtues ! Thy keen rays 
«0f fparklinfl; wantgnnefs have fir'd my fancy^ 
And I could kiis thee into tenfold extafy ! 

[Kijfes her Hytrin. 

Flor. Piha ! mind your bufinefs, my French man ef 
ftraw -, 
Soon kindled, foon burnt out — The proverb knew ye. 

Aim. Well — thou (halt fee I am a judge's ion ; 

I will be ftay'df and reverend But let me once 

Catch thee behind the curtain of occafion. 
And if there's judge or ierjeant 'mongft 'em all 

Makes fweeter ufe of darknefs I'm his client. 

Heav'n fave me ! what a dreadful thought was that I 

Flor. My lady and myfelf, alone inhabit 
This right wing of the manfion — You may lecure 
Undrefs in the next chamber \ two doors farther 
You'll find your hope foft fleeping* Take the night-gown, 
She'll dream theCount recurn'd. Keep your voice under; 
Short murm'ifings pais for eloquence in love. 
Whilpcr, whene'er you give her breath for queftiont 
That you receiv'd frefh orders, and rctum'd. 

yium. Sweet oracle !— Hadft thou been born in Greece, 

Cupid were King of Delphos. Here, eat gold 

Melt the whole purfe. [Gives her a fftffi* 

Flor. One hint more I'll give you 

When you fucceed, triumphant in your fcheme. 

Own, in foft tumult, and with humbled: joy. 

The pleafing theft ——Left, ignorant of that. 

She might blab fecretiin a hufbauid's ear, 

Wou'd ict his brains a madding. Timely wam'd. 

She 
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She will be glad to bbry what is paft ; 

And for her own fake, or for yours, conceal it. 

Jum. No more, but truft me to my fate — Away 

I can no longer my fierce joys delay ; 

Too fwittiy ended, with approaching day. 

{Exetfffi feveraltyi 

Enter La Foy, foftly. 

La Foj. By the Criunt's mafter-key IVe paft three doorS^ 
Yet fail to find this clofet. 'Tis no matter, 

I'm furc I've fprung my quarry So there needs 

No covert, from a game already ftarted. 

How (hail I ad ? If I alarm the houfe, 

And he once more efcapcs, Valdore's blind truft 

In this chafte daughter's modefty, will break 

His fpleen with laughter and conclude me mac(. 

Ent& Chalons, fen/hei 

Hark ! thtfrt?s fonnfc cautious ftcp ? It muft be ht i 

He cnterM with a view, that bids tread foft- ■ 
Guilt ftands in need of filence; May this 
Good fword and arm for ever fail me^ 
If hfe out-Hves this meeting >■ 

Chat. Who is there ? 

La Foy. Shrink fix)m thy horrid piurpoie, fatal fword i 
Is not that voice Chalons' ? 

Cbal. La Foy ! 

La Fey. The feme. 
Speak Ibftly — Why are you come hither, now ? 
You promis'd to be patient, and eitpect 
'Till I returnM to call you. 

Cbal. Is (he innocent ? 
I glow with pain to wait the dear, wi(h*d newfr. 
I dare be fworn, you found iicr watchful virtue,- 
Befieging Heav*n with pravTs for my return. 
How have you niark'd her Inifud ? All was hti(h*d, 

B b 1 As 
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M through the privacegmt I pafi^d oafees % . 
All was ferene as peace* Still midnigbt noda. 
And ooching breacbea in ibis hilFd hMife like guilt. 

Ls Fay. I hope, tll'i weU*-«id wtfli jnou woird begoae. 

Chd. Be gone firft, felf tonnenhog jealoufir I 
Thou dire camrliony that from air's each bhu 
Catcbeft new colours-— — - and deceiv'ft to live ! 
Honeft La Foy— ~'tis gimerous, as a God, 
To change hard haftydoom — and make it mercy. 

Lm F^. In mercy too^ feme fears I yet rrcaiiif 
Remitted— -^but not cur'd. Go— *-^ my heart bleedit 
And (buns to tell thee more— 'Go hence, thismomear. 

Cbal. Nay, then there's fiue ! 

La Fey. You*ll make it fate, byftaying. 

Cbal- Anfwer me only this. 

La Fey. Be brief propofe tt. 

Cbal» What have you (een^-^of what I dread to hear ? 

LaFty.VkSt friend-^your forrowsmake you doubly fuck 

Cbal. Go on ; I find then there iscaufe for forrow. 

La F(fy. Oh! wou'd toHeaven there was not. I have km 
(Opprefs'd by all thy miferies made my own, 
I Tow can I tell thee) thy fond faith's mifplac'd. 
I love thee more than ever ; for I add 
My picy to my friendfliip.* ■ ■ ■ 
Thou muft prepare thy honed: heart for woe. 
Here, like a gUoft that haunts its bidden treaiure. 
With melancholy gUde thou ftalk'ft ak>ng. 
Fond of the dirty earth thou tak'ft tor gokL 

Cbal» If thou haft pity, torture me no longer. 

Im Foy. Scarce had I turn'd the comer of the fireet 

Ihac froiKs this fatal houfe ere I behekl 

Swift pafHng by me, muffied from their note, 
Amelia's faichlefs favourite maid, Florella \ 
And clolc behind her, as fm follows hard 
Upn temptation's heels, on ftalk'd Aumele. 
I law *eni enter— —faw the door (hutfoftly : 
Watched, 'till the lights extinguifti'd Ihew'd all quiet ^ 
Then followed, by the way you lately uug^tme. 

He^s 
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He's ftiU within ; if you, >»idioiit much noifey 
SBKch dole, you'll find him clofer. It he fhuts, 
ril feizehim at his oiio-(hae. 

Cbal. Gire me diy IwonL 

La Fty. ril keep it for your ufe— but not your folly. 

CiaL If yott renifeit aow, you ftain my fiime. 

LaFcj. You know I wear it» but CD tavt your caule \ 
Let me go with it, you command it freelyl 

Cbd. I ihdl be iham'd for ever, if thy lafliaeft ^ 

Denies to truft me with it. 

La Foj, So adjur'd, 
I am no more its matter Ufe it wifely* 

Cbal. Go, and be lafe then — by the way you came. 
Take my repentant thanks for all paft goodnefs, 

[ kmhadKg La Foy. 
And pardon your poor friend, that— once*-he wrong'd yw» 
Oh ! my La Foy, they who have fokliers' hearts, 
Unmin^led with the lovers', never felt 
The ibtt'ning pangs of tcndemefs we fufier. 
Did you but know to what excefs of joy 
I rais'd my foolifh hq)e, from this iov'd woman. 
You wou'd forget roy fault ' and call it wcaknefi. 

La For. Before you let your paflion loofe cuice more. 
Take care it not deceives you. Heedfuliy 
Convince yourfelf of wroi^, we now but fear : 
And, above all, be mindful (he's a woman* 

Cbai. Yet once embrace me, dear, too kind La Foy. 
If we muft meet no more 1 tell the hard world 
My wrongs— and vindicate an injur'd name. 

[Exiij as into the chamber. 

La Fay. FU hover near, and hold attentive note 
On what may want prevention. Swords us*d ralhiy. 
May juftily intrufion every where. 
I haunt no beauty's bed-chambers — Pray Meav*n 
He finds not Auniele does> > I rais'd roy voice 
Higher than prudence toa*d it, purpofely 

To warn eleape from danger. Troth, this pain 

Wounds my poor friendt beyond the caufe'b claim : 

B b 3 I cou'4 
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I cou'd half hitfc fhyfeif» kit having ^en it. 

That's a new ftep, and near me i by its ftmidi^ 
fjia froto a different quarter. . 

Sater Florella, frighted. ' 

Fkr. Sure ! I heard 
Some noiie-— and| if my fear decdv*d me noti 
The hum of bufy voices. Now 'tis huih'd ; 
And I almoft dare hope, 'twas but the echo 
Df the wind's hollow groan, through empty chax^rs, 
ru venture lift'ning at the inner door \ 
^tUt fome alarm has reached them. 

[Faffing near La Yoy^ h/etzesber. 

LaWoy. Who art thou, 
That thus, in dead of nig^t, with robber's tread, 
Steal'ft to fome purposed Ibcne of frighted guik ? 

Fkr. Say rather, what prcfuming ruffian's grafp, 
With-holds me froni my dqty ?— Who, or wh^vtthqq 
^ay'ft be, my trembling heart wants power to guefsi, 

Im Foy. I know thy raven's cro^k. 

Flor. I amcall'd Florclla ; 
Attendant on the Countefs of Chalons. 

La Foy. Thou art the brib'd (he-bawd that led Aumplt 
Hopeful of livelier paftime, to the fword. 
That his vain penitence and punifh'd vanity 
Have faird to fave his youtl^ from. 

Flor. Hcav'n forbid ! 
Alas I is Aumele dead ? 

ha, Foy> How dar'ft thou doubt it ? 

Flor. Who murdcr'd him ? 

La Foy. Say, 'twas La Foy. 

tlor. I knew 
Thy voice, but too, too well. 

La Foy. Thou'rt come to die ; 
J waited but 'till HcavVs juft anger fent thee, 
i'or thou art doom'd to follow. 
^ Flor. 
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Flor. Oh! forpity! . - ^ .. 

Spaie my defencelcfs life. I will kneel, weep, 
Bcgmerqrundcferv*d— and t^ldiccallr * f 

La Fay. Has the unhappy Countefs c*cr before y 
Been guilty with Aumele ? 

Flor. No -by my foul ! 

Nor is (he guilty now. 

Im Fiy. Play*ft thou at riddles ? 

Flor. Hark! what's that frightful noife I I hear daih^d 
And die with af^rekenfion. [fwords. 

La Fay. Go 1 want leifure. 

But (hall examine furdier. Do but prove • 

Thy Lady innocent, and cl^m fomc pity. 

Which is the Count's gilt dofct ? ;^ 

Fhxr^ See it there. 

La Foy. I have the key — in*-*-cnter and be.iafc. 

Locked from efcape or danger ; *till I ripen 
The growing diftant hope, that may releafc thee. 

[Shuts her in the clofet. Takes ihc key^ 
and puts it in bis pocket. 
And now, forgetful of all forms, I rulh 
To interpole pre ventioiv [Is^oing^Starts. 

Horrid hand ! 

Enter Chaloos, bis /word jdrawn and iloody^ 

Eyes horrid ! mien confus*d — -and that fword bloody^ 
Make needlefs all enquiry. 

Cbal. He is dead. 

La Foy. Alas ! too fure you found him ! Oh, *tw^ 
thoughtlefs ! 
What will his tuther, what Valdore, what law. 
Misjudging ccnfiire, and the public tongue,- 
What will the world and Heav'n conceive of /Jiis f 

Cbal. 1 did not kill him bafely. 

Z^ Foy. Where is your wife ? [name 

(ial. Tve given her to the winds— ^They'll blow.hci: 
flound ;he four borders of iier copntry's Icop. 

B b 4 La Foy. 
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Ia Fty. JojJds Chalons !— you kiU'd him in ker bed ? 

Cbid. No, jnot io bed-'l touod him kneeliqg near it 
He figh'^ ^ ki^'d her hand widi amocoiu holdqdif 
Mi^riog his tranfportso'er lU Ofc, in vain^ 
Ba try^d to interrupt her torrent rage 
Ct' agoniz'd reproach^ and conlcioua (kunc* 
Crud, unkind Aumde ! I heard her £if i 
How can I £:e the fun, when day-break coofies ? 

Sow meet mv injur'd hu(band*& dreadful eyci^ 
y reverend father's tears, my friends difibint 

'■ The hoot of the light rabble's cutting Icorn, 
And all the killing anguifh I muft owe thee I 

J Go — for if hcrp« by ibine difafl'rous chance, 
Difcorer'd — 'twill undo me. Patience bore it. 
Even to this madding length—— —'twas all ic couTd, 
And 1 was fame no longo'* 

La Fgj. 'Twas indeed 
Too much for imur*d excellence, like thine. 
To bear, from blind depravity of tafte, 

' That left to feed upon a boundlels lawn. 
And brows'd on a dry coounon ! 

CbaL Out, at once, 
Burft my relemlefs rage. Swift ilept I to him. 

Sending my honeft fword before that ne'er, 

^TiU then, had arm'd a hand unworthy. Take, 

I cry^d, regardleis of the (bricks Ihe raised. 

Take a defence undue — proteft thy vilenefe ■ ■ ■ 

Nor let me bafcly kill, tho' bafely wrong'd. 

He rofc-Ieap'd backhand wonder'd--Faus*d,(lood dumb, 

And, for awhile, dcclin'dhis uig'd defence. 

»< I (hould not," he began and purpoi'd more, 

« In fuch a caufe as this" — I ftopp'd him fhort ■ 
Pour'd in reproach, and rous'd him into firmoefs. 

t|e, in his turn» grew hot came fiercely on— - 

Met the vindidive point Sigh'd loud, and fell. 

Jjt Fay. Trembling I aflc — rafti. violent Chalons 1 
Afk with a friend's coo apprchcnfivc dread -, 
A(k» lince I muft prepare my ear for anguUb, 

What 
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What followM this beginning ? — The oflfenor - 

Was bsner bitteirrftill ch' oStnder's fate f 

Ob, twas €iUM%h r> and aik'd no voik partaker. 
CbalfyiSt chat ungrounded pain-^Icou'd notwound ytt. 
Oh ! had'ft thou ieen, and heard, thou had'ft not^ear^dit. 
Speechlefs wirii horror wafting fruidefs tears i 

Trembling, with fimre diat fhook die curtains round hd*^ 
Wringing her hands, in half-rais*d attitude. 
And Ending o'er the bed, thixnigh night's pale sleam. 
She mark'd theliieeding form, and ey'd it ghaf^. 
<' Cruel, loft, fhamelefs wanton !--Oh !" I cry'd, 

I want a name to (peak thee ! Shou'd I kill thee,: 

What marble heart of cenfijre durft reproach me : . 

But I remember what thou, wanton, did'ft not ; 
^ And for chy fez, I fpare thee. Be this room 
•• Thy prilon, 'till that venerable judge, 
^^ Thy own fhock'd father, ^tence, orreleafe die^'^ 
There, as I tum'd to g^o, th' unhappy ftarter 
Sprung from her pUow, caught mj feet, and hekl 'em ; 
Clung, like her beauty's influence, fad and painful ; 
Hung her dragg'd weight on my retarded knees. 
That, trembling, icarce fuftain'd me. At the door. 
Fainting and hopelds, fhe relax'd her hold. 
I fiutch'd th'affliAing moment,' fliook her from me ^; 
And, prilbn'd in her chamber, le(t her captive^ 
Companion of a flatterer cold and duqfib. 
And now grown tafl:eleis of a I«ady's liking. * ' . 

Ztf Fay. Poor, poor Amelia ?, what a late is yours ! . 
How faU'n, from yefter morning's awe-mix'd fliine, 

Of white unuinted beauty Since 'ds thus, 

] muft approve the fad appeal propos'd, 
T^ an impartial judge, at once, and father r 
His influence too, in your judicial procefs. 
Will ballance, and 'twill all be needfxil there. 
The vengeance iA a judge lefs jufl than he, . 

Ct^ loo generous, ill-rewarded, lov'd Valdore ! ~ 
How fhall my fick'ning fool find ftrength to meet him ! 
I cannot— «-«^isimpo0ih|c 
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La Fey, 'Tii fwrf ffliry f 
I ^Ave M my cifi thic milMndioly dutf i 
rii bring him flr(^ priepir'd to ftafiH rh« fliMk. 

CM Buc brcnk mit tn fin hii «m Jhnrc f fperfif ^ 
.Sltak« nm hii uniUrjpeiftlne hifiift tbrutnly i 
WMit 'till hh iifual mfur w wdkltig eomM t 
*Twilt ho \m fCKin, himev^r \m% <tel«y'd| 
To (igh Titrh ferrowti to hitii« 
/^%. nigoliftcn. \pAiit. 

Chat, Oh nvhftt A thufigc curt otie flioit hcnir beftmir I 
To bury ttiirf% heft hoi^» In etttlli!ft W6e f 
Dmuty'ft f mil birtotn's « thcftif I \iAmf% hMf finne 
An cm|ity ttniml -- — .thi? (hik)ow of Anftmcf ! 
Kichc<» lire; eAvy'» biiU<-8com hMntt thff poM'-'** 
In (k*afh ftlcmci f rcmi {win we r«ft feeunr* ( iSto//« 

uiKMiMMMiBnencifMiBMiininK)^^ 

A C T V. SCENE \. 

The Anil- chatnhar . 

(Z\\t{\{)M t:nlh(' Jtoor^ halfrnii^l^ and vje^p)r9g. 

C/W.l ¥ THY ftidiiM It be « fln,wh*'n lif*- gr#m# ^itAiA^ 

W Torntl if, rttvl tcitruft ftif«rify f 
Whom rm the wrrti hr«l h^rr ofTcnrl abr^v^, 
ilv hrtiVninp, fo h^r^wftfr ? - -- (itUltt Inilrfr^li 
Might pftir th* f-^plring mtirdVr^ rm»frfimi<; ih^^'k, 
(fhrtftly with Irjif t/i t\\rf>^ thr *lr«I mrtn's '7«', 
Now pJ^/M, to gUrr n v^ogrftncc- ---V/Ur tbr wrong'd, 

I lir fotil fi' k fiim'frf fhf rit fjTi<*M--th* irtfulwl -— 

The iKW)r, tim'A boiieling* thiit^ gfowrt oM in wiwir, 
Jku^ hift ( old dMoght, fiit/l drihk^ it /nii^M With f^orn i 
Whiit li;ivr f h^fi* groiMidlihg wimlMK ^/f th*f MimM^ 
Jofrir from fHtiimfmjrjh f -(7ut, fiilfemetisfiir! 
l*'>iitlilrf<i in every |o*-m - — T\\\% llf>! Hflud^ft m^, 
Vrtlmif *«> h\\\ pf ^de^«» big bttbbl^. Mfm^ftt, 
*'be pifttn tnan*$ devioM p^th Ui fbtJn4>rorj[/$rity. 
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Leamins and wit (not proftitutes to power) 

Are marks for (halted covy. Boiucy (curie her f ) 

Lures us to every cbace of every joy. 

That every plague may blaft us — Love's Uindfool-Awk 

Stanip*d on the Almigbty's weakened imager xnan^ 

Tempts but a woman's mifchief.--Down, proud worms! 

Fill your ftretch'd mouths with duft and farewd alL 

[Throws iimfi^pre^^e. 

Ettier Valdore and La Foy. 

La Foj.Set ! my goodLord, where on the floor extended. 
Torn by too fierce a ienle of ftrong diftrels. 
The mournful mifery of his £ue has caft him ! 

V4d. Leave this dejeflcd bed of humble ibrrow —«— 
For her, who— from thine fofter — — iadly tell ; 
Fell, e'en too ftain'd and low for this laft refuge. 

LaF^^ Find the forgotten firmnefs of thy brow. 
And with a manly meeknels meet compaflion. 
"Who, that eVr lov*d a woman, liv*d exempt 
From weaknefs that o'cr-rates her ? — Pyc, Chalons ! 
Is this that fam'd enliv'ner of the field. 
Whole heart grew fprightly at the trumpet's call ? 
Oh ! I have feen thee war againft diftrtrfs ; 
Charge home, on foftnefs and fatigue at once. 
And conquer in both oniets. Come, come, rile; 
Shift this fad fcene of (hame : change it for views 
Of opening glory ■ ■ - that (hall dazzle pain. 

Look up the reverend witncls of thy weakne& 

Hides bis own's heart's diftreis, to comfort thine. 

aal. [Half raised.) Oh! my affliSed father ! 

That I thus 
Dare face the Ibrrows on that aweful brow, 
(Which but tor generous pity of my woes. 
Had felt no home-bom pang) — requires more courage. 
Than ever warm'd the veins of warring youth. 

Val. Reach me thy hand — Lean on my tecble aid » 
And, every way confiding, talk my help, 

Cbd. Too much already have 1 taik'd thy goodnels ; 
Too ill have I rep)iy'd its wafted care. 

How 
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How can I look on miferies I have made! 
When I was funk beneath bft mercy's hope ; 

Found by no far-ftrain'd eve diis hand's kind 

Tock pky on my wants ; ftretcbM out relief^ 
And drew me firom aprifon's ioylels ekx)m. 

yal. No more of that fad cafe— *— forget iCy now; 
One far more iid repels it. 

Cbal. Neyer^ never. 
Will I forg^ the hand's kind help that lav'd mc : 
From all this deep diftrefs you call'd me up ; 
Cbac'd infult, grinding poverty, andfliame; 
Hcal'd ev'ry intelt ftin^ contempt can wound widi ; 
Gave me your power, triends, fortune — gave me—Oh !- 
How (hall I, trembling, add—gave me your dsugfater ! 

r^. Worfethan I fear'd-LaFoy thou haft deceiv'd me. 

Cruel Chalons ! Since (he deferv'd to die. 

Had but her Ihame dy'd with her, I had ftrove 

To hold back nature's tax thefe fiber's tear^ 

And laboured to forgive thee. 

Cbal. Sir I but hear me. 

FaL 'Tis needlefe-What have artful words to do 
With a pain'd parent's anguifh ? Sooth not me 
With unavailing flattery. Let vain youth 

Tafte falfe mens frothy prai(es Age is wilcr ; 

Age has experience in fuch fruiclels wiles ■ 

Will not be flatterM— knows, thatrafh revenge 

Is blinder than tranfgreflion How am I fure 

My daughter was not innocent ? — The jealcfUs 
Dream that they fee bcft when darkelt. 

La Fey. My Lord, my Lord, 
Lend you car calmly. 

Fal. Had he but let her live to own her guilt % 
Had I but read it in herfilent eye, 
I had forgiven him both — yet one too much. 
He fnatch*d the fword from the wrong'd hand of law. 
And plung'd it in the ftrong's unfentcnc'd breaft : 
^^h^ weak fhou'd have efcap'd — and touched his mercy« 

^M Fey. Give him his way, miftaken grief impels him } 
a, hi will be jufter. 
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Vol.. Juftcr! — ^-r Jaft» ?—=-*- .. ^ • 
What jdlice has he right to ? — Juftice» iay'ft thou ? 
What juftice can di^ ungrateful iquandVer plead. 
That ruins his redeemer ?^»Has lie not 
Poured mifery on my dotage ? All my joys. 
The poor £unt remnants of an old man*s gleanings, • ^r 
Forhisfew, feeble wiflies! atonetlow^ 
Cut from their tender root^ deftroy'd tor ever ! 
Oh ! 'twas a black return — to me, who loy'd him \ 
What, tho' he knew not half her claims to pity. 
He fliou'd have fek for me. I lov'd — 1 watdi'd her s * 
Rais'd her from prattling infancy, to wonder ! 
She touch'd my charmM (perhaps too partial) heart. 
I priz*d her own fweet bloom— (till more endeared, r 
By her dead mother's iikene& He ihou*d have ftopp^d^ 
WhenUs fell point was rais'd, and dunight whole pangs < 
Were to partake his fuff'rings. 

Cbd. Had ihe been dead— 
Had (he — (but, oh ! (he is not)-— Ixen partaker 
Of her loft paramour's di(a(hx>us tate % 
Think then — oh ! then — how had my horror torn me j 
Who fcarce fupport, with life, th' undue reproach. 

fW. What fays he, my La Foy ? Does he not mean 
That my Amelia lives ! 

LaFcy, Shedoes, my Lord: 
I told you that before ; but your fad heart 
Repel rd the ofter'd comfort. 

/V?/. Generous Chalons! 
Scarce has the daughter's crime more wrong'dthygoodnefs 
Than did the father's an^ifli. 

ChaL Oh ! my dear Lord ^ 

Cou'd ibme defccnding angel but reftore 

Her innocence i^for ever loll !) — lend peace 

Of mind oiice more-*and ms^e life tafteful to her ; 

To fuch excels of fondnels am I tier's. 

That I wou'd born difeemment's eyes to blindnefi, 

Rather than (ee a fault, in one fb lov'd--* ' 

So much baa this day's torture coft my (bul ! 

Ln Fiy* Chalons, thou haft a fure friend*s voke in 
5 heav'n. My 
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My Qcncral tik wotfd iay— •^ Pfay> foldieviy pwy I 

** If you dcferve Ajccefs-^'Tis yours for afking.** 

Alas f I have toofeldom trv^d this power i 

Who knows, but feme fucn angel as you wiftiMfar, 

(I am no teazing, troublefome intoker) 

May in vottl* dofet, on my prayer deftend* 

And whiten the ftain'd name that paints your love 

{Gots^ 4md mlocki tbi cbfit. 

Val Poor man-*-thy griefs have touchM thy pityiag 
iriend, 
'Till his hurt brain grows frantic. 

La Ih. Appear, thou wing^clipt dssmonf— IfdKM 

To Ihun the dr)om that waits perdition's tribe^ 
Wafli thy fav*d foul from all its native black. 
And take an angel's form-Truth's convert friendL 

[La Poy leads cm Ftordla^ 

Val. What mcani this ?— Piorella f 

Flor. I once was Florella % 
But Hcav*n has touched my heart with will lb new, 
7*hat my old name offends me* 

La Fey. Anfwer, firft, 
Truly and briefly, a% when late I caught th<e. 
Skulking through night's lone gloom, that wanted fbadc 
To luit thy darker uurjx^lc— Anlwer, plainly. 
Is thy unhappv Lady innocent, 
In Aumelc's dire admiflion to her chamber i 
Or, is fl»« guilty of it f 

Flor. Ir;^cx:cnt. 

Val. I low ! — Innocrnt ? 

ChaL A wife— her hufband abfcnr, 
Admits a lover in his room, at midnight— -» 
Found in hrr chamber, in a loofc dif^robc \ 

Nay, in the huiband'n night-drcfs Yet all this, 

'J'hy \c.\\\\\ cvidfrnc! ^ftlfcmaid!) calls innocence! 

T.a hoy. Pray let licr fpeak. My I.-ord, you are a judge ; 
SliouM an acnifrr brow-bcnc witnciTes 
Or intrrrujJt their anfwrrs ? J^o Valdore* 

Chal. Nay, La I'oy j 

Pify, 
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Pity, dn^^'d, grcwft iftfuk. I havf toM tbtx^ 
I heard her loud reproach contefs the guiik* 
To am*rous Auiniple» whe^ luMseliog t^y h^^ 

Shf catt'd him cruel.Auaaek Bid him b^^ome^ 

For, if he there was found» heriUMoe was hUfted*. 

La Fcf. Away with iuch ihrain'd proola. Had I myicM^ 
Been there, but QQii^ne far more honeft pu^ 
Poor foul i flie might have faid the fiune to me ^ 
"tyhea blgndViiig accidept alpae had brought me. 

f^ai. I think, Chalons, you laid that Aumele knelt 
•But near Amelia's bed Was it not more ? 

JPkr. Had it bqen more She ftill were innocent ; 

Unconlcious of his coming. I alone 

Was guilty. I (betray 'd by bribe's profufion) 

Admitted the deaf, he^-ftrong, thoughtlefi lover. 

Both to the houfe and chamber. I advis'd 

The night-gown's needful cover. I gave notice 

Of your wrong'd Lordihip's abience ; taught him how 

To perfonate your chanc'd return ; H)tc whifpering. 

That if Ihe wak'd not ere he reached her bed, 1 

Whatever fucceeded, mi^ht be meant for you. 

La Fey. Now^ now, Chalons! what now becomes of nil 
Thole mad mif-proo^ of guilt ihe ihines untouched by ? 
By Heav*n ! 'tis plain, to me, Ihe wok'd too fuU 
Of your remembcrM image, tomiihikc 
For that th' intruder's loath'd one. She reproachM 
Not her accompli^'d, but intended, ruin : 
And tho' the traitor not unjuftly fell. 
His crime was nobly, by her guarded virtue, 
Prevented, and ideal. 

Folr. Never breathed 
A virtue more untainted. May my foul. 
In dme's laft dreadtul judgment meet no mercy. 
If ever wite more faithful blefs'd a hulband; 
Or, with more cantious conduct, fear*d a lover. 

kai. Oh! what hall thou dclcrv*d— it this her due.^ 

Cbal. Pity, forgivencls A late->bought retreat. 

To fome fweet convent's filcnt fpace h>r prayer : 
For penitence to Heav'n — ^ and 'fcape from Ihame. 

More 
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More Ihill be her*! i for, oh I mygriciout Lerdi 
*Tif by her juft ttnendt for cift-offfifi» 
Your own paiemtl tendemcfi*— -*my tovt' ■ ■ 
Andiiybmvef honeft» generous friend'i compaffloi^ 
Are all redeemed, m once, from deep defpttir. 
00i fly PloreUft Take chii guilty key 

Tell Che poor captive innocent thli tale t 
And cour( her to be blefi'd^ by bleffing all. 

\Giva hitlbi kff. Md 0fiH FknfUiL 

ysi. [KmiOfig] Thou ever gracloui, ever prefent Poivtri 
That, nrft, infpirei our virtue— -—kivei it not| 
And guardi it, in condufion t — — -*-^ TakCf <^ f take 
An old man*i aweful thanki, for dayi prolonged f 
Days doomed, by grief, to pain-— now fav'd for jojr I 

Cbst. [KneeliHg] From me (moft wortfakA of tk 
mercy ftiewn) 
Accept, all-wor(hipU Author of all blifs ! 
The pourVUout heart's whole tide of arateful pray'r. 

i^ Fiy. Let me not ieem leaft fenflble of zealf 
Becaufc lefs uught to fpeak it. [Knalj icp.^ — «»Had I 

words, 
I wouM adore Hf av'n eloquently— (Now) 
Receive a plain blunt heart*s fincereft thanks. 
For more than I dcfcrvc or know to tell. 

Florella wiibin fpiakst 

rior. Oh! horror! horrorl— Comfort Comes too latey 
Death intercepts relief and help is vain. 

Jill Jl art up iff cofifu/wn \ and La Foy, ruming oul^ mah 
ami (fj/j/is Florella, Imdlng in Amelia bleeding. 

Chai Defend me from this vifion's ghaftly menace. 
Or I am loft anin I 

VaL Haplels Amelia t 
What has thy raflinefs done ? Juft Heav'n, but now, 
Hear*d our given thanks — Ihy innocence ftood clear'd* 
Florella guilty, prov'd thy virtue wrong'd : 
And, in this ill^cliolen criTis of our joyi 

Their 
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Thou murder'ft thy own blefTuig ! . 

yimel. [K^iedmg to Valdore. J Heaven was too kind ! 
That eas'd my honoured father's acfaiog f^ nfe. 
Of a lofl: daughter's ihame ! Death, in this thought^ 
Robb'd ui its (^rped &ng, grows half a friend. 
[To Chalons -, 'mho raijcs bcr^ weeping.'] Oh ! too unkind 

Chalons ! W hat fhall 1 iay 

What fliaU diftrufteU iionour tiiink of thefe ? 

I cannot — muil not — blanae thy dreadful rage : 

Appearance was againft nric: Ah! ebb flow. 

My ojBTer'd blood Give my fick, trembling hcarc 

One moment's fliorc reprieve to clear my name. 

Cbal. Paufe, my : amt, injur'd charmer— thy clcar'd name^ 
Is ipodefs as thy beauty. 

Val. Save thy fhook fpirits. 

Cbal. Florella! fly Go call immediate aid. 

La Foy. No — let her flay — I'll haftc myfelf, my LorcL 

l^txit La Foy, 

Val. How hafl thou given thy bread that fatal wound ? 

AmcL Shut up with horror, and bound in with deaths 
*Twas natural to delpiie familiar fear. 
Shunning the breathlefs corpfe, that clogg'd my way^ 

I ftumblcd o'er a fword thus learnt its ufe * 

And thank'd it, forefcape from dreaiied fliame. 
Living, and hopeiels to attraA belief. 
To the unhappy Itory of my woe ; 
The eye of e v'ry gazer's dumb reproach. 
Had given a ftiarper wound, than this I chofe. 

Vol. Did fl: thou difcover the vile youth's difguife ? 
Or — wert thou fiecping, and unconicious found. 
When his bold craft furpriz'd thee ? 

AfkeL Troubled thoughts. 
For my departed Lord's fo fuddf n abfencc, 
Chas'd from my eye-lids wifli all power of fleep. 
Anxioufly doubtiui for his fafe return, 
Aiarm'd by apprehenflon's bufy frars^ 
And wond'ring what flrange hally caufe hadcall'd him -« 

I ftarted when the door's Jbft-opening found 

Gave glanc'd admiflion to th' intrufive tread. 

Vol. IL C c Poring, 
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Formg, I ftiodk with terror for I iaw 

(By the pale, gleamy, ghoft-like glaze of light) 
That nor the force nor freedom fhew'd that cafe 
Of manly grace, that marks my mienful lord. 

Cbal. Oh ! I was born to curfes— *thus to wrong 
Such tendemefs of virtue i 

Amel. Twice 1 rais'd 

My frighted voice ; — and twice he try*d, in vain. 

To footh it into filence. Failing that. 

Grew fearful of difcovery— -pauz'd amas'd^ 

Stepped back — rcturnM — ftood doubtful — 'till at laft. 

He threw himfclf on his prefumptuous knees. 

As (my dear angry lord) you found, and heard him. 

Nearer than that (by the bleft hopes I hafte to ! 

When, from this world of grief I rife to peace !) 

He never had approached me. — Ah ! — farewel 

My fwimming eyes, dim'd o*cr, have loft your forms. 

And I am covered round with dark thick — Ihadow. 

VaL [Kiffing her.'] Dear, dying child ! — Her lips arc 
cold and pale. 
Farewel, too ill-ftar*d girl ! — farewel — for ever* 

ChaL She cannot die. Heav'n is too kind, toojuft. 
To excellence like her*s — to let that be. 

VaL Lead, to her chamber — Gently guide her feet^ 
They lofe-(Oh killing fight!) their own fwect motion. 

[£x// Amelia, led ofhy Chalons ^m/Florella. 

Enter La Foy, with Belgard. 
VaL Alas ! you*re come too late. Sec, where they 
lead her — 
Lifelefs, and paft all fenfe of art*s loft care. 

La Foy. Follow, Belgard -, hafte, urge thy utmoft (kill : 
Snatch her from death- and thou command'ft my fortune. 

[£x// Belg^. 
Val I knew Belgard — unknowing of his fkilL 
La Foy. He pradtis'd many a year, iav'd many alife» 
In war's deep -wounding rage — but peace came on. 
And bis fhunn'd virtue ftarved.— Twas not him, 
propo&'d to have call'd ^ but met him, coming 
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To warn us. Lord Aumeic (who now fupports him) — 
Fir'd at his fon's prefumptuous levity. 
His watch'd admiflion here, and whole night's abfence^ 
Comes, with intent to note and tell his praftic^ i 
Then take luch meafures as you beft approve. 

FaL What (ha!l we do!— He leeks a living Ion : 
He finds a dead one Unprepared event ! 
But, he muft bear his part — and (hare diftrefs. 

LaFcr. 'T was due to his hard heart. Mycurfii 

(provok'd 
For his unteciing wrorg to my dead General) 
Falls heavy on his head— to teach him pity, 

Ei:iirr Chalons ctsJ Belgard* 

CtaJ. Blefs'd, my La Foy, be thy fuccefsfu! call 
0[ this good angel's aid I— She wakes 1- She breathes I--^ 
He tells me Ihe Ihall live !— Her opening eye 
Adds to the morning's hght, and Ihines once more. 

Vol. Then is indulgent Heav'n grown kind indeed; 

BeL The wound, itfelf not mortal, gathered dang|Cif 
From weakening wafle of blood : her fpirits, thence. 
Loft vigour to luftain the toilfomc length 
Of agoniz'd complaint, Vm told, flie made. 
So, fainting, Ihe feemM dead ^ but reft, with aid 
Of fkiird attention, will reftore her loon; 

La Fsr. Let us forethink of old Aumele's approach. 

I'a'. I'll juftify the fate that reached his fon. 

La. Far. Warn'd by that fate, the brutal nund (haO 
teel. 

Pangs, due to cruel breafts, with hearts of fleel 

On their own heads ihall fall woe's driving rain^ 

And drown too bold contempt of others' pain. 

Pity (hall Imile, to fee th' unpitierfall; 

And he who aids no want, fhall fufier all. 
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E P I L O G U E. 

(By AARON HILL, E/q;) 

Spoken by AMELIA. 

T*yE *fcap dj to-night^ two terrible difafters ; 

My honour* s indignation and my majier^s : 

And Heaven beji knows what baplefs bole can hide me^ 
If (to crown all my woes) your helfs denfd me. 

Ladies, you fee how much expo^dour fex is ; 
Sleeping^ or wakings fome fad chance perplexes. 
Man^s a more wilyfnake than mother Eve V was ; 

In his ownfhape and others too deceives us. 

Hungry devour er ! never tir^d with fnapping •, 

Shun him with open eyes heUl catch us napping : 

And how to fcape him^ if I know ne^er let me 

Break thro* tV entangling nets, that thus hefet me. 

Now^ Gentlemen, to your own thoughts appealing 
(Fitterj Idoubt, for making wounds — than healing) 
What woiCdyou have poor women do with honour^ 
When danger heaps fuch monjlrous loads upon her ? 

IT ye think in confcience now — halfwak*dy half weary 

With foregone frights^ for one's departed deary 

V had been fojlrange a crime or worth fuch pot her ^ 

In darknefs to miftake one dear for toother ? 

Pray think onU Put yourfelves behind the curtain ; 

What canU be cur*d mujl be endured that^s certain. 

^Tis a fair quejlion—and Uis plainly ask* d ye : 
Anfwer it — or confefs, Pve over-tafk^dye. 
Suppofe me bound infleep*s foftj filken fetter ^ 
And one of your dearfelves the dark befetter : 
Sight has no eyes^ at midnight- —and^ for touches^ 
*' Joan,'* (fays the proverb) '* inthe dark*s adutchefs^^ 
lor niy part "I cant find we*ve any fenfes^ 
Can furnijh fuch attacks with fit defences. 
Let trujly fpoufe^ when bujinefs fends him packing 
(" Safs bind fafe find**) leave no due caution lacking. 

I fee fome judge-like eyes^ that look too fprightly 
To mifs afhe law-pointy put to ^em rightly. 

Is mine the court* s decree? 1 humbly move it \ 

That, if your hearts affirm ^^^ your hands approve it. 

LO VB 
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LETTER!. 

Madam, 

I Had juft finifh^d the ihclofcd verfes, when I had the 
honour of receiving yours, dated yefterday ; I ^m 
fcarce more amaz'd at the prodigious force of your ge- 
nius, than at the fweetnefs of your nature •, reflefting, 
with companion, on the certain influence of your charms, 
you temper the pain you give, by a mixture of conde- 
fcenfion. 

I came to the houfe, before you, with defign to fit 
concealed, and feaft my eyes on your lovelinefs ; as my 
foul had been often entertained with your excellence ; I 
thought the bench wou*d hold but three — and when I 
faw three Ladies enter, neither of which was the Lady 
whofe idea my mind fhonc with, 1 fck a melancholy 
weight at the difappointment, which fled, immediately 
upon your entrance, like a mift, before the fun- beams. 

I believ'd myfelf unknown, 'till at the end of the play, 
I had the honour to falute you. The reafon you have 
given for difcovering me fboner, has almoft drawn me 
to a vanity ; which, however, unapt I am to fall into, it 
was, on this occafion, fcarce poflfible to refift. I own I 
feel fome pride in the very imagination, that you guefs*d 
at me. — Not to appear difagreeable in the eye of a Mir a» 
is all the perfonal merit, which it becomes a man to 
wifh- for. 

It is impoflible to defcribe you, cither in your mind, 
or your perfon. One may do it in indea— but words 
;ive way, like quickfand,* beneath too weighty a pile of 
luilding. One may fee you for ever, unwearied, and 

C c 3 admiring I 
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udmiHHg i but to fj^iik ymi^ h m imtK^i&le, M to iik 
Cfll y^n4 ! 

U were thff bufin^/* oi An ig^, ft> f(?s(1 iht JcAfftirt^rf 
your f y«» ! TMv l^e one m(^rr mejitiirfgi, thi» df^v f^ 

l><! Iciif fit from tlirif perufol, will ti?4th, mc U^^m^firV 
flight, fh^ moft endianftrig ^blloA;^t>hy« 

with fh(5r pfofminejifll r^rpciSi, 
and idmimiijiitf 

A, H J L L, 

CTi^ tki ffiVir imt^h Ji4mlr'd Mrs. — ««« , a/ur/frif^ Up 

ui Julius Liis,kx, 
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trRAS' D f^ b" |;1»(M, tjr.k/K^v/iit in Mi(s^a% v;tw, 
I fe»vr my ryr^ Ircc l(;</K ^^»d K"/'*d y^'^ \S\ih\¥^^^% 

JBttff if, whh^ref my fy»ij ^fbrtic lu^r^ 
I'fUyou, ihro* (lififtrK^f with id^jil ht»4f^ 

} l^f't^y, tmiin white fh^t t\ufle^ douhi wmi\Uui^ IjCM^^f 
fl(>fe»d random fue^f nnr ihoi ^(AMAtd /trc^i^m^t 
^(:ftr(€ I fuft^ih'd hrr * hann«>* difi^hve rt»ir>r, 
Whik pjiding CrVery ioftrtf ihvy 0mi\\ oVr mirir, 
JJnf, rth ! wh^ir \fifv/n uof/»»^f«;*d r^jiuM fh^n f/f^>tffi, 
Wlirn f(;nf wbolp lor^c* n/fiUA^u-dt d^rtd, dircY-U 
^Wt flfc her kHutG^f fthd h^i *tir i^^iwrtU 
lUpt)} m^>)^fty »nd imlUnjt Ur»^^u/;r H>e€il 
jkonml htr i>lr»(»M mouth uu\rttikui (^u\mh ihtot^pt^ 
'^i h>»Urb ih^ ^iiA/iririj/ mu(k iVii^m l^^r wmut; ; 

Ihkk, 
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Thick, thro* her IparkKng eyes, break uncQiifia'd» 

The wing'd ideas of her crowded mind ; 

A mind ! that burning with inferior glow. 

Does her whole form with luftrc overflow ! 

Still as ffie fpcaks — or lodes— or moves — ocw rays 

Scatter freflx beauties, in eternal blaze j 

Loft in excefs of wonder, we retire. 

Find words too weak, and (ilently admire. 

Judge then, O Mufe ! thus aweful, in thy charms. 

How my foul laboured with its late alarms ; 

To fee you near — to fee you fo divine ! 

Was joy to others* eyes — was pain to mine ! 

Dubious, pcrplexM, with interrupted gaze, 

I turn*d my varied looks a tboufand ways. 

ReducM at length, to one forc'd choice, of tw:?. 

To look on Caefar's murder, or on yoii ; 

Slow, my reluctant eyes to difengage, 

I bent 'em, tingling, on the bloody ftage I 

*Tis hard — ^I figh'd — to fee my favVite bleed. 

But, ^tis nK)re hard to die, in Cadar's ftead. 

Jc tbt odcrMe Mrs. , in excufe far not ^n/wering 

immeSatehf cm of bar leUers. 

CA N heavenly Mir a eaGly forgive! 
But why do I that needle6 query make; 
Pity, and (he, like twin-born lifters, live. 
And their fwcet union, death alone can break. 

Speak then O guilty Mufe, with humble ibund. 
Softly approach — and whifper in her ear ; 
As criminal thou art, it will be ibund, 
Shecaus'd thy crime, whofe power now moves thy fear. 

Tho', I confefs my thanks too long delay'd. 
My thanks for blefiings, which impoverifli thought. 
Yet if flic calls companion to her aid. 
She'll iave the guilty penitent flie taught. 

C c 4 £fc 
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Ere I beheld her facc^ with cafe I writ. 
With cafe cou'd float on paffion's troubled roU ; 
But, fince her eyes have reinforcVi her wit, 
Th' uncpnquer'd fire (X)nfiimes my burning fouL 

So generals, not jff, near enough to fight, 
Fearlefs difpatch light parties far and nigh. 
But when (he foes whole army comes in fight, 
Slow they draw back^ and in clofe filence lie. 
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LETTER n. 



Madam, 



TH E language of your heart declines all hearers, 
byt the objeft of its tcndernefs : and, fmce I ne- 
ver lee you, alone, (but when my dreams are kinder 
than your lodgings) you muft give this paper leave to 
fell you, what I cannot — that the admiration, which I 
Jong fince found your due, now only ferves to dignify a 
warmer paflion : for it became impofTible again to fee 
and hear you, without effedls that foften*d friendfhip in- 
to wifhes of a dearer nature. 

Tq converfe with you, and yet be patient under thefc 
peceflities of often leaving you, is to be wretched, within 
view of tranfport. — A man, who never once had kca 
you, might live happy i^ his ignorance : but far from 
fuch a happiqefs is he, who, after having learned from 
your accomplifhments indifference for all your fex be- 
iidcs, is tortur'd by reftraints, and diftancc, ar>d lives 
feparated from the foul you rob him of. 

I will not aim at a defcription of my fentiments. — 
T{iey mufl have been qnworthy their inQ^irer, if words 
pou'd have the power to make her comprehend them. — 
Rcfpedtful, foft, endearing years of life, devoted to your 

tafte, 
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tafte, and ading for your happinefe, might do, perhaps, 
feme little juftice to the paflion you imprels me with ; but 
writing is by far too faint, and diftance too incapable, 
to give ideas of your influence. 

Receive me therefore, ever yours, — or, be fo generous 
to lave me from this growth of your attraidtion. — Con- 
demn me never to behold you more ; or let me never be 
deprived of feeing you. — All repetitions of fuch pleafures, 
as my heart is filled with, when I fit and liften to your 
fweetnefs, are fucceeded by new pains, which you can 
never rightly judge of, becaule there is no man as wor- 
thy your eftcem, as you arc of mankind's in gcnCTal.— 
I carry with me, from your gentle converfation, a thou- 
land inexpreflible remembrances, of words, looks, move- 
ments, Ibftnefies and graces ; which, compared with 

die gay female world, make all things taftelefs in it, but 
the image of that lingle lovelinels, where all thole excel- 
lencies center. 

Since I muft gather, from the conftquence of this con- 
leffion of my wifli, what rank my happinefs may hold in 

yours, and fince it cannot be a diBiculty to convey 

your fentiments, where they will be facred to my bofom 

only, be fo divinely good, as, 'with a franknefs, fit 

for generous minds, like yours) to let me be inftruded 

how far f may prefume to hope, your heart's dear 

confidence (once tafteiefsly rewarded) has the courage to 
believe again ; and truft the influence of your power—- 
which I was born to feel the force of, — on the foul of. 

Madam, 

your now happy, or unblefs*d, but always 
your moft faithfully devoted fervant, 

A. HILL. 
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LETTER m. 
Madam, 

* 

EVERY new time I (ce you* every new letter I have 
the bleffing to receive from yon, I gather ftUI new 
proots, in juftice to the fex you honour, that all their 
ibfteft and moft amiable virtues may confift with all their 
elevated, and mod thoughtful. 

You l(K>k, and write, and aA, with fuch an equal Iikene6 
CO yourielf, and fuch a fweet fuperiority to all the world 
befidc, that friendftiip is too cold apafllon, todo juftice 
to your influence i and love too bold a wifher, wlien it 
wou'd afpire to hope your tendcrnefs. 

I know not how to difobey you, flnce my foul is in 
your cuftody ; — yet, do not ule your power, to the pre- 
vention of my future peace. 1 can, I muft forbear to 

prcfs you, — if you will infift upon that facrifice ! but 

I muft never think of happinefs, after fuch proof of your 
indifference. 

Why, Madam, are you fo unjuft, in your opinion of 
your own fine mind P Why fo inlcnfible to its angelic 
covering?*-— In all the world, but in yourfclf, you 

arc the firft to find accomplifhmcnts ! W liy do 

you /peak of Time ? It has but heightened your attrac- 
tions. — Tho' you were always form'd as now, you were 
not always fo uipremely perfeft! — Time has robb*d you 
of no beauties, in attending you from fpringto fummer. 
— *Ti$ to that profitable change, your fine lenfe owes its 
title to the fruits of this compleater feafon. — Why fliou'd 
you, with this delicate unconfcioufnefs, do fuch injuflice 
to your lovclinefs? — You have every thing of gaycty, 
but its light flutter, and its vanities ; and you have every 
thing of wildomi but its fowernefs and its gravity. 

Divinely 
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Divinely modc!ftt and judiciQ^s^ as you are, you re- 
commend refinement^ » a bound to my ^eem ^ and 

Ipeak of happinels as loft^ if carried imrtfaer. But 

furely ! all eftean for you, muft, rf fieceffity^ be a re- 
fined one : — for, white its growth ifc ftotii your perfonal 

charms, it has its root in your d^t virtues. There 

is indeed a happinefs, thiitt S^y be folnetimes toft in find- 
ing : but, it is die fate of ra(h and unwei^'d paffions. 
T have loi^ beeji charin'd with, long reflected on 
toy prefent m(h : — I have felt you at itty heart, and held, 

and prefs'd you k6 my itafon. 1 liavebebn the 

lover of your mind and bedy^ and^ k is as pofllbie to 
ienfe, that one, of yoor inipfling eyes, (houM trioud die 
luilre of the other, as thte a hea^, which you have muchM, 
as you have mine, ihou- d grow lefs confcioos of your 
dearnefe, becaufe bWs'd ^th your pofl^ifioa. 

If therefore you infift (lirfiith Heaip^eii lorbid !) on my 
obedience to your hatd injnn^on, you can have but one 

juft reafon for your doing To •, and I muft fimd it in 

my own unworthinefs. -^-^ As for 4hy friaidflidp, which 
you do fuch honour to, swhen you d^are it worth your 
keeping, — That muft be yours, by double chim, when 

lam alfo blefs'd with being fo. When did you 

ever think, that light "was 1e(s refined, becaufe it had 
fome warmth mixVi in it ? Why then fhou*d fuch a love, 
as you infpire, be Icfs refinM than friendfliip ? Why,, 
rather, not join'd with it, both to ftrengthen, and enli- 
ven it ? 

But, what are all thefe realbning^, if oppos'd to your 
felicity ! I love, with too devoted an attachment, to be 

happy, while you feem to doubt it. 1 had rather fee 

myfelf for years, unblefs'd, than you a day uneafy. — 
Continue then your generous franknels : It fo charmingly 
becomes you, that k raifes your idea, iewn ^bo^ your 
•other grcatnefles ! — ' — Inform me with it,— if there is 
not yet fome ftronger reafon than you have exprefi'd ? 

• If it is fo, 1 will prefer your quiet, to my own. 

--•I will ftiew you the refinement of my love, by the 

fubmiiCon 
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fubmiflion (wou*d I cou'd add fypprd&on !) * of my 
wifhes. — But, if your apprebenfion of the common 
confequences of unfteady and ill-grounded paflfion, is the 
•only motive of your cold, yet kind advice»-*-concIude 
it an impoflibility, to any weighed, or rational aHeftion ; 
and, therefore, never capable of finding the leaft room» 
in the devoted heart you animate. 

Your dear invaluable letter came (as all niine do) di- 
leAly to my hand. — The poftmen bring me (everal at 
once ; and, if I am from home, they are all put together 
in a little box I keep for that purpofe.*— Your heavenly 
image, in my heart, is not fecurer of a facred privacy, 
than every thing you write, is fure of, in your letters.— 
And it is with purpofe that my own fhou'd find their 
way to your view only, that I thus inclofe 'em, in fuch 
others, as are fit for any eye you pleaie ; theie being 
taken out, and honour'd with a happier diipofition. 

I cannot be at reft, nor dare indulge myfelf^ in the 
wiihed joy to meet your eyes, *till you remove this pain- 
ful doubt, in which your laft (all goodnefs as 'twas 
meant ! ) has left the heart, of. 

Madam, 

your unchangeably devoted, 

and (from his foul) your faithful, 
humble icrvant, 

A. HILL. 

LETTER IV. 

My every momenf dearer ^ andftiU more deferving to be dear* 

THE fight of that lov'd hand fufpended a long week 
of melancholy : but it returned, when I had read 
your letter. 

With 
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Widi what an unitna^n'd cruelty of kindnefi, have 
you given me advice, about fome Lady, and call'd that 
the fole occaCon of your writing ? 

The bufy world, I find, is full of eyes and tongues; 
and you have heard of fomething, which has had, per- 
haps, its chief foundation in fome friend's partiality, or 

their good wifbes. But, what are profpeds which 

concern but figure in the world, when croflSng the more 
noble byas of the heart's internal happinefs ?-— A fhinii^ 
mifery is more than miiery, for 'tis a wretchednefs ex* 
pos'd, and public : and he who fells his peace of mind i$ 
doubly a betrayer ; — he gives up comfort, in exchange 
for intereft, — then wrongs the giver of that intereft, by 
convincing her, with an ungenerous coldnefs, how inca- 
pable he is to relifli it. 

Believe me, always excellent, and truly dear ^** 
thefe outfides of felicity deceive but lookers on. The 
wearers of *em know, and feel, what empty mafks they 
arc. — All lading happinefs in life is lodg'd in what we 
are, — not in what others think us. — It were as poflible to 
tafte by other people's palates, as to be blefe'd by other 
people's apprehenfions.— -What is there then in figure, 
furdier than an independency ? A man of fenfe, who 
w^ou'd be rich, has no great difficulties in his way : but 
he who wou'd be happy has a thoufand. He has, fi^f^» 
life's elegancies, and its pleafurcs, to diftinguifh from its 
noifcs,and its vanities. He has, next, the great improba- 
bility of finding a *** form'd to blels, as Heaven n^eant 
bleflings : and, after he has been fo ftrangely fortunate as 
to difcover this foft miracle ; he has then her cruel diffi- 
dence, and delicacy, to furmount : or, like a veflcl load« 
cd wiih Ibme new-fouftd treallire, fuffers (hipwreck in the 
harbour. 

Cou'd I be blefs'd enough to flatter my devoted heart 
with the moll wifli'd, the deareft fenfe of that foft fenfi- 
bility, for which my whole foul thanks the gene- 
rous goodnefs of your pen, whence then thofc lcar'4 
allays ? 

As 
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Ai for the ttmbitious world, 'tii fafhioti'd to umtlf 
not fatisfy. It fwarms, 'tift true, with company } fo bai a 
defert too, its wild fociety :— but juft fuch meisuicholyi 
buftling folitude, as man wou'd undergo, furrounded by 
that favage turbulency, ii hit unfocial lot, who miifei, 
in your fex*f found, and ibow, fomci fwcet rclkmhlntiot 
ofyour lovelincfs. 

Keceive thii dain-drawn pidlure, of a heart th«t knows 

rur worth, and truly feels, and values it. And, that 
may demonftrate, as I ought, the influence you hold 
within ir, believe this declaration, from my foul's fm' 
cereft depth. I never can forbear to thinic of you with 
the fame tendernefs as now,«— nor can I ever hope for 
happinefs, in fuch a feparation as you recommend. But, 
yet (fo much do I prefer you to myfelf) if you continue 
to infift that I fhou'd ftruggle to fupprefs this pafiion-- 
I cannot, mud not, ftrive to compais an impoflibility.*- 
But, I will facriBce my quiet to your cafe— I will be fo 
fo far maftcr of my grief, as never to difturb you with 
it : tho* I (hall with to be at all, no longer, than while 
you fuHcr me to be, 

Dear Madam, 

your mod faithful, 

and devoted fcrvanf, 

A. H I L Ls 



ht^iAKAv(^i^9Cl^9^ii(iAii^9CM^ 



J. K T T E R V. 

WHAT fha!l I do, my lovclicft, dearcft, never to 
bcforgotton, never to be obtained ♦•♦ ? What lan- 
guage fliall I find, to rcprclcnt the fituation of n heart ta 
Hx'cl, yet fo divided I 

Kefpeaful 
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ReQpcftful to your will, even when k bids wot be ud** 
happy, I have tried the two extremes, of bufinefs, and of 
fohnide. But, fHll I faw you, in the nudft of crowds, 
where nothing in the leaft rdembled you ; ftill met you 
in retirement, fo cut off from the furrounding world, 
that fcarce an obieft entered, but the imaoe of your Iweet* 



In every place you interpofe the filent influence of a 
form, that was not made to be forgotten : and it wou'd 
be all in yain, lhou*d I renreat to the world's utmoft 
limits, you wou'd be with me there, my meditation and 
my profpeft Vou only have engro&'d my heart ; you 
only muft engage my fenfes. 

I hear, at my return, new inftances of your great 
goodnefe, (who never meant to give a pain, yet do it, 
while you pity! — Why are you 16 fevcrcly kind, to fufier 
me to think of feeing you ? How can I beair die trial of 
fb anxious a dcHghc ? It will be tranlport mixt with mi* 
lery, too touching to be wilely cover'd, and too ferious 
to be fafely hazarded. — If abience cannot fcreen me, how 
is it poffible I ihou'd fuftainrthe thoufand dangers of your 
converfe ? — when I muft compare my fenfe ot what I fee 
and feel in your lociety, with my remembrance that it 
is a blifs, you have forbidden me the greateft claim to i 

And yet, what eaie, what mitigation, can I hope in di- 
ftance? — On one fide 'tis dc^air, and on the other, 
agony. — I know not how I ought to a(:^. I am unable 
to fupport your prelence, under fenfe of the reftraint you 
bind me to. I am more unable to fupport my lite, made 
taftelefs to me by your abfencc. 

What was there, moft defirable, and moft £iuldels, yet 
moft cold *** ? What cou*d you appr^nd in my folici- 
tation, that deferv'd a prohibition, of fuch conlequecce 

to my felicity ? My paffion was no li^t eflfed of 

fuddennels, or fancy : it had its birth from your rxpe* 
ricncM excellence \ its growth from my reficdion, ami 
my judgment. — I endeavoured to fupprrls it, long be- 
fore you had the Uall idea of my fecUbg it i becaufe I 

feared 
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feared I cou'd not give you back, that hs^inds I fhoW I 
have ow'd you : I mean, that fympathetic, tnfelt b^ 
pnefs, the happineis of minds : for fmtune cannot 
tumifh it. — I therefore had no thought of yours^ unlds 
to have enlarged it. — That wou'd indeed have been my 
ftudy, and my pride ) — for tho* I fhun all gayety myfelf^ 
I know you born for fhining. — I made it my entieaty, 
that you wou'd, by proper previous fcttlements, have cut 
off, from my claim, 3\1 right, but to your mind, and 
perfon. There only lay the treafure of my hopes — there 
only, the ambition of my purpofe. 

But I am in the wrong perhaps, to dwell upon this 
fubjed, fince you wifli me to decline it. — Forgive me 
the refiftlefs difeompofure — and, may you long live un- 
difturb'd, and happy ! — Permit me, only, to remember^ 
and to love you ; and to carry on, to death, this dear 
unalterable confcioufnefs^ of foft refpe&ful tendernefs^ 
lb due, from 

Madam, 

your cverlafting devoted fervant, 

A. HILL. 

LETTER VI. 

My Hearts laft '-joijb! My dear^ ny lov^d *♦• / 

SU R E, feme unlucky fpirit hover'd over and mifled 
my pen, when it was capable of giving pain, where 
all the mingled pleafures of this life wou'd be too litde to 
cxprefs my wilhes ! Yet, do not fay that 1 refus'd— even 
to deftroy your letters. I wou'd deftroy myfelf, to favc 
you from a grief, or pain : and therefore dare not let 
my fondnefs for thofe facred treafures prevail againft the 

reverence, 
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reverence, and die honour, which are due to their dear 
writer. Yet, if there ever comes a day, when you rc- 
folve to diQ>o{!eis me of their beauties, expeft not I can 
treat 'em in the manner which you mention. It will be 
cruelty enough, to bid me re-ddiver them. So £ir I can, 
and will obey, ihouM you condemn me to the trial, as 
rather to give up my heavenly convcrfe with your fpirit, 
in thoie breathings of its angel punty, than be the caufe, 
however undefignedly, of half a moment's appreh^nfion, 
to your too refin'd, and never to be equaled delicacy. 

But, when you fpeak of having writ your fendments 

with too niiuch frankoefs : witli fuch Ireedom, as that 

matchlels Ufe cou'd give no other in dance of! Such 
charming words at once traniported, and aftonilh'd me ! 
I look'd, — and fearch'd again ; I lingered over every 
dear, and well>kn6wn fyllable. Again, I weigh'd, in 
the mofl partial, and mod (tretch'd Iignification, every 

meaning of each modeft paragraph. And, fince it 

was impofllble to find the fmaileil ihadow of a cauie for 
this enchanting tear, in any thing, you. have exprefs'd, 
my heart, that catches at the weakeft hope, to fave itielf 
from anguifli, had almofb flatter'd me, that your diviiie 
compaflion might have meant fbmc fenfibility in my be- 
half, which you but barely purposed in your ieciet bo- 
fom, and then feared, you had been kind enough, to bicis 
me with the fweet confei&on of. 

It wou'd be to aSed ftupidity, not to perceive I am 
m^re ble(s*d, 'in this, than you defign'd to make nie. 
The fweet dilorder of your grouhdlefs doubt half charms 
me to prefiinie, I am not quite indifferent to you. And 
the dear, unmeant difcovery is happineis, above all grati- 
tude: and never to be felt with too much joy, nor own'd 
with too much honour. 

Shou'd I be thus beyond my apprchenfion happy, 

fliou*d fynipathy for one, whoic foul was form'd to take 

in all your lovelineis and inSuence, have mov'd your pity 

. to this generous ienle of what I fuffer if divided ftomyou, 

why, my feverely lovely, and too rig^d apprehender ! 

Vol. II. ' D d why 
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why muft you not confefs it to me ? Why vnW you not 
permit me to expeft ipme future poflibility of bdng 
youn^ in z more dear engagement) even than that of 
fiiendihip ? Why will you not remove that dreadful bar^ 
of your declared refolve ? Why am I to be held debarred 
from the delightful blifs of confccratinjgr the uncertain 
limit of tny years to come, to the nCpcGml tendernefs of 
living but to ierve you i of watching over your wilh'd 
health? of finding mitigation for your griefs, when 
fometimes unavoidable i of always heightening your pro* 
pos'd felicities ? enlivening your retirement with the 
nomefelt fweets of converfe r and partaking your fociety, 
in public pleafures, with a pride and confcioufnefs of 
your obferv'd perfedtions ? receiving, and returning, all 
thofefoftenersof the humane foul, which m^e life e^gant 
and conifortable : and which Heaven enabled us to feel, 
by way of balance for its fliortnefs, and uncertainty? 

A mind fuperior, as yours is, to all your fez's dangers, 
or their levities, fhou'd alio be above their doubts, and 
apprehenfions. You cannot be deceived in paflion. You 
judge, and reafon, with too guarded an excefs of caution. 
You know how to diftinguim truth from light pretence, 
and infincerity: and, knowing this, mult know, he 
cannot fail to be unhappy, who is fiird, as I am, widi 
your image, yet kept diftant by your coldnefs. 

Be then, fo nobly frank, no longer to accule yourlelf 
unjuftly— *but, in real earned ble& me, with the hope 
you now but &em to have permitted me. I cannot think 
of peace, unlefs you favour me.— -^--As to ri^^ard of for- 
tune, 'tis too poor a thing for paffion. Yet, lb far is 
outward happinefs concerned in its advantages, that you 
will teach me to love riches, from the fplendor they mig^ 
(hew your beauties in. 

fie lo endearingly compalTionate to bid me eatertaltt 
this hope, and I will lay afide fome purpoles, that elfe, 
will lead me diftant from the power to charm my fbul in 
your bclov'd fociety.— So bleflcd, I will forget all 
£ares, and watch in your angelic eyes, for that fweet fu-> 

ture 



I 
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ture moment, which can, when you plea&, tranipcm« 
with one dear word of my divine ♦** 

Her then, ever happy, 

and moft tenderly devocted fervaa^ 

A. H I L U 



LETTER VII- 

Madam, 

THERE is a beauty in your TuelHay*s letter, abovt 
all imitation but your own. It glows in every 
paragragh, with all the warming influence of its too 
lovely writer : yet, ^like her.teo) carries coldnefs in the 
meaning of eacn frofty fweetne(s. 

Before I thank you for your dear efteem, — (and yet* 
did ever Greenland breathe an air, fo icy, as that word, 
^fietm ! — ) foi^ve me, for beginning at your poftfcript. 

What have you written to me, my too refin'd, mf 
doubting charmer ! that you need to wifh the flames en* 
riched with ? — or, even fuppofe you had been lb divinely 
tender, what have I ever done, to merit fuch a cruel 

caution ? All chilling as your letters arc, I guard *em 

at my heart. By that alone I trace their apprehenfive 
lovelinefs, with Ulence, dark as the world's pieafures in 
your abfence ; and facred, as the reverence due to your 
aocompiifliM virtues— You, Madam, and you only, (hall 
command *em, as you pleaie. But, while ycu are {o 
good to leave 'em in my care, I will not part with *em, 
fciut at the grave. — From that laft ftage, I will again re- 
turn 'em you. 

As for my fudering, 1 almoft wilh it was not teal, 

fince you think it worth your pity, 1 wou*d riot give 

you half a minute's pain, for all the joy and happinefs 

*tis in your power to blcfs me with. But, for myielf, 

I feel the pangs you have condemned me to, in too fin- 
cere a manner, not to look for, and refign myfelf to an 

D d t . affliaion, 
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affliSion, I lhou*d Ijite my heart if it were capable of 
iliupning. 

It { had never fccn.thc dear ••*, I too might Iiavc re- 
folvr4 Hli^c '^^ againft a fpcond tendcrRcfs. Bur, both 
in fpirit, and in perfon, you were formM for all mypaf- 
fion J and I mufthavchad no foul at all, or iclt it charm'd 
by your imprcfllon.— Had it pleas'd his Jibcral had, that 
gave you this inimitable excellence, that you had thought 
ir.e worth poffefling it, or that 1 IhouM have fecn you, 
with un-cntering eyes, all taftclcfs and unmoved, like 
fafliionable friends and lovers, you would ncv(?r have 
been prclVd by fuch iinwidiM addrcffes — —and I nriighp 
Have been eafy, tho* not happy, wjthout dreaming there 
was fuch a blifs to wifh for. 

ypu arc fwcetly condelfcending in your cruelty, when 
you invite me to partake, in common with the happier 
pranchcs of my family, the charmin5jprivi|ogeof lomc- 

jimcs Ipeipg you. No, my too dear miftakcr! your 

tender fpirit wou'd not wlfll mc fuch infiiffernblc torture. 
It wou*d be the punidiment of Dives, to lift up my eyes 
in agony, and lee the heaven I am flUit out of. — Live, 

ever undifturbM, ami wafte no thought on me He 

blelsM, beyond all womankind, as 1 am fure, you arc 

adorn'd beyond *em! Rife, every hour, if minble, 

increafing infelicities. 1 never will inviuft- tlie quiet 

of your wilh'd enjoyments — But, while I labour to lor- 
get myfelf, will beg you alfo to forget me. 
* It is the mark oi real paflion to give up nil fclf^ and 
find its happinefs, in that of its dear objedt. — In this 
iharp tr^al, I will prove myfelf a lover not unworthy of 
your pity.— I will teach my ll:ruie;glingfbul the hart! lub- 
miffion to your order: and preiume no more to ruffle 
your wilh'd calm of life .with any whilpjrr oi his fuflerings, 
^ho muft, in life, and death, for ever find himiclf. 
Still dearer, and more loved **♦ 
nr If^. your unchangeably devoted feivant, 

^ A. H I L L. 
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